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— 2s 8 Love, all ſoft and a 
ing. promiſes nothing but Plea- 
r ſures; et its Conſequences are 
„often G d and fatal. It is not 
enough to be in love, to be 
happy 3 ſince Fortune, who is capricious, 
and takes delight to trouble the Repoſe of 
the moſt elevated and virtuous, has very 
little reſpe& for paſſionate and tender 
Hearts, when ſhe deli igns to produce ſtrange. 
Adventures. 
Many Examples of paſt Ages render 
this Maxim certain: but the Reign of Hon 
Alphonſo the IVrh, "O'S of Partugal, fur- 


niſhes 


fiſhes us. with one, the molt extraordinary 
That Hiſtory can produce. 

He was the Son of that Dor Denis, | 
who was ſo ſucceſsful in all his Underta⸗ 
kings, that it was ſaid of him, that he 
was capable of performing whatever he 
deſign'd, (and of //abella, a Princeſs of 
eminent Virtue) who when he came to 
inherit a flouriſhing and tranquil State, en- 
deavourꝰd to eſtabliſn Peace and Plenty in 

abundance in his Kingdom. 

And to advance this his Deſign, he a- 
greed on a Marriage between his Son Don 
Pedro (then about eight Years of Age) 
and Bianca, Daughter-of Don Pedro, King 
of Caſtile; and whom the young Prince 
married when he arriv'd to his ſixteenth 


5 * 


Biarca brought nothing to Coimbra but 
Infirmities and very few Charms. Dan 
Pedro, who was full of Sweetneſs and Ge- 
neroſity, liv'd nevertheleſs very well with. 
her ; but thoſe Diſtempers of the Princeſs 
degenerating i into the Palſy, ſhe made it her 
' requeſt to retire, and at "Fi Interceſſion 
the Pope broke the Marriage, and the me- 
lancholy Princeſs conceal'd her Languiſh- - 
ment in a ſolitary Retreat: And Don Pedro, 
for whom they had provided another 
Match, married Conſtantia Manuel, Daugh- 


+þ der of Don John Manuel, a Prince of the 


1 5 Oey Blood 


OTE... 
6 p , 


"M3, 


Agnes de Salto. 7 ; 


Blood of /Caftile, and famous for the En-. 
mie he had to his King. | 
Conſtantia was promiled to the 8 of. 
Caſtile y but that King not keeping his word, 
they made no Difficulty of beltowing her 
on a young Prince, who. was one Day to 
reign over a number of fine Provinces. 
He was but fave and twenty years of Age, 
and the Man of all Spain that had the beſt 
Faſnhion and Grace: and with the moſt ad- 
vantageous Qualities of the Body he poſſcit 
thoſe of the Soul, and n himſelf 
worthy in all things of the Crown that 
was deſtin'd for him 
The Princeſs Conſtantia had Beauty, Wi it, 
and Generoſity, in as great a meaſure as 
twas poſſible — a Woman to be poſſeſt 
with; her Merit alone ought to haye at- 
tach'd Don Pedro eternally. to her; and 
certainly he had for her an Eſteem, mix'd 
with ſo great a Reſpect, as might very well 
pals. for Love with thoſe that were not of 
'a nice and curious Obſervation; bur alas! 
his real Care was reſery'd. for another 
Beauty. 
Conſtantia brought into the World, the 
firſt Vear after her Marriage, a Son, 'who 
was called Don Louis: but it ſcarce faw 
the Light, and dy'd.almoſt. as ſogß as born. 
The loſs of 8 little Prince ſenſibly 
touched her, but the Coldneſs ſhe obſerv'd 
in rhe Prince her Husband, went yet nearer 
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6 Agnes de Caſtro. 


her Heart; for the had given her ſelf ab- 
ſolutely up to her Duty, and had made 
her Tenderneſs for him her only Cencern : 
Bur puiſſant Glory, which ty'd her ſo en- 
tirely to the Intereſt of the Prince of Por- 
tugal, open'd her Eyes upon his Actions, 
where ſhe obſerv'd nothing in his Careſſes 
and Civilities that was natural, or could 
ſatisfy her delicate Heart. e 
At firſt ſhe fancy'd her ſelf deceiy'd, but 
time having confirmed her in what ſhe 
| fear's, ſhe ſighed in ſecret; yet had that 
_ Conſideration for the Prince, as not to let 
him ſee her Diſorder: and which never- 
theleſs ſhe could not conceal from Agnes de 
Cafiro, who lived with her, rather as a 
Companion, than a Maid of Honour, and 
whom her Friendſhip made her infinirely 
diftinguiſh from the reſt. N 
This Maid, ſo dear to the Princeſs, very 
well merited the Preference her Miſtreſs 
gave her; ſhe was beautiful to exceſs, wiſe, 
diſcreet, witty, and had more Tenderneſs 
for Conſtantia than ſhe had for her ſelf, ha- 
ving quitted her Family, which was illus 
trious, to give her ſelf wholly to the Ser- 
vice of the Princeſs, and to follow her in- 
to Portugal. It was into the Boſom of this 
Maid, that the Princeſs unladed her firſt 
Moans; and the charming Agues forgot no- 


thing that might give eaſe to her afflicted 
| 5 Nor 
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Agnes de Caſtro, 7 
Nor was Conſtantia the only Perſon who 
complained of Don Pedro: Before his Di- 
vorce from Bianca, he had exprefſed ſome 
Care and Tenderneſs for Elvira Gonzales, 
Siſter to Don Alvaro Gonzales, Favourite to 
the King of Portugal; and this Amuſement 
in the young Vears of the Prince, had made 
a deep Impreſſion on Elvira, who flatter'd 
her Ambition with the Infirmities of Bianca. 
She ſaw, with a ſecret Rage, Conſtantia 
take her place, who was poſſeſt with ſuch 
Charms, that quite diveſted her of all Hopes. 
Her Jealouſy left her not idle, ſhe exa- 
mined all the Actions of the Prince, and 
eaſily diſcover'd the little Regard he had 
for the Princeſs; but this brought him not 
back to ker. And it was upon very good 
grounds that ſhe ſuſpected him to be in 
love with ſome other Perſon, and poſſeſſed 
with a new Paſſion; and which ſhe pro- 

miſed herſelf, ſhe would deſtroy as ſoon as 
ſhe could find it out. She had a Spirit al- 
together proper for bold and hazardous 

Enterprizes; and the Credit of her Bro- 

ther gave her ſo much Vanity, as all the 

Indifferenee of the Prince was not capable 

of humbling. Sees Hh 55 

The Prince languiſhed, and concealed 

— _- fo Reg 3 

| impoſſihle for any to ſind it out. No pub- 

lick Pleaſures were agreeable to him, and 


c all Converſations were tedious; and it 


a 4 „ 


r —ů— 


| 2 Ages de Cates? 


Was Solitude alone chat was able to give 
him any caſe. 

This Change Gurprized all the. World: 
The King, who loved his Son very ten- 
derly, earneſtly preſs'd him to know the 
Reaſon of his Melancholy; but the Prince 
made no anſwer, but only this, That 1 it 
was the effect of his Temper. 

But Time ran on, and the Princeſs was 
brought to bed of a ſecond Son, who liv'd, 
and was called Fernando. Don Pedro forc'd 
Himſelf a little to take part in the publick 
Joy, ſo that they believ'd his Humour was 
changing; but this Appearance of a Calm 
endur'd not long, and he fell back 1 8 
into his black Melancholy. 

The artful Elvira was \nceſlanily agita- 
ted in ſearching out the Knowledge of this 
Secret. Chance wrought for her; and, 
as ſhe was walking, full of Indignation. and 
Anger, in the Garden of the Palace- of 
Coimbra, ſhe found the Prince of Portugal 
flee ing in an obſcure Grotto. 

er Fury could not contain it ſelf at the 
She of this loved Object, ſhe roll'd her 
Eyes upon him, and perceived in ſpite 
of Sleep, that ſome Tears eſcaped his 
Eyes; the Flame which burnt yet in her 
Heart, ſoon grew ſoft and tender there: 
But oh! ſhe heard him ſigh, and after that 
utter theſe words, Jes, Divine. Agnes, v4 
wr «ond die than tex Yau know it: Con- 
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As ghes de Caſtro, -9 
ſtantia N have nothing to reproach me with. 
Elvira ai at this Diſcourſe, 
which en to her immediately, 
the ſame moment, Agnes de Caſtro with all 
her Charms; and not at all doubting, but 
it was ſhe who poſſeſt the Heart of Don 
Pedro, ſhe found in her Soul more Hatred 
for this fair Rival than Tenderneſs for 
him, 
The Grotto was not a fit Place to wake 
Reflections in, or to form Deſigns. Per- 
haps her firſt Tranſports would have made 
her waken him, if ſhe had not perceived a 
Paper lying under his Hand, which ſhe 
ſoftly ſeiz'd on; and that ſhe might not 
be ſurprized in the reading it, ſne went 
out of the Garden with as much haſte as 
confuſion. : 
When ſhe, was retired to her N . 
ſhe open'd the Paper, trembling, and found 
in it theſe: Verſes, writ by the Hand of Dos 


Pedro; and which, in ede had 
newly then compos'd. 


In vain, Oh! Sacred r you debate 
_ The: mighty. Buſineſs. in my. Heart. 
Love! Charming Love. rules all my Hate; 

| Intereſt, and Glory claim no part. 


The. God, ſure of his Fiflory, e ates | 
And will have ** in his e Hare. 


A F 18. 
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Ve Is git, Oh! ey _ ow bedr * 
JI vain, your Nuptial Tye you pleat : 


Thoſe ford Devoirs LOVE overthrows, | 


Ad breaks the Nous he never mane. 
Fixing his fatal Arrows every where, ' 
1 burn and lauguiſb in a foft Deſpair.” 


Fair Printeſs, you to whons my Faith is TY 
Pardon the Deſtiny that drags me on: 
*Tis not my fault my Heart's untrue, © 
Jam compell 'd to be undone. oe 
My Life is yours, I gave it with my Hond, 
But my . Fidelity T can't command. 


Elvira did not only know the Writing 
-6f Don Pedro, but ſhe knew alſo that he 
could write Verſes. And ſeeing the ſad 


Part which Conſtantia had in theſe which 


were now fallen into her hands, ſhe made 


no ſcruple of reſolving 'to let the Princeſs 
Tee em: bur that ſhe might not be ſuſpec- 


ted, ſhe took care not to appear in this Bu- 


Gneſs her ſelf; and ſince it was not enough 
for Conſtantia to know that the Prince- did 


not love her, but that ſne muſt know alſo 
that he was a Slave to Agnes de Caſtro, 
Elvira cauſed theſe few Verſes to be writ- 


ten in anunknown' Hand, under thoſe writ | 
/ wy the Prince. YE 


3 70 2" 


* — "= . 
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1, Sleep botray' d th unbappy Lover, 
Mile Tears were ſtreaming from his Eyes; 
His heedlefs Ti gue Without diſguiſe, 


Ie Secret did diſcover : 3 : | 
be Language of bis Heart declare, 
That Agnes Image triumphs there. 


Elvira regarded neither Exactneſs nor 
Grace in | theſe Lines: And if they had 
but the effect ſhe defign'd, ſhe wiſhed no 
%ͤĩũù e 8 

4, Her Impatience could not wait till the 

: next day to expoſe them: ſhe therefore 

| went immediately to the Lodgings of the 
g Princess, who was then walking in the 
ie Garden of the Palace; and paſſing without 
d reſiſtance, even to her Cabinet, ſhe put the 
h Paper into a Book, in which the Princeſs 
uſed to read, and went out again unſeen, 
and ſatisfy'd with her good Fortune. 
As ſoon as Conſtantia was return'd, ſne 
— enter'd into her Cabinet, and ſaw the Book 
1 open, and the Verſes lying in it, which 
4 were to coſt her ſo dear: She ſoon knew 
N 

7 

| 


the Hand of the Prince which was ſo fa- 
miliar to her; and beſides the Information 

of what {the had always fear'd, ſne under- 
ſtaod it Was Agnes de Caſtro (whoſe Friend- 
ſhip. alone was able to comfort her in her 
Misfortunes) Who was the fatal Cauſe of 

) it: ſhe read over the Paper an hundred 


times, 


— 


— 
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times, deſiring to give her Eyes and Rea- 
ſon the Lye; but finding but too plainly 
me was not deceiv'd, ſhe found her Soul 
poſſeſt with more Grief than Anger: when 
the conſider'd, as much in love as the Prince 
was, he had kept his Torment ſeeret. Af- 
ter having made her moan, without eon- 
demning him, the Tenderneſs ſhe had for 
him, made her ſhed a Torrent of Tears, 
and inſpir'd her with a Reſolution of con- 
dealing her Reſentemennn. 
She would certainly have done it by a 
Virtue extraordinary, if the Prince, who 
miſſing his Verſes when he waked, and 
fearing they might fall into indiſoreet 
Hands, had not enter'd the Palace, all 
troubled with his Loſs; and haſtily going 
into Conſtantia's Apartment, ſaw her fair 
Eyes all wet with Tears, and at the ſame 
inſtant caſt his own on the unhappy Verſes 
that had eſcaped from his Sou}, and now 
lay before the Princeſs. len, 
He immediately turned pale at this ſight, 
and appear'd ſo mov'd, that the generous 
Princeſs felt more Pain than he did: Ma- 
© dam, ſaid he, (infinitely alarm'd) from 
© whom had you that Paper? It cannot 
© come but from the Hand of ſome Perſon, 
© anſwer'd Conſtantia, who is an Enemy 
both to your Repoſe and mine. It is the 
© Work, Sir, of your own Hand; and 
© doubtlels the Sentiment of your Heart: 
N | | © But 


* a 


„ 


Agnes de Caſtro. N 


1 * But be not ſurprized, and do not fear; 
y for if my Tenderneſs ſhould make it paſs. 
11 for a Crime in you, the fame Tendernef 
n „which nothing is able to alter, thall hin- 
E der me from complaining.” 9 

[= The Moderation and a of; Con 
2 Nania, ferved only to render the Prince 
r more aſham'd and confus'd.? Huw: geuerons 
85 are you, Madam, (purſu'd he) and hau u. 
* fortunate am I Some Tears accompany*d 
. his Words, and the Princeſs, who lov'd 
a him with extreme Ardour, was ſo ſenſibly 

0 touch'd, that it was a good while before : 
d me could utter a word. Conſtantia then 
et broke ſilence, and ſhewing bim what Elvia 


i had caus'd to be written: Jou are betray d, 
8 Sir, (added ſhe): von have been heard ſpeak, 
IC and your Secret is known: It was at this ve- 
e ry moment that all the Forces of the 
Prince abandon'd him; and his Condition 
was really worthy Compaſſion: He could 
not pardon himſelf the involuntary Crime 
he had committed, in expofing of the 
lovely and the innocent Agnes. And tho? 
he was convinced of the Virtue and Good- 
neſs of Conſtantia, the Apprehenſions that 
he had, that this modeſt and prudent Maid | 
might ſuffer by his Conduct, carry d him | 
. e all Conſideration. 1. 

The Princeſs, who heedfully ſurvey'd 
him, ſaw ſo many Marks of Deſpair in his 
Face e and * that ſhe was afraid of the 

Con- 
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Conſequences ; and holding out her Hand, 


an a very obliging manner to him, ſhe. ſaid, 


< I promiſe you, Sir, I will never more 
complain of you, and that Agnes ſhall 
© always be very dear to me; you ſhall no- 
der hear me make you any Reproaches: 
* And ſince I cannot poſſeſs your Heart, I 
© will content my felt with endeavouring 
to render my ſelf worthy of it.” Dex 
Pedro, more confus'd and dejected than 
before he had been, bent one of his Knees 
at the feet of Conſtautia, aud with reſpect. 


him, and perhaps 0 
But Love ſoon put a ſtop to all the little 

Advances of Hymen; the fatal Star that 
preſided over the Deſtiny of Don Pedro 
Rad not yet vented: its: Malignity; and one 


rgot Agnes for a mo- 


moment's ſight of Agnes gave new. Force 


to his Paſſion. ch 11 
The Wiſnes and Deſires of this charm- 
ing Maid had no part in this Victory; her 


Eyes were juſt, tho' penetrating, and they 


Fearched not in thoſe of the Prince, what 


- they had a deſire to diſcover to her. 


As ſhe was never far from Conſtantia, 


Don Pedro was no ſooner gone out of the 


Cloſet, but Agnes enter'd; and finding the 
Princeſs all pale and languiſhing in her 
Chair, ſhe doubted not but there was ſome 
Jufficient. Cauſe for her Affliction: ſne put 


+ SO - herlelf 


>. 


Agnes de Caſtro. my 
:herſelf in the fame Poſture the Prince had 
been in before, and expreſſing an Inquie- 
tude, full of Concern; Madam, ſaid ſbe, 
by all your Goodneſs, conceal not from 
me the Cauſe of your Trouble. Alas, 
Aus, reply'd the Princeſs, what would 
© you: know? And what ſhould I tell you? 
»The Prince, the 'Prince, ' my deareſt 
„Maid, is in love; the Hand that he gave 
-© me, was not a Preſent of his Heart; and 
for the Advantage of this Alliance, I 
'< muſt become the Victim of it— What! 
the Prince in love! (eply*'d bay * with 

an Aſftoniſhment mixid with Indignation) 

What [Beauty can diſpute the Empire 
over a Heart ſo much your due? Alas, 
Madam, all the Reſpect I owe him, ean- 
not hinder me from murmuring againſt 
him. Accuſe him of nothing, (inter- 

rupted Conſtantia) he does what he can; 

'© and I am more oblig'd to him for deſir- 
ing to be faithful, than if I poſſeſt his 
real Tenderneſs. It is not enough to 

0 fight, but to overcome; and the Prince 

I does more in the Condition wherein he 

© is, than I ought reaſonably to hope for: 


* 


4 In fine, he is my Husband, and an agree- 
4 © able one; to whom nothing is wanting, 
2 © but what I cannot inſpire; that is, a Pal- 
* © fon which would have made me but too 
bd: © happy. Ah! Madam, (cry'd out Agnes, 
4 * tranſported with ber 'Tendernefs for the 


* Princeſs) 


— 


'© Princeſs) he is a blind and ſtupid Prince, 
. ©: who knows not the precious Advantages 
he poſſeſſes. He mult ſurely know ſome- 
thing, (reply'd. the Princeſs modeſily.) But, 
Madam, (reply'd Agnes) Is there any 
thing, not only in Portugal, but in all 
« © Spain, that can compare with you? And, 
© without conſidering the charming Qua- 
.< lities of your Perſon, can we enough ad- 
'<. mire thoſe of your Soul? My dear Agnes, 
1 (interrupted Conſtantia, ſighing) ſhe who 
<« robs me of my Husband's Heart, has 
but too many Charms to plead his Ex- 
cuſe; ſince it is thou, Child, whom For- 
tune makes uſe of, to give me the killing 
© Blow. Ves, Agnes, the Prince loves 
© thee; and the Merit I know thou art 
poſſeſt of, puts bounds to my Complaints, 
without ſuffering me to have the leaſt 


+ Reſentment...” 


wv 


Ihe delicate Agnes little expected to hear 
what the Princeſs told her: Thunder 
would have leſs ſurpriz'd, and leſs op- 
preſs'd her. She remain'd a long time 
without ſpeaking; but at laſt, fixing her 
Looks all frightful on Couſtantia, What 
- . © fay you, Madam? (cry'd ſbe) And what 
Thoughts have you of me? What; that ſn 
. © 1 ſhould betray you? And coming hither an 
only full. of Ardor to be the Repoſe of 

your Lite, do I bring a fatal Poiſon to pl 
Zafflict it? What Deteſtation muſt.] have | th 
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for che Beauty they find in me, without 
aſpiring to make it appear? And how _ 
ought I to curſe the unfortunate Day, 
on which I firſt ſaw the Prince ? - 
But, Madam, it cannot be me whom 
Heaven has choſen to torment you, and 
to deſtroy all your Tranquillity : No, it 
cannot be ſo much my Enemy, to put 
me to ſo great a Tryal. - And if I were 


that odious Perſon, there is no Puniſh- 


ment, to which I would not condemn 
my ſelf. It is Elvira, Madam, the Prince 
loves, and loved before his Marriage 
with you, and alſo before his Divorce 
from Bianca; and ſomebody has made an 
indiſereet Report to you of this Intrigue 


of his Youth :- Bur, Madam, what was 
in the time of Bianca, is nothing to you. 


It is certain that Don Pedro loves you, 


 (anſwer'd the Princeſs) and I have Vanity 
enough to believe, that, none beſides 


your ſelf could have diſputed his Heart 


with me: But the Secret is diſcover'd, 
and Don Pedro has not diſowd it. What, 


(interrupted - Agnes, more furpriz'd than 
ever) is it then from himſelf you have 
learned his Weakneſs? The Princeſs then 


ſhew'd her the Verſes, and there was never 
any Deſpair like. to: hers. | 3 201411880 Sin 


While they were both thus ſadly: em- 


ploy*d, both ſighing, and both weeping, 
mY impatient” Elvira, who. was willing o 


learn 
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learn the Effect of her Malice, returned to 


the Apartment of the Princeſs, where ſhe 
freely enter'd; even to the Cabinet where 


theſe unhappy Perſons were: who all af - 


flicted and troubled as they were, bluſhed 
at her approach, whoſe Company they did 
not deſire: She had the Pleaſure to ſee 
Conſtantia hide from her the Paper which 
had been the Cauſe of all their Trouble, 
and which the Princeſs had never ſeen, but 
for her Spite and Revenge; and to obſerve 


alſo in the Eyes of the Princeſs, and thoſe 


of Agnes, an immoderate Grief: She ſtaid 
in the Cabinet as long as it was neceſſary 
to be aſſur'd, that ſhe had ſucceeded in her 
Deſign; but the Princeſs, who did not de- 
fire ſuch a Witneſs of the Diſorder in 
which ſhe then was, pray'd to be leſt alone. 
Elvira then went out of the Cabinet, and 
Agnes de Caſtro withdrew at the ſame 
Time. „ 

It was in her own Chamber, that Agnes 
examining more freely this Adventure, 
found it as cruel as Death. She loved Con- 
antia ſincerely, and had not till then any 
thing more than an Eſteem, mixt with 
Admiration, for the Prince of Portugal; 
Which indeed, none could refuſe to ſo many 
nne Qualities. And looking on her ſelf as 
the moſt unfortunate of her Sex, as be- 


ing the Cauſe of all" the Sufferings of the 


% 


Frinceſs, to whom ſhe was obliged for the 
Gy N Preatelt 
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greateſt Bounties, ſhe ſpent the whole Night 
in Tears and Complaints, ſufficient to have 
reveng'd Conſtantia for all the Griefs ſhe 
made her ſuffer. 5 g 

The Prince, on his ſide, was in no great 
Tranquillity; the Generoſity of his Princeſs 
increas'd his Remorſe, without diminiſh- 
ing his Love: he fear'd, and with reaſon, 
that thoſe who were the occaſion of Con- 
ſtantia's ſeeing thoſe Verſes, ſhould dif- 
cover his Paſhon to the King, from whom 


he hoped for no Indulgence: and he would 


moſt willingly have given his Life, to have 
been free from this Extremity. 
In the mean time the afflicted Princeſs lan- 
guiſhed in a moſt deplorable Sadneſs; ſhe 
found nothing in thoſe who were the Cauſe- . 
of her Misfortunes, but things fitter to 
move her Tenderneſs than her Anger: It 
was in vain that Jealouſy ftrove to combat 
the Inclination ſhe had to love her fair 
Rival; nor was there any occaſion of ma- 
king the Prince leſs dear to her: and the 
felt neither Hatred, nor ſo much as Indif- 
{erence for innocent Agnes. 
While theſe three diſconſolate Perſons 
abandon'd themſelves to their Melancholy, 
Elvira, not to leave her Vengeance imper- 
fect, ſtudy'd in what manner ſhe might 
bring it to the height of its Effects. Her 
Brother, on whom ſhe depended, ſhew'd 
her aqgreat deal of Friendſhip, and judging 


.0 
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Tightly that the Love of Don Pedro to Ag- 
nes de Caſtro would not be approved by the 
King, ſhe acquainted Don Alvaro her Bro- 
ther with it, who was not ignorant of the 
Paſſion the Prince had once proteſted to 
have for his Siſter. He found himſelf ve- 
ry much intereſted in this News, from a 
ſecond Paſſion he had for Agnes; which the 


Buſineſs of his Fortune had hitherts hin- 


dred him from diſcovering: And he ex- 
pected a great many Favours from the 
King, that might render the Effort of his 
Heart the more conſiderable. . 
He hid not from his Siſter this one 
thing, which he found difficult to con- 
ceal; ſo that ſhe was now poſſeſt with 
a double Grief, to find Agnes Sovereign 
of all the Hearts to which ſhe had a pre- 
tenſion. 1 ER, : 
Don Alvaro was one of thoſe: ambiri- 
ous Men, that are fierce without Mode- 
ration, and proud without Generoſity; 
of a melancholy, cloudy Humour, of a 
cruel Inclination, and to effect his Ends, 
found nothing difficult or unlawful. Na 
turally he lov'd not the Prince, who, on 
all accounts, ought to have held the firſt 
Rank in the Heart of the King, which 
ſhould have ſet bounds te the Favour of 
Don Alvaro; who when he knew the Prince 
Was his Rival, his Jealouſy increas'd his 
Hate of him: and he conjured Elvira: to 
ai employ 


- 
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employ all her Cire, to . an Tub 
agent that could not but be deſtruc- 
tive to them both; ſhe promiſed him, and 
he not very well ſatisfy'd, d on her 
Addreſs. 

Don Alvaro hc. had too Tabs. a ; 
preſentation within himſelf, of the Beau- 
ties and Grace of the Prince of Portugal, 


| thought of nothing, but how to combat 
his Merits, he himſelf not being handſome, 


or well made: His Faſhion was as diſa- 
greeable as his Humour, and Don Pedro 
had all the Advantages that one Man may 
poſſibly have over another. In fine, all 
that Don Alvaro wanted, adorn'd The: - 
Prince: but as he was the Husþand of, 
Conſtantia, and depended upon an. abſolute, 
Father, and that Don Alvaro was free, and 
Maſter of a good Fortune, he thought 
himſelf more aſſur'd of Agnes, and fixed 
his Hopes on that Thoughe, - 

He knew very well, that the Paſſion ob 
Dow: Pedro: could not but inſpire A violent 
Anger in the Soul of the King. Induftrious, 
in doing ill, his firſt Buſineſs was to car-, 
ry this unwelcome News to him. After 
he had given time to his Grief, and had 
compos'd himſelf to his Deſire, he then | 
beſought. the King to intereſt himſelf i in 
his amorous Affair, and to be the Pro- 
tector of his Perſon. in 94 Ts T0728 as 1 | 
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- Tho” Don Alvaro had no other Merit to 
recommend him to the King, than a con- 
tinual and blind Obedience to all his Com- 
mands; yet he had favour'd him with ſe- 
veral Teſtimonies of his vaſt Bounty: and 
conſidering the Height to which the King's 
Liberality had rais'd him, there were few 
Ladies that would have refuſed his Alli- 
ance. The King aſſured him of the Con- 
tinuation of his Friendſhip and Favour, 
and promiſed him, if he had any Autho- 
rity, he would give him the charming 
Agnes. | 2 
Don Alvaro, perfectly skilful in managing 
his Maſter, anſwer'd the King's laſt Boun- 
ties with a profound Submiſhon. He had 
yet never told Agnes what he felt for her; 
but he thought now he might make a pub- 
lick Declaration of it, and ſought all means 
to do it. | A317 15 
The Gallantry which Coimbra ſeem'd to 
have forgotten, began now to be awakened. 
The King to pleaſe Don Alvaro, under pre- 
tence of diverting Conſtantia, order'd ſome 
publick Sports, and commanded that every 
thing ſhould be magnificent. 
Since the Adventure of the Verſes, Don 
Pedro endeayour'd to lay a conſtraint on 
himſelf, and to appear leſs troubled ;: bur 
in his heart he ſuffer'd always alike: and 
it was not but with great uncaſineſs he 
prepar'd himſelf for the Tournament. E 
e ſince 
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Ne ſince he could not appear with the Co 
n. ours of Agnes, he took thoſe of his Wife, 
e. vithout Device, or any great Magnifi- 


e | 4, COSTAS 
Don Alvaro adorn'd himſelf with the 


. Liveries of Agnes de Caſtro; and this fair 
li- aid, who had yet found no Conſolati- 


on from what the Princefs had told her, 
ad this new cauſe of being diſpleas d. 
Don Pedro appear'd in the Liſt with an 
Admirable Grace; and Don Alvaro, who 
ooked on this Day as his own, appear*d 
here all ſhining with Gold, mix'd with 
tones of Blue, which were the Colours 
of Agnes; and there were embroider'd all 
over his Equipage, flaming Hearts of Gold 
en blue Velvet, and Nets for the Snares of 
Love, with abundance of double 45; his 
Device was a Love cotning out of a Cloud, 
Sith theſe Verſes written underneath : 


Love from a-Cloud breaks like the God of Day, 
Hnd to the World bis Glorias does diſplay; 
Wo gaze on charming Eyes, and mati em kenow, 
hat to ſoft Hearts, and to his Power they owe. 


The Pride of Don Alvaro was ſoon hum- 
pled at the feet of the Prince of Portu- 


4 bal, who threw him againſt the ground, 
e | ith twenty others, and carry'd alone 
dhe Glory of the Day. There was in 
ehe Evening a noble Aſſembly at Conftan- 
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tas, where Agnes would not have been, 
unleſs expreſly commanded by the Prin- 
ceſs. She, appear'd there all ne ligent hy 
careleſs in her Dreſs, but yet ſhe appear 
all beautiful and charming. She ſaw, with 
diſdain, her Name, and her Colours, wornf 
by Don Alvaro, at a publick Triumph; 
— if her Heart was capable Fi any-teny 
= der Motions, . it was not for ſuch 2 May 
1 as he for whom her Delicacy deſtin'q 
them: She look'd on him with a Conf 
1 np, which did not hinder him from 
preſſing. ſo near, that there was a neceſlityf 
for her to hear what he had to declare tof 
3 1biond | 
She treated . not uncivilly, but 1 i 
dase would have rebated the Courage : 
of any but Alvaro. Madam, ſaid he) 
© (when he could be heard of none buff 
* herſelf) I have hitherto concealed thek 
© Paſſion you have inſpired me withf 
0 fearing it ſhould diſpleaſe you; but ii 
© has. committed a. Violence on my Ret 
ſpect; and I could no longer conceal it 
© from you. I never reflected on your 
Actions (anſwer d Agnes with all tha 
< Indifference of which ſhe was capable ; 
£ and if, you think you offend, me, voi 
0 are in the wrong to make me perceive 
© it, This Coldneſs is but an ill Omen 
for me (reply'd Don Alvaro) and if vou 
« have not found me out to be yourſſ 
"x e Loveif 
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en Lover to-day, I fear you will never ap- 
ing prove my Paſſion. | . I | WE: 5 
and Oh! what a time have vou cholen to 


make it appear to me? (purſued Agnes.) 
Is it ſo great an Honour for me, that 


ori you mult take ſuch care to ſhew it to the 
ph World? And do you think that I am 
ten ſo defirous of Glory, that I muſt aſpire 
Hau to it by your Actions? If I muſt, you 
in' have very ill maintain'd it in the Tour- 
on) nament; and if it be that Vanity that 
roi you depend upon, you will make no 
lit great progreſs on a Soul that is not 
to fond of Shame. If you were poſſeſt of 
I all the Advantages, which the Prince 
hei has this day carried away, you yet 
rage ought to conſider what you are going 
he about; and it is not a Maid like me, 
buff who is touched with Enterprizes, with- 
the out reſpect or permiſſion. * 
ich{0 The Favourite of the King was too 
it i roud to hear Agnes, without Indigna- 
Re on: but as he was willing to conceal it, 
al ind not offend her, he made not his Re- 
youifntment appear; and conſidering the Ob- 
th&rvation ſhe made on the Triumphs of 


on Pedro, (which increaſed his Jealous 


Yo | es) If I have not overcome at the 


eivd Tournament, reply'd he, I am not the 


men leſs in love for being vanquiſh'd, nor leſs 

vou capable of Succeſs on occaſion. ; 
you V ic 
Ove Vor. II. B :- They 
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They were interrupted here, but from 
that day, Don Alvaro, who had open' . 
the firſt Difficulties, - kept no more - high 
wonted Diftance, but perpetually perſe- 
cuted Agnes; yet, tho' he were protec- 
ted by the King, that inſpir'd in her ne- 
ver the more Conſideration for him. Dos 
Pedro was always ignorant by what mean 
the Verſes he had loſt in the Garden, fel 
into the hands of Conflantiia. As the Prin 
ceſs appeared to him indulgent, he wa 
' only concerned for Agnes; and the love 
of Don Alvaro, which was then ſo wel 
known, increas'd the Pain: and had hq 
been poſſeſs'd of the Authority, he woulf 
not have ſuffer'd her to have been exposꝰ 
to the Perſecutions of ſo unworthy 1 
Rival. He was alſo afraid of the King' 
being advertiſed of his Paſſion, but ht 
thought not at all of Elvira, nor appre 
hended any Malice from her Reſent 
ment. . 9 . 
While ſhe burnt with a Deſire of de 
ſtroying Agnes, againſt whom ſhe vente 
all her Venom, the was never weary 0 
making new Reports to her Brother, a 
ſuring him, that tho' they could not prov 
that Agnes made any returns to the Te 
derneſs of the Prince, yet that was tl 
Cauſe of Conſtantiais Grief: And, that 
this Princeſs ſhould die of it, Don Ped 
might marry Agnes, In fine, ſhe ſo ii 
| | cens 
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mlcens'd the jealous Den Alvaro's Jealouſy, 
(Mr hat he could not hinder himſelf from run- 
hihing immediately to the King, with the 
le. iſcovery of all he knew, and all he gueſt, 
and who, he had the pleaſure to find, 
was infinitely inrag'd at the News. My 
dear Alvaro, faid the King, you ſhall 
inſtantly . marry this dangerous Beauty: 
And let Poſſeſſion aſſure your Repole 
and mine. If I have protected you on 
either Occaſions, judge what a Service 
of ſo great an Importance for me, 
would make me undertake; and with- 
out any reſerve, the Forces of this Stare 
are in your power, and almoſt any 
thing that I can give ſhall be aſſured 
you, ſo you render your. {elf Mafter of 
the Deſtiny of Agnes. 
Don Alvaro pleas'd, and vain with his 
aſter's Bounty, made uſe of all the Au- 
hority he gave him: He paligneraly lov'd 
nes, and would not, on the ſudden, 
ake uſe of Violence; but reſolv'd with 
imſelf to employ all poſſible Means to 
in her fairly; yet if that fail'd, to have 
courſe to force, if ſhe continued always. 
ſenſible. 1 Ws" 
While Agnes de Caſtro (importun'd by - 
s Aſſiduities, deſpairing at the Grief of 
iiſtantia, and perhaps made tender by 

ole ſhe had caus'd in the Prince of Por- 
ig) took a Reſolution worthy of her 
| | + RS Vir- 
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Virtue yet, amiable as Don Pedro Was, 
ſhe found nothing in him, but his being 
Husband to Conſtantia, that was dear to 
her: And, far from encouraging the Pow- 
er ſhe had got over his Heart, ſhe thought 
of nothing but removing from Coimbra. 
The Paſhon of Don Alvaro, which ſhe had} 
no inclination to favour, ſerv'd her as al 
Pretext; and preſs'd with the fear of cau - 
ſing, in the end, a cruel Divorce between 
the Prince and his Princeſs, ſhe went to 
find Conſtantia, with a trouble, which all 
her Care was not able to hide from her. 
The Princeſs eaſily found ir out; and 
their common Misfortunes having no! 
chang'd their Friendſhip © What ail 
< you, Agnes? (ſaid the Princeſs to her, i 
a ſoft Tone, and with her ordinary Sweet 
© neſs). And what new Misfortune cauſc; 
that ſadneſs in thy Looks? Madam, (re 
« ply'd Agnes, ſhedding a Rivulet of Tear) 
SINE Obligations and Ties I have to you 
put me upon a cruel Tryal ; I had bour 
« ded rhe Felicity of my Life in hope « 
c paſſing it near your Highneſs, yet 
„ muſt carry to ſome other part of ti 
World this unlucky Face of mine, whic 
* renders me nothing but ill Offices: Ai 
it is to obtain that Liberty, that I a 
© come to throw my ſelf at your feet 
5 A upon you as my Sovereign. 
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6% Conflantia was ſo ſurpriz d and touch'd 
12 with the Propoſition of Agnes, that ſne 
to loft her Speech tor ſome moments; Tears, 
vw. which were ſincere, expreſs'd her firſt Sen- 
cht timents : And after. having ſhed abundance, 
ra. to give a new Mark of her Tenderneſs to 
the fair afflicted Agnes, ſhe with a fad 
and melancholy Look, fix'd her Eyes up- 
on her, and holding out her Hand to 


cen ber, in a moſt obliging manner, ſighing, 
© to cry'd— You will then, my dear Agnes, 
all © leave me; and expole me to the Grieis 
r. of ſeeing you no more? Alas, Madam, 
and © (interrupted this lovely Maid) hide from 


the unhappy Agnes a Bounty which does 


ail © bur increaſe her Misfortunes: It is not I, 
r, i Madam, that would leave you; it is my 
recrl Duty, and my Reaſon that orders m 
auſe Fate. And thoſe Days which I ſhall paſs 


La 


(reg far from you, promiſe me nothing to 
carl © oblige me to this Deſign, if I did not fee 
you my ſelf abſolutely forc'd to it. I am 
dun not ignorant of what paſſes at Coimbra; 
pe offi and I ſhall be an Accomplice of the In- 
yet * juſtice there committed, if I ſhould ſtay 
f ti there any. longer. — Ah, 1 know your 
whic © Virtue, (cry'd. Conſtantia) and you may 
. An remain here in all ſafety, while I am 
a your Protectreſs; and let what will hap- 
fee pen, I will accuſe you of nothing. 


There's no anſwering for what's to 
come, (reply*d Agnes, ſadly) and I ſhall 
e 2 ©" "IM 
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be ſufficiently guilty, if my Preſence 
cauſe Sentiments, which cannot be inno- 
cent. Beſides, Madam, the Importuni- 
ties of Don Alvaro are inſupportable to 
me; and tho' I find nothing but Aver- 
ſion to him, ſince the King protects his 
Infolence, and he's in a condition of 
undertaking any thing, my Flight is 
abſolutely neceſſary. But, Madam, tho! 
he has nothing but what ſeems odious 
to me; I call Heaven to witneſs, that 
if I could cure the Prince by marrying 
Don Alvaro, I would not conſider of it] 
a moment; and finding in my Puniſh- 
ment the Confolation of ſaerificing my 
ſelf to my Princeſs, I would ſupport it 
without murmuring. Bur if I were the 
Wiſe of Don Alvaro, Don Pedro would 
always look upon me with the ſame 
Eyes: So that 4 find nothing more rea- 
ſonable for me, than to hide my {el 
in ſome Corner of the World; where, 
tho' I ſhall moſt certainly live without 
; Pleaſure, yer I ſhall preſerve the Re- 
poſe of my deareſt Miftreſs. All the 
\ Reaſon you find in this Deſign, (anſwer 
ed the Princeſs) cannot oblige me to 
approve of your Abſence: Will it reſtore 
me the Heart of Don Pedro? And will 
© he not fly away with you? His Griel 
is mine, and my Life is ty'd to his; 

do not. make him deſpair then; if you 
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love me. I know you, I tell you ſo 
once more; and let your Power be ever 
ſo great over the Heart of the Prince, I 
will not ſuffer you to abandon us.. 

Tho' Agnes thought ſhe had perfectly 
Wnown Conſtantia, yet ſhe did not expect 
o find fo intire a Virtue in her, which 

made her think her {elf more happy, and 
Sc Prince more criminal. Oh, Wil- 
dom! Oh, Bounty without Example! 
(cry'd ſhe) Why is it, that the cruel 


to 


x beſtinies do not give you all you deſerve? 
175 Lou are the diſpoler of my Actions, 
im- (continued ſhe in kiſſing the Hand of 
my Conſtantia) I'll do nothing but what you'lx 
t in have me: But conſider, weigh well the 
che Reaſons that ought to counſel you in 
ugh the Meaſures you oblige me to take.“ 


Don Pedro, who: had not ſeen. the Prin- 


. eſs all that day, came in then, and find- 
ſelld e 'em both extremely troubled, with a 


erce Impatience, demanded the Cauſe : 
Sir, anſwer'd Conſtantia, Agnes too wile, 


Re and too ſcrupulous, fears the Effects of 
5 her Beauty, and will live no longer at 


Coimbra; and it was on this Subject, 
(which cannot be agreeable to me) 
that ſhe ask d my Advice.“ The Prince: 


ſtore ©* . er inge 

Fon rew pale at this Difcourſe,, and ſnateh- 
ries the Words from her Mouth (with 
his ore concern than poſſeſt either of them) 


ry'd. with a Voice very feeble, Agues 
N «OO cannot 
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© cannot fail, if ſhe follow your Counſel,ff 
© Madam: and I leave you full liberty to 
give it her.“ He then immediately went 
out, and the Princeſs, whoſe Heart he 
perfectly poſſeſt, not being able to hide 
her Ditpleaſure, ſaid, My dear Agnes, ii 
my Satisfaction did not only depend on 
© your Converſation, I ſhould deſire it of 
© you, for Don Pedro's ſake it is the on- 
iy Advantage that his unfortunate Love: 
can hope: And would not the World 
© have reaſon to call me barbarous, if [ 
« contribute to deprive him of that? But| 
4 © the ſight of me will prove a Poiſon ta; 
© him---(reply'd Agnes) And what ſhould 
© I do, my Princeſs, if after. the Reſerve 
« he has hitherto kept, his Mouth ſhould 
© add any thing to the Forments I have 
already felt, by ſpeaking to me of hi 
Flame? You would hear him ſure, with: 
bout cauſing him to deſpair, (reply'd 
© Conſtantia) and I ſhould put this Oblr 
6 gation to the account of the reſt yol 
© have done. Would you then have mt 
© expect thoſe Events which I fear, Ma 
dam? (reply'd Agnes) Well—I will of 
© bey, but juſt Heaven (purſued ſhe) i 
they prove fatal, do not puniſh an innoſ 
© cent Heart for it.“ Thus this Conve 
ſation ended. Agnes withdrew into hel 
Chamber, but it was not to be more a 
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What Don Pedro had learn'd of the De- 
ſign of Agnes, caus'd a cruel Agitation in 
his Soul; he wiſhed he had never loved 
her, and defir'd a thouſand times to die: 
But it was not for him to make Vows a- 
gainſt a thing which Fate had deſign'd 
him; and whatever Reſolutions he made, 
to bear the Abſence of Agnes, his Ten- 
derneſs had not force enough to conlent 
to it. - 
After having, for a long time, comba- 
ted with himſelf, he determined to do 
what was impoſſible for him to let A- 
es do. His Courage reproach'd him with 
the Idleneſs, in which he paſt the moſt 
youthful and vigorous part of his Days: and 
making it appear to the King, that his 
Allies, and even the Prince Don Jobu Ema- 
nel, his Father-in-law, had concerns in the 
World which demanded his Preſence on 
the Frontiers, he eaſily obtain'd Liberty to 
make this Journey, to which the Princeſs 
would put no Obſtacle. 

Agnes ſaw him part without any Con- 
cern, but it was not upon the account of 
Dany Averſion ſhe had to him. Don Alva- 
ro began then to make his Importunity 
an open Perſecution; he forgot nothing 
that might touch the inſenſible Annes, and 
made uſe, a long time, only of che Arms 
of Loye: But ſeeing that this Submiſſion 
B * | | aud 
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and Reſpe& was to no purpoſe, he form'd 
ſtrange Deſigns. 3 
As the King had a deference for all his 
Counſels, it was not difficult to inſpire hinÞ 
with what he had a mind to: He com- 
plain'd of the ungrateful Agnes, and for- 
got nothing that might make him per- 
ceive that ſhe was not cruel to him on. 
his account, but from the too much Sen-. 
fibility ſhe had for the Prince. The King, 
who was extreme angry at this, reiterated} 
all the Promiſes he had made him. 
The King had not yet ſpoken to Agnes 
in favour of Don Alvaro; and not doubt - 
ing but his Approbation would furmount 
all Obſtacles, he took an occaſion to en- 
tertain her with it: And removing ſome 
. diſtance from thoſe who might hear him, 
I thought Don Alvaro had Merit enough 
© (faid he to her) to have obtained a lit- 
© tle ſhare in your Eſteem ; and 1 could 
not imagine there would have been any 
neceſſity of my ſolliciting it for him: 
l know you are very charming, but he 
© has nothing that renders him unworthy 
of you; and when you ſhall refte&, on 
the Choice my Friendſhip has made 
Jof him from among all the great Men 
of my Court, you will do him at the 
ſame time Juſtice. His Fortune is none Mc 
of the meaneſt, ſince he has me for his, 
Protector; He js nobly born, a _ of 
| „ i — * Eo 
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and it ſeems to me . all theſe. Reas- 
ſons are ſufficient to vanquiſſ your Pride. 
The Heart of Agnes was ſo little diſ- 
poſed to give it ſelf to Don Alvaro, that 
l the King of Portugal. had ſaid had no + 
effect on her in his fayour. | © If Don Ai. 
varo, Sir, (anſwered ſhe) were without: 
Merit, he poſſeſſes Advantages enough in 
the Bounty your Majeſty is pleaſed to 
honour him with, to make him Maſter 
© of all things; it is not that I find any 
HDefect in him that I anſwer not his De- 
ſires: But, Sir, by what obſtinate Pow - 
er would you chat I ſhould love, if Hea-- 
ven has not given me a Soul that is 
tender? And why ſhould you pretend 
that 1 ſhould 4 to him, when no- 
thing is dearer to me than my liberty ?* 
Fou are not ſo free, nor ſo inſenſible, 
as you ſay, (anſwer'd the King, bluſhing- 
with Anger; ) and if your Heart were 
"exempt from all forts of Affection, he- 
might expect a more reaſonable Return 
than what he finds. But imprudent: 
Maid, conducted by an ill Fate, (added 
he in fur y) what Pretenſions have you: 
to Don Pedro? Hitherto I have hid the. 
7 * Chagrin „Which his Weakneſs, and. 
* yours - give me; but it was not the 
* leſs violent for being hid. And. ſince 
- 0 oblige me to break or, muſt tell: 
: N you, 
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vou, that if my Son were not alread 
© married to Conſtantia, he ſhould never 
© be your Husband ; renounce then thoſe 
é yain Ideas, which will cure him, and 
777 ᷣ ... 742 07 3% 
The courageous Agnes was ſcarce Mil- 
treſs of the firſt Tranſports, at a Diſ- 
courſe ſo full of Contempt; but calling 
her Virtue to the aid of her Anger, ſhe} 
recover'd herſelf by the aſſiſtance of Rea- ; 
fon: And ' conſidering the Outrage ſhe 1 
receiv'd, not as coming from a great x 
King, but a Man blinded and poſſeſt by t 
b 
f 


Don Alvaro, ſhe thought him not worthy 
of her Reſentment; her fair Eyes anima- 
red themſelves with fo ſhining a vivacity, e 
they anſwer'd for the purity of her Senti- Ml x 
ments; and fixing them ſtedfaſtly on the ii 
King, If the Prince Don Pedro have h 
© Weakneſſes, "(reply*'d ſhe, with an Air t] 
© diſdainful) he never communicated em t! 
to me; and I am certain, I never con- 
tributed wilfully to 'em: But to let you h 
ſee how little J regard your Defiance, Nie 
and to put my Glory in ſafety, I will Mm 
live far from you, and all that, belongs Mfr 
to you: Yes, Str, I will quit Coimbra Mic 
with pleaſure ; and for this Man, who MÞ 
is ſo dear to you, (anſwer'd ſhe with Um 
a noble Pride and Fierceneſe, of which Ne- 
the King felt all the force) for this Fa- Wc: 
vourite, ſo worthy to poſſeſs the moit 
* , 7 7: e 
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tender Affections of a great Prince, I 
aſſure you, that into whatever part of 
© the World Fortune condutts me, I will 
not carry away the leaſt Remembrance 
© of him.“ At theſe words ſhe made a pro- 
found Reverence, and made ſuch haſte 
from his Preſence, that he could not op- 
poſe her going if be would. 
The King was now more ſtrongly con- 
vinc'd than ever, that ſhe favour'd the 
Paſſion of Don Pedro, and immediately 
went to Conſtantia, to inſpire her with 
yl the ſame Thought; but ſhe was not ca 
hy] ble of receiving ſuch Impreſſions, and fol- 
a- lowing her own natural Inclinations, ſhe 
generouſly defended the Virtue of his Ac- 
tions. The King, angry to ſee her ſo well 
intentioned to her Rival, whom he would 
have had her hated, reproached her with 
the ſweetneſs of her Temper, and went 
thence to mix his Anger with Don Alvaro's 
Rage, who was totally confounded when 
he ſaw the Negotiation of his Maſter had 
taken no effect. The haughty Maid braves 
me then, Sir, ſaid he to the King, and de- 
ipifes the Honour which your Bounty of- 
tered her! Why cannot | reſiſt fo tatal a 
Paſſion? But I muſt love her, in ſpite of 
my ſelf; and if this Flame conſume me, I 
can find no way to extinguiſh it. What 
can I further do for you, replied the King? 
Alas, Sir, anſwered Don Alvaro, Wy 
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do by force, what I cannot otherwiſe hope 
from the proud and cruel. Agnes. Well 
then, added the King, ſince it is not fit 
ſor me to authorize publickly a Violence in 
the midſt of my Kingdom, chuſe thoſe of 3 
my Subjects whom you think moſt capable 
of ſerving you, and take away by force the 

Beauty that charms you; and if ſhe do not 

yield to your Love, put that Power you 
are Maſter of in execution, to oblige her 

to marry: you, 
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Don Alvaro, raviſh'd with this Propoſi- 
tion, which at the ſame time flatter'd both 
his Love and his Anger, caſt himſelf at 
the Feet of the King, and renewed his 

Acknowledgments by freſh Preteſtations, | 
and thought of nothing but employing his 
unjuſt Authority againſt Agnes. 12 

Don Pedro had been about three Months 
abſent, when Alvaro undertook what the 
King counſelled him to; tho' the Modera- 

tion was known to him, yet he feared his 
Preſence, and would not attend the return | 
of a Rival, with whom he would avoid all 
Diſputes. ** = 

One Night, when the faid Agnes, full | 
of her ordinary Inquietudes, in vain ex-. 
pected the God of Sleep, the heard a Noiſe, y 
and after ſaw. ſome Men unknown enter I 
her Chamber, whoſe Meaſures being well 61 
conſulted, they carried her out of the Pa- 
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BY - lace, and putting her in a cloſe Coach, 
„ 35 forced 


1 5 


forced her out of Coimbra, without being 

hinder'd by any Obſtacle. She knew not 

of whom to complain, nor whom to ſuſ- 

W pet : Don Alvaro ſecm'd too puiſſant to- 
{cek his Satisfaction this way; and ſhe ac- 

| cus'd not the Prinee of this attempt, of 


whom ſhe had ſo favourable an Opinion; 

i whatever ſhe could think or ſay, ſhe could 
not hinder her ill Fortune: They hurried: 

I her on with diligence, and before it was 
Day, were a conſiderable way off from the 
th | As ſoon as Day began to break, ſhe ſur- 
al i veyed thoſe that encompaſſed her, without 
his fo much as knowing one of them; and ſee- 

ning that her Cries and Prayers were all in 
his vain with theſe deaf Raviſhers,. the fariſ-- 
ficd her ſelf with imploring the Protection 
th Hof Heaven, and abandon'd herſelf to its- 
the %% * 111 
8 While ſhe ſat thus overwhelmed with 


Grief, uncertain of her Deſtiny, ſhe ſaw a 
Body of Horſe advance towards the Troop: 
which conducted her: the Raviſhers did 

not thun them, thinking it to be Don Al. 
full | varo; but when he approached more near, . 


— they found it was the Prince of Portugal 
oe, who was at the head of 'em, and who, 
—_ without ſoreſeeing the occaſion that would 
we 


offer it ſelf of lrg Agnes, was return= 
ing to Coimbra full of her Idea, after ha- 
; : | ving 
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ving performed what he ought in this Ex- 
pedition. e 7 1 
Agnes, who did not expect him, changed 
now her Opinion, and thought that it was 
the Prince that had cauſed her to be ſtolen 
away. Oh, Sir! (ſaid ſhe to him, having 
ſtill the ſame Thought) is it you that 
have torn me from the Princeſs? And 
could ſo cruel a Blow come from a Hand 
that is ſo dear to her? What will you do 
© with an unfortunate Creature, who de- 
© fires nothing but Death? And why will 
you obſcure the Glory of your Lite, by 
© an Artifice unworthy of you?” This 
Language aſtoniſh'd the Prince no leſs than 
the fight of Agnes had done; he found by 
what ſhe had ſaid, that ſhe was taken away i | 
by force; and immediately paſſing to the 
height of Rage, he made her underſtand \ 
by one only Look, that he was not the 
baſe Author of her trouble. I tear you | + 
from Conſtantia, whoſe only Pleaſure you 
© are! replied he: What Opinion have you 
© of Don Pedro? No, Madam, tho' you ſec il - 
me here, I am altogether innocent of the 
© Violence that has been done you; and, 
© there is nothing I will refuſe to hinder it. 
He then turned himſelf to behold the Ra- 
viſhers, but his Preſence had already ſcat- * 
ter'd 'em: he order'd fome of his Men to : 
purſue em, and to ſeize ſome of em, that 
| e he 
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W he might know what Authority it was that 
= (cr 'em at work, + ES; IS bs ASE 
= During this, Agnes was no leſs confus'd 
chan before; ſhe admir'd the Conduct of 
ber Deſtiny, that brought the Prince at a 
time when he was ſo neceſſary to her. Her 
lnclinations to do him juſtice, ſoon re- | 
pair'd the Offence her Suſpicions had caus'dz, |} 
ſhe was glad to have eſcap'd a Misfortune, 9 
which appear'd certain to her: but this 
was not a fincere Joy, when ſhe conſider'd 
that her Lover was her Deliverer, and a j 
Lover worthy of all her Acknowledgments, 
but who owed his Heart to the moſt amia- 
ble Princeſs in the World. ; 
While the Prince's Men were purſuing; 
& the Raviſners of Agnes, he was left almot _ 
alone with her; and tho' he had always re- 
ſolv'd to ſhun being ſo, yet his Conſtancy 
vas not proof againſt ſo fair an Occaſion: 
Madam, ſaid he to her, is it poſſible 
tbat Men born amongſt thoſe that obey | 

us, ſhould be capable of offending you? | 
I never thought my ſelf deſtin'd to re- 
5 venge ſuch an Offence; but ſince Heaven 
© has permitted you to receive it, I will 
* either periſh or make them repent it” 
Sir, replied Agnes, more concern'd at 
this Diſcourſe than at the Enterprize of 
Don Alvaro, thoſe who are wanting in 
* their reſpect to the Princeſs and you, 
Lare not obliged to have any for me. I 
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do not in the leaſt doubt but Don Alvaro 
& was the undertaker of this Enterprize ; 
and I judged what I ought to fear from 
* him, by what his Importunities have al- 
© ready made me ſuffer. He is ſure of the 
King's Protection, and he will make him | 
an Accomplice in his Crime: but, Sir, 
Heaven conducted. you hither happily . 
for me, and J am indebted to you for 
the liberty I have of ſerving the Princeſs | 


* 


yet longer.“ You will do for Conſtantia, 


not to do for you; your Goodneſs at- 
taches you to her, and my Deſtiny en- 
gages me to you for ever.? | 
The modeſt Agnes, who ſear'd this Diſ- 
courſe as much as the Misfortune ſhe had 
newly ſhunned, anſwer'd nothing bur by 
down-caſt Eyes; and the Prince, who 
knew the trouble ſhe was in, left her to go. 
to ſpeak to his Men, who brought back one 
of thoſe that belong'd to Don Alvaro, by 
whoſe Confeſhon he found the truth: He 
pardon'd him, thinking not fit to puniſh 
him, who obey'd: a Man whom the Weak- 
| neſs of his Father had render'd power- 
ful. 4-1 : 
Afterwards. they conducted Agnes back 
to Coimbra, where her Adventure began 
to make a great Noiſe: the Princeſs was 
ready to die with Deſpair, and at firſt 
thought it was only a continuation of the 
| _ delign 
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replied the Prince, what 'tis impoſlible | 
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0 Bic fgn this fair Maid had of retiring ; but 

©; ome Women that ſerved her having told 

he Princeſs, that ſhe was carried away by 

Violence, Conſtantia made her complaint 

ito the King, who regarded her not at 
 2MIþ | | 


1, © Madam, ſaid he to her, let this fatal 
ly Plague remove it ſelf, who rakes from 
ori you the Heart of your Husband ; and 
els BY without afflicting your ſelf for her ab; 
12 « ſence, bleſs Heaven and me for it.“ 


The generous Princeſs took Agnes's part 
with a great deal of Courage, and was then. 
ne Wi diſpming her defence with the King, when 
Don Pedro arrived at Coimbra. 

il The firſt Object that met the Prince's. 
ad Eyes was Don Alvaro, who was paffing thro® 
one of the Courts of the Palace, amidſt a 
10: Croud of Courtiers, whom his Favour with. 
the King drew after him. This ſight made 
Don Pedro rage; but that of the Princeſs. 
and Agnes caus'd in Avaro another fort of 
Emotion: He eaſily divin'd, that it was 

Don Peuto, who had taken her from his. 
Men, and, if his Fury had acted what it 
woufd, ir might have produc'd very fad: 
„ effects. 3 1 
k Don #toare, ſaid the Prince to him, is 
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"Wit thus you. make uſe of the Authority 
*  vbich the King my Father hath given 
* you? Have you receiv'd Employments 
„Land Power from him, for no other end; 
" Ts bur. 
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© but to do theſe baſe Actions, and to com- 


= - 
© mit Rapes on Ladies? Are you ignorant | 
© how the Princeſs intereſts her ſelf in all 
© that concerns this Maid? And do youll 
not know the tender and affectionateſ 
6 Efteem ſhe has for her?* No, replied 
Don Alvaro, (with an Inſolence that half N 
like to have put the Prince paſt all pati 
ence) I am not ignorant of it, nor off 
the Intereſt your Heart takes in her} 
Baſe and treacherous as thou art, ceplicl 
the Prince, neither the Favour which 
thou haſt ſo much abuſed, nor the Inſo] 
lence which makes thee ſpeak this, ſhould 
hinder me from puniſhing thee, wers 
thou worthy, of my Sword; but then 
are other ways to humble thy Pridc, and 
tis not fit for ſuch an Arm as mine t. 
+ ſeek ſo baſe an Employment to Ppunil 
© ſuch a Slave as thou art.” 
Don Pedro went away at theſe Word: 
and left Alvaro in a Rage, which is not iq 
be expreſs' d; deſpairing to ſee himſelf de 
feated in an Enterprize he thought ſo ſure 
and at the Contempt the Prince ſhewe 
him, he promis'd himſelf to ſacrifice al 
to his Revenge. ; 
Tho' the King loved his Son, he was (0 
Prepoſſeſſed againſt his Paſſion, that ht 
.cou'd not pardon him what he had done 
and condemn'd him as much for this laf 
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m of Juſtice, in delivering Agnes, as if it 
ant]: 1d been the greateſt of Crimes. 
al Elvira, whom the ſweetneſs of Hope 


g gatter'd ſome moments, ſaw the return of 
vate ¶Hgnes with a ſenſible Diſpleaſure, which 

ſuffer'd her to think of nothing but irri- 
ating her Brother. | | 


ati In fine, the Prince ſaw the King, but in- 
r ofMiſtcad of being receiv'd by him with a Joy 
er due to the ſucceſs of his Journey, he ap- 
liedMWpcar'd all ſullen and out of humour. After 
nich having paid him his firſt Reſpects, and 
n{oMgiven him an exact account of what he had 


dul done, he ſpoke to him about the Violence 
ver committed againſt the Perſon'of Agnes de 
herd Cairo, and complain'd to him of it in the 
and Name of the Princeſs, and of his own: 


© plied the King; and the Motive which 
makes you ipeak is ſo ſhameful for you, 


ord that I ſigh and bluſh at it. What is it 
ot toll to you, if this Maid, whoſe Preſence is 
f del © troubleſome to me, be removed hence, 
ure ſince 'tis I that defire it?' But, Sir, 
ewe © interrupted the Prince, what neceſſity is 
e agg there of employing Force, Artifice, and 

© the Night, when the leaſt of your Or- 
as (0 ders had been ſufficient? Agnes would 
; bal © willingly have obey'd you; and if ſhe 
lone © 


continue at Coimbra, it is perhaps againſt 


s lag © her Will: but be it as it will, Sir, Con- 


Fuantia is offended, and if it were not for 
RE go | © fear 


Lou ought to be ſilent in this Affair, re- 
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fear of diſpleaſing you, (the only thing 
that retains me) the Raviſher ſhould noi. 
© have gone unpuniſhed' How happll 
are you, replied the King, ſmiling with 
diſdain, in making uſe of the Name oi 
Conſtantia to uphold the Intereſt of you 
Heart! You think I am ignorant of it 
and that this unhappy Princeſs looks off 
the Injury you do her with Indifferencef 
Never ſpeak to me more of Agnes, (with 
a Tone very ſevere.) Content your ſelf 
that I pardon what's paſt, and think ma 
turely of the Confiderations I have foi 
Don Alvaro, when you would deſign any 
thing againſt him.“ Yes, Sir, replied} 
the Prince with fierceneſs, I will ſpealf 
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and I will never ſuffer, that ſhe fhould be 
any more expos'd to the Inſolence off 
< your Favourite.“ The King had like to 
have broke out into a Rage at this Dil- 
courſe; but he had yet a reſt of Prudence 
left that hinder'd him. © Retire (ſaid he 
* © to Don Pedro) and go make Reflection 
© on what my Power-can do, and what 

J 50 
During this Converſation, Agnes was 
receiving from the Princeſs, and from all 
the Ladies of the Court, great Expreſſi- 
ons of Joy and Friendſhip: Conſtantia lay 
again her Husband, with a great deal of 
ſatisfaction; and far from being ſorry at 
: What 


* 


to you no more of Agnes; but Conſtant isa 
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ine nat he had lately done for Agnes, ſhe 
no rivarely return'd him thanks for it, and 
Pp n was the fame towards him, notwith- 
WM: andiog all the Jealouſy which was endea- 
o our'd to be inſpir'd in her. Ces 
ou Don Alvaro, who found in his Siſter a 
i Maliciouſneſs worthy of his truſt, did not 
O88 onceal his Fury from her. After ſhe had 
clade vain attempts to moderate it, in 
v1 lotting Agnes out of his Heart, ſeeing that 
ſelfhbis Diſeaſe was incur#ble, the made him 


ma · nde ſtand, that ſo long as Conſtantia ſhould 
foot be Jealous, there were no hopes: That 
i f Asnes ſhould once be ſuſpected by her, 
lied. 


be would not fail of abandoning her, and 
cal nat then it would be eaſy to get Satis- 
iaction, the Prince being now ſo proud of 
1 been fgantia's Indulgency. In giving this Ad- 
- Office to her Brother, ſhe promis d to ſerve 
c koßhim effectually; and having no need of 
Dil-ſﬀWny body but her ſelf to perform ill things, 
-ncolhe recommended Don Alvaro to manage 
1 bevell the King. 5 
on Four Years were paſs'd in that melan- 
y hat holy Station, and the Princeſs, beſides 
er firſt dead Child, and Ferdinando, who. 
was {till living, had brought two Daugh- 

ers into the World. wy : 
Some days after Don Pedro's return, El- 
ira, who was moſt dextrous in the Art 
df well: governing any wicked Deſign, 
did gain one of the Servants who belong'd 
b e 


was| 
1 all 
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to Conſtantia's Chamber. She firſt roll J 
her fair, then overwhelm'd her with Pre- 
ſents and Gifts; and finding in her as ill 
a Diſpolition as in her ſelf, the readily 
reſolv'd to employ her. | 
After ſhe was ſure of her, ſhe comporl 
a Letter, which was after writ over again 
in an unknown Hand, which ſhe depoſited 
in that Maid's' Hands, that ſhe' might de d. 
liver to Conſlantia with the firſt Oppor-W! 
runity, telling herę that Agnes had drop'd V 
it. This was the Subſtance of it: | 


— 


Employ not my own Hand to write 1 

you, for Reaſons that I ſhall acquain 
you with, How happy am I to have over: 
come all your Scruples ! And what Happineſ 
all find in the Progreſs of our Intrigue! 
The whole Courſe of my Life ſhall continualh 
repreſent to you the Sincerity of my Aﬀeti 
ons; pray think on the ſecret Converſation 
that require of you: I dare not ſped 
to you in publick, therefore let me conjun 
you here, by all that 1 have ſuffer d, to cont 
to- night to the Place appointed, and ſpeak I 
me no more of Conſtantia; for ſhe muſt l 


content with my Eſteem, ſince my Heart cal 
be only Jours. | 


The unfaithful Nun ſerv'd Elvin 
exactly to her Deſires; and the very nex! 
day ſeeing Agnes go out from the of * 

_ cely 


Agnes de Caſtro. 4 
s, the carry'd Conſtantia the Letter; 
hich ſhe took, and found there what ſhe 


) 4 
of Was far from imagining: Tendernels ne- 
h produc'd an Effect. more full of grief, 
Wan what it made her ſuffer. © Alas! 
„„ rchey are both culpable, (ſaid ſhe, ſighing) 
ain and in ſpire of the Defence my Heart 
ted would make for em, my Reaſon con- 
de demns em. Unhappy Princeſs, the fad. 
or {ſubject of the Capriciouſneſs of Fortune! 


Why doſt not thou die, ſince thou haſt 
not a Heart of Honour to revenge it 
ſelf? O Don Pedro why did you give 

me your Hand, without your Heart? 
And thou, fair, and ungrateful! wert 
thou born to be the Misfortune of my 


UCrs $ | 
ne/W-ite, and perhaps the only cauſe of my 
1; Death?' After having given ſome Mo- 
% Ments to the Violence of her Grief, ſhe 


lled the Maid, who brought her the Let- 
r, commanding her to ſpeak of it to no 
dy, and to ſuffer no one to enter into 
r Chamber. 


| ur | | | 
* She conſider'd then of that Prince 
„th more liberty, whoſe Soul ſhe was 

ſt b t able to touch with the leaſt. Tender- 


is; and of the cruel Fair One that had 

tray'd her: Yet, even while her Soul 
is upon the Rack, ſhe was willing to 
uſe *em, and ready to do all ſhe could 
Don Pedro; at leaſt, ſhe made a firm 
Flolution, not to complain of him. 

Ver. II. e Elvira, 


— 


q' 2 © do you puniſh me?” The Princeſs re: 


— 
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Elvira was not long. without bein n 
form'd of what had paſs'd, nor ng if al 1 
Melancholy of the Princeſs, from whoni 
ſhe hop'd all ſhe deſir'd. 
Agnes, far from foreſeeing this Ten 
peſt, return'd to Conſtantia; and hearing 
of her Indiſpoſition, paſs'd the reſt ff 
the Day at her Chamber-door, that ſhi 
might from time to time learn news 4 
her Health: for ſhe was not ſuffer'd tl 
come in, at which Agnes was both ſurf 
priz'd and troubled. The Prince had thy 
lame Deſtiny, and was aſtoniſh'd at alf 
Order which ought to have excepteſſ 
him. 
The next day Conſtantia appear'd, but 
ſo alter'd, that twas not difficult to im 
gine 8 gt ſhe had ſuffer'd. Agnes wall 
the moſt impatient to approach her, and 
the Princeſs could not forbear weeping 
They were both filent for ſome time 
and Conſtantia attributed this filence off 
Agnes to ſome Remorle which ſhe felt: and 
this unhappy Maid being able to hold no 
longer; Is it poſſible, Madam, (faidf 
+ ſhe) that two Habs ſhould have take 
© from me all the Goodneſs you had fo! 
me? What have I done? And for what 


6 garded her with a languiſhing Look, 
© and return'd her no Anſwer bur Sighs. 
Agnes, offended at this reſerve, went on 

Wit 


\ 
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rich very great Diſſatisfaction'and Anger; 
Wu hich contributed to her being thought 


riminal. The Prince came in immediately 

cter, and found Conſtantia more diſorder'd 
aan uſual, and conjur'd her in a moſt 
bliging manner to take care of her Health: 
he greateſt good for me (ſaid ſhe) is not 
e Continuation of my Life; I ſhould have 
ore care of it if J loved you leſs: but — 
he could not proceed; and the Prince, 
Wxceſlively afflicted at her trouble, ſigh'd 
aly, without making her any anſwer, 
hich redoubled her Grief. Spite then 
egan to mix it ſelf; and all things per- 
ading the Princeſs that they made a Sa- 
rifice of her, ſne would enter into no 
Explanation with her Husband, but ſuffer- 
od him to go away without ſaying any 


meg Nothing is more capable of troubling 
ur Reaſon, and conſuming our Health, 
" Oan ſecret Notions of Jealouſy in Soli- 
ande. | at 

0 Conftantia, who us'd to open her Heart 
= Weely to Agnes, now believing the had de- 


21v'd her, abandon'd her ſelf fo abſolute- 


| fol to Grief, that ſhe was ready to ſink un- 
A er it; the immediately fell fick with the 


iolence of it, and all the Court was con- 
ern'd at this Misfortune: Don Pedro was 
gbeguly afflicted at it, but Agnes more th an 
Ul che World: beſide. Conftantia's Cold- 

wa C 2 nels 
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neſs towards her, made her continually 3 
ſigh; and her Diſtemper created mercly 
by fancy, caus'd her to reflect on every 
thing that offer'd it ſelf to her Memory 
ſo that at laſt ſhe began even to fear he 

ſelf, and to reproach her ſelf for what theſ 
Princeſs ſuffer'd. 

But the Diſtemper began to be fachlf 
that they fear'd Con/tantia's Death, and ſh 
her ſelf began to feel the Approaches off 
it. This Thought did not at all diſquef 
her: ſhe look'd on Death as the only reh 
lief from all her Torments; and regard 
ed the Deſpair of all that approach d hel 

without the leaſt concern. 
The King, who loy'd her tenderly, and 
- who knew her Virtue, was infinitely mov'd 1 T 
at the Extremity ſhe was in. And Dil 
Alvaro, who loſt not the leaſt Occaſion off 
making him underſtand that it was Jef 
louſy which was the cauſe of Conſtantiaf 
Diſtemper, did but too much incenſe hinf 
againſt Criminals, worthy of Compaſhon 
The King was not of a Temper to conf 
ceal his Anger long: You give fine Ex 
© amples, (ſaid he to the Prince) and ſuclif 
© as will render your Memory illuftriousÞ 
The Death of Conſtantia (of which yo 
are only to be accus'd) is the unhappii 
Fruit of your guilty Paſſion. Fei 
Heaven after this; and behold your {el 
Las a Monſter that does not WO 4 
q | 6 


* 
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ce the Light. If the Intereſt you have ii 


0 e Blood did not plead for you, what 
a 9 ought you not to fear irom my juſt Re- 


ſentment? Bur what muſt not impru- 


be ent Agnes, to whom nothing ties me, 
e pect from my hands? If Conſlantia dies, 
= ihc, who has the Boldneſs, in my Court, 
N cheriſh a fooliſh Flame by vain Hopes, 
(he : and make us lo'e the moſt amiable Prin- 
. of cels, whom thou art not worthy to poſ- 
nel dec, {ball feel the Effects of her Indiſ- 
re crerion. | | 


Don Pedro. knew very well, that Conſt au- 
her was not ignorant of his Sentiments 
or Agnes; but he knew alſo with what 


ano \oderation ſhe received it: He was very 
„enſible of the King's Reproaches; but as 
Dis Fault was not voluntary, and that a 
- :ommanding. Power, a fatal Star, had 


Worc'd him to love in {pite of himſelf, he 
Wappear'd afflicted and confus'd: © You 
condemn me, Sir, (anſwer'd he) with- 


i | 5 4 o 

non out baving well examin'd me; and if my 
on latentions were known to you, perhaps: 
Fx you would not find me ſo criminal: I 


would take the Princeſs. for my Judge; 
vhom you ſay I facrifice, if ſhe were 


| 

* © in a condition to be conſulted: If T 
95 Lam guilty of any Weakneſs, her Juſtice 
Feil never reproach'd me for it; and my 
e Tongue never inform'd Agnes of it. But 
e 1 © ſuppoſe I have committed any Faulr, 
% {fl 


WE: © why 
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< why would you puniſh an innocent Lady tl 
© who perhaps condemns me for it o 
„much as you? Ah, Villain! (interrup-l 
ted the King) ſhe has but too much fa-· oi 
*© your'd you: You would not have loy'd|f 
thus long, had ſhe not made you ſon 
Returns. Sir, (reply'd the Prince, Pier f 
ced with Grief for * Outrage that waſ 
committed againſt Agnes) you offend 2 
« Virtue, than which nothing can be pu- 7 
©rer; and thoſe Expreſſions which break 
from your Choler, are not worthy off 
© you. Agnes never granted me any Fa- 

* yours; I never asked any of her; and [|| 

-< proteſt to Heaven, I never thought off 
* any thing contrary to the Duty I oweſ 

=Y Conſtantia. 

As they thus argued, one of the Prin- 
cels's Women came all in Tears to acquaint 
Don Pedro, that the Princeſs was in the lat 
Extremities of Life: Go ſee thy faral|ſ 
Work, (ſaid the King) and expect from 
a ͤtoo- long patient Father the Uſageſi 
thou deſervelt,” 

The Prince ran to Conflantias whom. he 
found dying, and Agnes in a ſwoon, in the 
Arms of fome of the Ladies. What 
caus'd this double Calamity, was, that 
Agnes, who could ſuffer no longer the In- 
differency of the Princeſs, had conjur'd 
* to e What was Ber ee 

Bet U 


O 
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ther to take her Life from her, or re- 
aß ore her to her Friendſhip. 3 


1 Con/ftantia, who found ſhe muſt die, 
fa. Would: no longer keep her ſecret Affliction 
& 2 and after ſome Words, which 
meg ere en e tothe {ad Explanation, 
er Ie ſhewed her that fatal Billet, which 
VU BE /o;ra had caus'd ro be written: © Ah, 
Madam! (cry'd out the fair Agnes, after 
puh having read it) Ah, Madam! how many 
ak cruel Inquietudes bad. -you fpared me, 
ol had: you open'd your Heart to me with 
a. vour wonted Bounty! "Tis eaſy to fee 
d! that this Letter is counterfeit, and that 
of 1 have Enemies without Compaſſion. 
weiß Could you believe the Prince fo impru- 
dent, to make uſe of any other , Hand: 
In- bur his own, on an occaſion like this? 
10: And do you believe me ſo ſimple to 
mY | keep about me this Teſtimony of my 
ral Shame, with ſo little Precaution ? You: 
on are neither betray'd by your Huſ- 
age band nor me; T atteſt Heaven, and thoſe: 
& Efforts I have made to leave Coimbra. 
he Alas, my dear Princeſs ! how little have 
the you known her, whom you have ſo much 
hat BS honoured? Do not believe that when IL 
hat , have juſtify'd my ſelf, I will have any 
In. more Communication with the World: 
4 No, no; there will be no Retreat far 


enough from hence for me. I will take 
e i 1 2 RR 


5 2 
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care to hide this unlucky Face, where i 
© ſhall be ſure to do no more harm. 1 
The Princefs touched at this Diſcourſeſ 
and the Tears of Agnes, preſs'd her hand 
which ſhe held in hers; and fixing Look 
upon her capable of moving Pity in th 
molt inſenſible Souls, If I have commitY 
ted any Offence, my dear Agnes, (an 
« {wer'd ſhe) Death, which I expect in 
moment, ſhall revenge it. I onght alſo 
© to proteſt to you, That I have not ceas'lf 
© loving you, and that ] believe every thin 
you have ſaid, giving you back my moi 
« render Aﬀections.? 2 2: i 
T was at this time that the Grief, which 
equally oppreſs'd 'em, put the Princels in 
to ſuch an Extremity, that they ſent forf 
the Prince. He came, and found himſelf 
almoſt without Liſe or Motion at thi 
 Gohr. And what ſecret Motive foecvcil 
might call him to the aid of Agnes, *twas ti 
Conſtantia he ran. The Princeſs, whe 
finding her laſt Moments drawing, on, bj 
a cold Sweat that cover'd her all over) 
andi finding ſhe had no more- buſineſs wit 
Life, and cauſing! thoſe Perſons ſhe: molt 
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ſuſpected to retire, ' Sir, (ſaid ſhe ti. 
Don Pedro). if I abandon Life: withoutMc- 


<, regret, it is not without Trouble that [Þ 
part with you. Bur, Prince, we mul. 
< yanquiſh when we come to die; and | 


will forget my ſelf wholly, to wy 
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of nothing but of you. I have no Re- 
proaches to make againſt you, knowing 
that tis Inclination that diſpoſes Hearts, 
and not Reaſon. Agnes is beautifub 
enough to inſpire the moſt ardent Paſ- 
ſion, and. virtuous enough to deſerve 
the firſt. Fortunes in the World, Lask. 
her, once more, pardon for the Injuſ- 
tice L have done her, and recommend- 
her to you, as a Perſon moſt dear to me. 
Promiſe me, my dear Prince, before I. 
expire, to give her my Place in your 
Throne: it cannot be better fill'd : you 
cannot chuſe a Princeſs more perſect for 
your People, nor a better Mother for- 
our little Children. And you my, dear- 
and faithful Agnes (purſu'd ſhe). liſters 
not to a Virtue too ſcrupulous, -. that 
may make. any: oppoſition to the- 
Prince of Portugal. Refuſe him not a 
Heart of which he is worthy ; and give 
bim that Friendſhip which you had for- 
me, with that which is due to his Me- 
grit. Take, care of my little, Fernando, 
and the two young Princeſſes: let them 
find me in you, and ſpeak to them 
ſometimes of me. Adieu, live both of 
: you happy, and receive my laſt Embra- 
Ces. PEGS 4 Yo Jann to da 
The aflidted nes, who h. d recover'd 
a little her Forces, loft them again a ſe- 
cond tim}; Her Weakneſs was follow'd 


* 


Co: With! 
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with Convulſions ſo vehement, that they 


were afraid of her Life; but Don Pei J : 


never: removed from Conſtantia : „ What, 
Madam (laid he) you: will leave mel 
then; and you think *ris for my Good. 
* Alas, Conſtantia ! if my Heart has com- 


© mirted an Outrage againſt you, your | | 


« Virtue has ſufficiently revenged you on 
© me in ſpite of you: Can you think 
& me ſo barbarous Y—— As he was going 
on, he ſaw Death ſhut the Eyes of the moit 
generous Princeſs for ever; and he wa 
within a very little of following her. 

But what Loads of Grief did this bring. 
upon Agnes, when ſhe found in that Inter- 


val, wherein Life and Death were aeg. 1 


gling in her Soul, that Conſtantia was new- 


ly. pi df She would then haye taken a- ö 


way her own Life, and have let her De- 
ſpair fully appear. | 

At the noiſe of the Death of the Prin- 
ceſs, the Town and the Palace were all in 
Fears. Elvira, who ſaw then Don Pedro 
free to engage himſelf, repented of hav- 
ing contributed to the Death of Conſtan- 
ia; and thinking her ſelf the Cauſe of 
it, promis'd in her Griefs never to pardon 
erſelf. 

She had need of being guarded ſeveral 
days together; during which time ſhe fail'd 
not inceſſantly to weep, And the Prince 
gave. all choſe * to deepeſt Mourning. 

But 
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it when the: firſt Emotions were paſt, , 
hoſe of his Love made him feel that he 
as ſtill the ſame. 


ms He was a long time without ſeeing Ag- 
od. es; but this Abſence of his ſerved. only 
mio make her appear the more charming 
our hen: he did fee her. 

on 


Ng. ? 
Is T 
8 


* 1 


er Womens Arts, and the Delicacy of 
her Wit, to revive the Flames with which 
the Prince once burnt for her: But his 


lone that was to reign over his Heart. 
she had taken a firm Reſolution; ſince the 


n the precaution ſhe took to hide this Deſign, 


„the Prince was informed of it, and did all 


he was able to diſpoſe his Conſtancy and 
- {fortitude to it. He thought himſelf 


f aronger than he really was; but after he 
n had well conſulted his Heart, he found 


but too well how neceſſary the Preſence 


of Agnes wan to him: Madam (ſaid he 
(to her one day, with a Heart big, and - 


© his Eyes in tears) which Action of my 


Life has made you determine my Death? ? 


bs @ 


Don Alvaro, who was afraid of the Li- . 
erty of the Prince, made new Efforts to : 
nove Agnes de Caſtro, who was now be» 
Nome inſenſible to every thing but Grief. 
WE/vira, who was willing to make the beſt 
f the Deſign ſhe had begun, conſulted- all 


Jonſtancy was bounded, and it was {gnes - 


Death of Conſtantia, to paſs the reſt of her 
Days in a ſolitary Retreat. In: ſpite of 
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Tho' I never told you how much I lovef 
you, yet Jam perſuaded you are not ienoll 1 
rant of it. I was conſtrained to be file 
during ſome; Years for your ſake, for 
Conſtantia's, and my own; but tis nol 
 Poflivle for me to put this force upon ny 
Heart for ever: I muſt once at: leaſt rf 
you how it languiſnes. Receive then the 
Aſſurances of a. Paſſion, full of Reſpect 
© and Ardour, with an offer of my For 
tune, which I wiſh. not better, But for 
your advantage.“ : 
Agnes anſwer d not. immediately to theſe : 
Words, but with abundance of Tears; 
which having, wiped away, aud beholdingÞ 
Don Pedro with-an air which made him ea: 
ily comprehend ſhe did not agree with his] 
Deſires ; © If 1 were capable of the:Weakneſ 
with which you'd inſpire me, you'd be 
* obliged to puniſn me for it: What! (ſaid 
* the). 8 is ſcarce bury'd, and you 
would have me offend her! No, my Princo 
& (added ſhe with more Softneſs) no, no, 
* the whom you have heap'd- ſo many Fa- 
. * yours on, will not call down the Anger 
of Heaven, and the Contempt of Men 
upon her, by an Action- ſo perfidious. 
Be not obſtinate then in a Deſign in 
& which I will never ſhew you Favour. 
© You owe to Conſtantia, after her Death, 
7 Fidelity that may juſtify you: and I, 
& to repair. the Ills 1 have made her ſuffer, 
8 © ought 


— — — ————— gn 
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Wl « ought to ſhun all Converſe with you?” 
60, Madam: (reply'd the Prince, grows: 
ing pale) go, and expect the News of my 

( Death; in that part of the World, whis 

ther your Cruelty ſhall lead you, the 

News ſhall- follow cloſe after; you ſhall 

quickly hear of it: and I will gp ſeek it 

in thoſe Wars which reign among my 

W* Neighbours, .- e 
= Theſe Words made the fair Agnes de 

Caro perceive that her Innocency was not 

Wo great as ſhe imagined, and that her 


jeſeEleart intereſted it ſelf in the Preſervation 

1s {of Don Pedro: * You. ought, Sir, to pre- 

ing ſerve your Life (reply'd Agnes) for the 
fake of the little Prince and Princeſſes, 

his which Con/tantia has left you. Would 

ne you abandon: their Youth (continued ſhe; 

bet with a. tender Tone) to the Cruelty of 

Cid Don Alvaro; Live! Sir, live! and let. 

youß the unhappy Agnes be the only Sacrifice.“ 

nco BF Alas, cruel: Maid! (interrupted Don Pe- 

no, dero) Why do you command me to live, 

Fa - if I cannot live with you? Is it an effect. 

ger WF of your Hatred?) No Sir, (reply!d 

Acn WF Aeg) do not hate you; and I wiſh: 

2us. WF to God that I could be able to defend my. 

in ſelf againſt. the Weakneſs. with which L 

ur. find my ſelf poſſels'd, Oblige: me to ſay; - 

th, Wl no more, Sir; you ſee. my Bluſhes, in- 


1 1, WW terprec; them as you pleaſe: bur confider. 
ter, yet, that the leſs Averſion I find I have to 
| | 0% You, 


62 Agnes de - Caſtrs:. 
© you, the more culpable I am; and that 1 
ought no more to ſee, or ſpeak. to you. 
© In fine, Sir, if you oppoſe my Retreat, I 
declare to you, that Don Alvaro, as o- 
**dious as he is to me, ſhall ſerve for a De- 
<:fence againſt you; and that J will ſooner 
© conſent to marry a Man I abhor, than to 
e favour a Paſſion that coſt Conſtantia het 
Life.“ © Well then, Agnes (reply'd thef 
Prince, with Looks all languiſhing and 
dying) follow the Motions which bar - 
© barous Virtue inſpires you with; take 
theſe Meaſures you judge neceſſary againſt 
an unfortunate. Lover, and enjoy the 
Glory of having cruelly refuſed me.” | 
At theſe. Words he went away; and 
troubled. as Agnes was, ſhe would not ſtay] 
him : Her Courage combated with herſ 
Grief, and ſhe thought now, more .than 
ever, .of departing... IS. 
'Twas difficult for her to go out off 
Coimbra; and not to defer what appear d 
to her ſo neceſſary, ſhe went immediately i 
to the Apartment of the King, notwith- 
ſtanding the Intereſt of Don Alvaro. The 
King received her with a Countenance ſe - 
vere, not being able to conſent to what 
ſhe demanded: Jou ſhall not go hence, (ſaid 
he) and if you are wiſe, you ſhall enjoy hen 
with Don Alvaro both my Friendſhip and 
my Favour. I have taken another Reſolutiui 
(anſwer'd Agnes) and the World has no pal 
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Agnes de Caſtio- &p 
= i Vu will accept Don Pedro (reply'd* 
e King) his Fortune is ſufficient to ſatisfy an 
ilitious Maid: but you will not ſucceed? 
Hoyſtantia, who lob d yon ſo tenderiy; and 


1 
? 2 3 


O» 4 N | | | : & <p 
e- pain has Princeſts' enongh to- fill up part of 
ere Throne which I ſhall leave him. Sir, (re- 
to ly'd Agnes, piqu'd at this Difeourſe) if 


bad a Diſpoſition to love, and a Deſign to' 
ry, perbaps the Prince might be the only - 
erſon on whom I would fix it And you not, 
y Anceſtors did not poſſeſs Crowns, . yet” 
ey) were worthy to wear em. But let it be 
ow it will, Jam reſolved to depart, and to 
enain no longer a Slave in a Place to-uhich® 
„„ dont, 
This bold Anſwer, which ſhew'd the 
Fharacter of Agnes, anger'd and aſtoniſhed" 
Nhe King. You ſhall go when we think fit” 
Wrcply'd he) and without being à Slave at 
Coimbra, you ſhall attend our Order. 


off Agnes faw ſhe muſt ftay, and was ſo 
w riev'd at it, that ſhe kept her Chamber 


Wvcral- days, without daring to inform + 
Wcriclf of the Prince; and this Retirement: 
ared her the Affliction of being viſited 
Don Alvaro. 4 | | 
During this, Don Pedro fell ſick, and 
as in ſo great danger, that there was a 


zen Heneral apprehenſion of his Death. Agnes 
and id not in the leaſt doubt, but it was an 
tion of his Diſcontent: ſhe thought at 
par rt ſhe had Strength and Reſolution e- 
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derneſs for bim, and could not reſolve to 


of it with ſtrange Anxieties: In fine, af- 


began to have a little hopes of his Re- 


64 Agnes de Caſtro: 
nough- to ſee him die, rather than to fi [ 
vour him; but had ſhe reflected a little, 
ſhe had ſoon been-convinc'd to the contra. 4 
ry. She found not in her Heart thit cruel 
Conſtancy ſhe thought there ſo well eſta . 
bliſhed: She felt Pains and Inquietude, ſhed . 
Tears, made Wiſhes; and, in fine, diſco- 
ver'd that ſhe lov'd. J 
.*Twas. impoſlible to ſee 0 Heir of the 
Crown, a Prince that deſerved. ſo well, 
even at the point of Death, without a ge · 
neral Affliction. The People who loved 
him, paſs'd whole days at the Palace - gate 
to hear News of him: The Court was all 
over-whelm'd with Grief. 
Don Alvaro knew very well how to con- 


of Sadneſs. Elvira, full of Tenderncls, 
and perhaps of Remorſe, ſuffer'd alſo on 
her ſide. The King, altho' he condemned 
the Love of his dee yet ſtill had a Ten- 


loſe him. Agnes de Caſtro, who knew the 
Cauſe of his Diſtemper, expected the End 


ter a Month had paſs'd away in Fears, they 
covery. The Prince and Don Alvaro were 
the only Perſons; that were not glad of 


it: But Agnes rejoic d "Rough for all the 
relt.. | 


Do 
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Agnes de Caſtro. 63 


Don Pedro, ſeeing that he muſt live whe» 
her he wou'd or no, thought of nothing 
Not paſſing his days in melancholy and dit- 
ontent: As ſoon as he was in a condition 
Wo walk, he ſought out the moſt ſolitary 
uces, and gain'd ſo: much upon his own 
MWeakneſs, to go every where, where As- 
es was not; but her Idea followed him al- 
ys, and his Memory, faithful to repre- 
ent her to him with all her Charms, ren» 
er'd her always dangerous. 
One day, when they had carry'd him 
into the Garden, he ſought out a Laby- 
rinth which was at the fartheſt part of it, 
to hide his Melancholy, during ſome hours) 
there he found the ſad Agnes, whom Grief, 
little different from his, had brought thi- 
ther; the ſight of her whom he expected 
Inot, made him tremble: She ſaw by his 
pale and meagre Face the remains. of his- 
Diſtemper; his Eyes full of Languiſhment 
troubled her, and tho' her Deſire was ſo 
great to have fled from him, an unknown 
Power ſtopt her, and *twas: impoſſible for 
her to go. EET 2 33 e 
After ſome Moments of Silence, which 
many Sighs interrupted, Don Pedro rais'd 
himſelf from the Place where his Weak- 
neſs had forced him to fit; he made Agnes 
tee, as he approach'd her, the ſad Marks: 
of his Sufferings: and not content with 
ihe Pity he ſaw in her Eyes, 70u baue rer 
| |  folved: 
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ſolved my Death then, cruel Agnes, (ſaid he 5 


Satisfaction; and falling at the Feet of 


by the moſt eloquent Words. 


my deſire was the ſame with yours; but Hei 
ven has thought fit to reſerve me for other Mi 
fortunes, and 1 ſee you again, as unhappy, bull 
more in love than ever. 8 TY : 
There was no need of theſe Words tor 
move Agnes to compaſſion, the Languiſf- 
ment of the Prince ſpoke enough; and the 
Heart of this fair Maid was but too muck 
diſpoſed to yield it ſelf: She thought then 
that Conſtantia ought to be ſatisfy d; Love 
which combated for Don Pedro, triumphed 
over Friendſhip, and found that happy Mo · 
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ment, for which the Prince of Portugal had 110 
' fo long ſighed... | | 


Do not reproach me, for that which has cf 
me more than you, Sir, (replied ſhe) an 
do not arcuſe a Heart, which is neither in. 
grateful nor barbarous: and I muſt tell yon. 
that I love you. But now I have made you 
that Confeſſton, what: is it farther that you re- 
guire of me? Don Pedro, Who expected 
not a Change ſo favourable, felt a double 


Agnes, he expreſs d more by the Silence his 
Paſſion created, than he could have done 


After having known all his good For- 
tune, he then conſulted with the amiable 
Agnes, what was to be feared from the 
King; they concluded that the cruel Billet, 
whi ch ſo troubled the laſt days of Conf: 


? 


4¹ 


Agnes de Caftro. 67 
, could come from none but Elvira and 
=D: Alvaro. The Prince, who knew that 
% is Father had ſearched already an Alliance 
Ir him, and was reſolv'd on his Favou- 
te's marrying Agnes, conjur'd her ſo ten- 
Wcrly to prevent theſe Perſecutions, by 
onſenting to a ſecret Marriage, that, after 
Having a long time conſider'd, the at laſt 
Wonſented. T vill do what you will have me 
aid ſhe) bo! J preſage nothing but fatal. 
vents from it; all my Blood turns to Ice, 
ben / think of this Marriage, and the I. 
gage of Conſtantia. ſeems to binder me from 
eing it. | 3 
| The amorous Prince ſurmounted all her 
W cruples, and ſeparated himſeli from Ag- 
Wes, with a Satisfaction which ſoon Te» 
„ oubled his Forces; he ſaw her afterward: 
With the Pleaſure of a Myſtery: And the 
ay of their Union being arrived, Don 
1, Biſhop of Guarda, performed the Ce- 
emony of the Marriage, in the preſence: 
f ſeveral Witnefſes, faithful to Don Pedro, 
ho ſaw him Poſſeſſor of all the Charms of 
he fair AMmnos. ee 
She lived not the more peaceable for 
Pelonging to the Prince of Portugal; her 
Fnemies, who continually perſecuted her, 
Et her not without Troubles: and the: 
e ing, whom her Refuſal inrag'd, laid his 
et, hlolute Commands on her to marry. Do. 
1 : : Alara, 
ia; | 5 
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68 Agnes 45 Caſtro. 


Alvaro, with Threats to force "9 to it 1 
if ſhe continu'd rebellious. 1 
The Prince took loudly her part; an 
this, join'd to the Refuſal he made of mul 
rying the Princeſs of Arragon, caus d Sul 
picions of the Truth in the King his Fl 
ther. He was ſeconded by thoſe that wen 
too much intereſted, not to unriddle thiff 
Secret. Don Alvaro and his Siſter att 
with ſo much care, gave ſo many Gifu 
and made ſo many Promiſes, that they di 
cover'd the ſecret Engagements of Lug 
Pedro and Agnes. 
The King wanted but little of breakinll 
out into all the Rage and Fury fo great if 
_ Diſappointment could inſpire him wich 
againſt the Princeſs. Don Alvaro, whol 
Love was changed into the moſt violen 
Hatred, appeaſed the firſt Tranſports « 
the King, by making him comprehend 
that if they could break the Marriage of 
%*em, that would not be a ſufficient Re 
venge; and ſo poiſon'd the Soul of thi 
King, to conſent to the Death of Agnes. 
The barbarous Don Alvaro offered hi 
Arm for this terrible Execution, and hi 
Rage was Security for the Sacrifice. 
ITbe King, who thought the Glory off 
his Family diſgraced by this Alliance, and 
his own in particular in the Procedure 0 
his Son, gave full Power to this Murderes 


5 


| Agnes de Caſtro, 69 


make the innocent Agnes a Victim to 
Rage. Ot CTY TO 
lt was not eaſy to execute this horrid 
Wcſign: Tho' the Prince ſaw Agnes but in 
Ncret, yet all his Cares were ſtill awake 
r her, and he was marry'd to her above 
= Y car, before Don Alvaro could find out 
opportunity ſo long ſought for. : 
W The Prince diverted himſelf bur little, 
Ind very rarely went far from Coimbra: 
Nut on a Day, an unfortunate Day, and 


] nd horrid Aſſaſſination, he made a Party 
Wo hunt at a fine Houle, which the King of 


= | Þ;rtugal had near the City. 
* Agnes lov'd every thing that gave the 


ade her apprehend ſome Misfortune in 
his unhappy Journey. Sir, (ſaid ſhe to 
im, alarm'd, without knowing the Rea- 

on why) J tremble, - ſeeing you to-day as it 
were deſigned the laſt of my Life: Preſerve 
our ſelf, my dear Prince; and tho“ the Exer- 
iſe you take be not very dangerous, beware of 
the leafs Hazards, and bring me back all that 
truſt with you. Don Pedro, who had ne- 


Wing before, embraced her ſeveral times, 
and went out of the Palace with his Fol- 


* lowers, with a Deſign not to return till the 
. He 

I 

# 


arked out by Heaven for an unheard-of 


Prince ſatisfaction; but a ſecret Trouble 


ver found her ſo handſome and fo charm+ 
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70 Agnes de Caſtro, 
He was no ſooner gone, but the cri 
Don Alvaro prepared himſelf for the Exif 
cution he had refoly'd on; he thought iff 
of that importance, that it required mo 
Hands than hi; own, and fo choſe for hi 
Companions: Diego Lopez Pacheo, and 5 
dro: Cuello, two Monſters like | himſli| 
who'e Cruelty he was aſſur'd of by tif 
Preſents he had made em. =_ 
They. waited the coming of the Night 
and the lovely Agnes was in her firſt Slecyi 
which was the laſt of her Lite, when their 
Aſſaſſins approach'd her Bed. Nothing 
made reſiſtance to Don Mvaro, who coul 
do every thing, and whom the blackelf 
Furies introduced to Agnes; ſhe waken'd, i 
and opening her Curtains, ſaw, by the 
Candle burning in her Chamber, the Pon. 
yard with which Don Alvaro was armed; 
he having his Face not cover'd, ſhe eaſily 
knew him, and forgetting. her ſelf, to 
think of nothing but the Prince: 7 Hea- 
ven (ſaid ſhe, . lifting up her fine Eyes) if 
you will revenge Conſtantia, /atisfy your ſelf 
with my Blood only, and ſpare that of Don 
Pedro. 'The barbarous Man that heard 
her, gave her not time to ſay more; and 
finding he could never (by all he could do 
by Love) touch the Heart of the fair A. 
nes, he pierc'd it with his Ponyard : his 
Accomplices gave her ſeveral . 
'S t 0 


t an end to an innocent Life. - 
uo approach'd her Bed the next day! 


Wfortunate Prince of Portugal!“ He re- 
Wrncd to Coimbra at the firſt report of this 
venture, and ſaw what had certainly 
Wit him his Life, if Men could die ot 
rief. After having a thouſand times em- 
Wraced the bloody Body of Agnes, and 


Wim with, he ran like a Mad-man into 
Wc Palace, demanding the Murderers of 
Wis Wife, of things that could not hear 


Gall 
74 Wim. In fine, he ſaw the King, and with- 
deer obſerving any. reſpect, he gave a looſe 


his Reſentment : after having rail'd a 
ng time, overwhelm'd with Grief, he fell 


hey carry'd him into his Apartment : 
nd the King, believing that this Misfor- 


5 


t what he had permitted. 


ard uitted Coimbra. This Abſence of theirs 
\nd {ade 'em appear guilty of the Crime; for 
do bich the afflicted Prince vow'd a ſpeedy 
4: Nengeance to the Ghoſt of his lovely Ag- 
his s, reſolving to purſue them to the utter- 
ds, ost part of the Univerſe : He got a con- 
ho derable number of Men together, ſuffi- 


cient 


* 
4946999 


F lo there was no neceſſity of ſo many to 
What a ſad Spectacle was this for thoſe 


2 nd what diſmal News was this to the 


id all that a juſt Deſpair could inſpire 


to a Swoon, which continu'd all that day. 


ne would prove his Cure, repented not _ 


Don Alvaro, and the two other Aſſaſſins, 
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cient to have made reſiſtance, even to thi 
King of Portugal himſelf, it he ſhould yell 
take the part of the Murderers: with thei 
he ravaged the whole Country, as far 
the Duero Waters, and cairy'd on a WA 
even till the Death of the King, continu 

ally mixing Tears with Blood, which 
gave to the revenge of his dea:elt 4 
nes. . . 


Such was the deplorable End of the un 
fortunate Love of Don Pedro of Portug!, 
and of the fair Agnes de Caſtro, whole Re 
membrance he faithfully preſerv'd in hi 
Heart, even upon the Throne, to which be 

mounted, by the Right of his Birth, at 
der the Death of the King. 
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The ARGUMENT. 


T I in the-moſt happy oh ako Ger 
of the beſt and Lee Monarch of the 
17d, that Damon, 4à young Nobleman, 
bom Wwe will render aniles that Name, lan- 
nes for a Maid of Quality, who Wl! give? | 
leave to call her Iris. 
Their - Births are equally: 5 - thay 
Agua; wich, aud both young; their Beauty- 
o as Ido not too nicely” particulari xe, leſt 
10uld diſcover (which I am not poermitttd 
de). who theſe charming Lovers are. Let 
ſalfice, that Iris is the moſt fair and acrom- 
ul Vo IL. I. 0 Plliſb'd 
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the Duero Waters, and cat ry'd on a War 3 


ally mixing Tears with Blood, which hf 


der the Death of the King. 


> Agnes de ' Caſtro. | 


oient to have made reſiſtance, even to ti 
King of Portugal himſelf, it he ſhould yall 
take the part of the Murderers: with thei 
he ravaged the whole Country, as far of 


even till the Death of the King, continuM 


gave to the revenge of his dea'eft 4 
es. | | TT : | } | | 


Such was the deplorable End of the un 

fortunate Love of Don Pedro of Portug!, 
and of the fair Agnes de Caſiro, whole Re. 
membrance he faithfully preſerv'd in hi 
Heart, even upon the Throne, to which b. 
mounted, by the Right of his Birth, at 
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| I in the-moſt happy and: auguſt Court 
F the beſt and greateſt Monarch of the 
ſorld, that Damon, a young Nobleman, 
hom we will render under that Name, lan- 
iſces for a Maid of Quality, who will give 


ea vt in call her Iris 0 Ts 
Their | Births are equally illuſtrious; they 
both rich, aud both young; their Beauty 
a do not too nicely particularizes. le ft 
/nould diſcover (which' I am not permitted: 
de) who theſe charming Lovers arc. Let 
ee, that Iris is the moſt fair and acrom- 
HN Vo. II. = pPluliſb'd 


pliſh'd Perſon that: ever adorwd a Court; ; ani 
that Damon is only worthy of the Glory ff 
her Favour , for he has all that can rendr 
him lovely in the fair Eyes of the amiall 
Iris. Nor is he Maſter of thoſe ſuperficial 
Beauties alone, that pleaſe at firſt fight; h. 
can charm the Soul with a thouſand Arts if 
Wit and Gallantry. And, in a word, I a) 
ſay, without flattering either, that there is n f 
one Beauty, no one Grace, no Perfection if: 
Mind and Body, that wants 10 complete 5 

Liane on both ſides. 4 

The agreement of Age, Fortunes, Qual. 
77 and Humours in theſe two fair Lover, 
malle the impatient Damon hope, that nothin 
would oppoſe bis Paſſion ; and if he ſaw him 
ſelf every hour languiſbing for the adoral 
Maid, he did not however deſpair ; And 
Iris gbd, it was not for fear of being an 
day more happy. 

In the midſ# of the Tranquillity of the 
r Lovers, Iris was obliged to Lo into il 
Country for ſome Months, whither *twas in 
poſſible for Damon to wait on ber, he bein 
oblig'd to attend the King his Maſter; ail 
being the moſt amorous of his Sex, ſuffer\ 

with extreme Impatiance the Abſence of l 
Miftreſs. Nevertheleſs, he fail'd not to ſe 
10 ber every day, and gave up all his melo 
. choly Hours to Thinking, Sighing, and Wri 
ing to her the ſofteſt Letters that Love cou 


4 Jajpire. So that _ even _ that F 
en 


The AR@UMENT. 55 
ce that gave her ſo tender and convincing 
Profs of his Paſſion; ' and found this dear 
Wy of conver/ing, even recompenſed all ber 
igbs for bis Abſence. 

= After a little Intercourſe of this kind, 


L Wcretion which he had won of her before ſhe 
ll left the Town; and in a Billerdoux to that 
; r purpoſe, preſs. her very earneſtly for it. Iris 


Herd him to ask it often; and be ue ver 
Fail'd of doing ſo. 

But as 14. do not here deſign to relate the. 
dventures of theſe two amiable Perſons, nor 
give you a the Billetdouxes that paſt Be- 
ween them; you ſhall here find nothing but 


the Watch 7his charming Maid | ſent ber 1 im- 
patient Lover. 
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: Damon bethought himſelf to ask Iris a Diſ- 
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eing infinitely pleas'd with his Importunity, 
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: ST "Hand a 5 which you ; 
won of me; and tell me, you will not wait 
my Return to be paid. Vau are either a 
very faithleſs Creditor, or beheve me very 
unjuſt, that you dun with ſuch.impatience, i 
| Bur to let you ſee that I am a. Maid of Ho - 
nour, and value my Word, I wilbacquit my 
ſelf of this Obligation 1 have to you, and 
ſend you a Watch of my faſhion; perhaps 
you never ſaw any ſo good. Ir is not one 
of thole that have always ſomething to 
be mended in it: but one that is with: 
out fault, very juſt and good, and will re: 
main ſo as long as you continue to loye 
me: But Damon, know, that the very 
Minute you ceaſe to do fo, the String 
will break, and it will go no more, TI 
only uſeful in my Ablence, and when | 
return *rwill change its Motion: and 
tho*. I have ſet it but for the Spring: 
time, will ſerve you the whole Yea! 

round: 
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round: and twill be neceſſary only that 
W you alter the Bufineſs of the Hours (Which 
my Cupid,” in the middle of my Hatch, 
points you out) according to the length 
Jof the Days and Nights. Nor is the 
W Dart of that little God directed to thoſe 
Hours, ſo much to inform you how they 
pass, as how you ought to pafs them; 
Whow you 'ought to employ thoſe of your 
LAbſence from Iris. Tis there you ſhall. 
find the whole. Buſineſs of a Lover, from 
Whis Miſtreſs; for 1 have deſign'd it a Rule 
Fo all your Actions. The Conſideration of 
he Work-man ought to make you ſet a 
Value upon the Work: And tho” it be not 


0 Wn accompliſh'd and perfect piece; yet, 
Damon, you ought to be grateful and eſteem 


„, fince 1 have made it for you alone. 
But however I may boaſt of the Deſign, I 
now, as well as I believe you love me, 
hat you will not ſuffer me to have the 
Plory of it wholly, but will ſay in your 
eart, Be Ne WII RIP C54 | AFR 
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1 bat Love, the great Inſtructor of the Mind, 

| That forms a-nzw, and faſhions every Soul, 

Tue nes the groſs Defects of human Kind; - 
Humblesthe proud and vajn, inſpires the dull; 

; wes Cowards noble Heat in Fight, 

g's teatbes feeble YPomen how to write : 

Leue doth the Univerſe command, = © 

Does from my Iris“ Heart direct her Hand. 

D 3 | Wo” 


78 The Lovers Watch. J 
give you the Liberty to ſay.this to your ; 
Heart, if you pleaſe: And that you may 
know with what Juſtice you do fo, I vil 
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confels in my turn. F 


2 
The Confeſſion. 
That Love's my Conduct where I go, 
And Love inſiruts me all I do. 
Prudence no longer is my Guide, 
Nor take 1 Counſel of my Pride. 
In vain does Honour now invade, 
In vain does Reaſon take my part, 
If againſt Love it do perſuade, Du 
Fit rebel againſt my Heart. ; 
If the ſoft Evening do invite, 
And I incline to take the Air, | 
The Birds, the Spring, the Flow'rs no mi 
deliobty © 
is Love makes all the Pleaſure then 
Love, which about me ſtill I bear; 
Pm charm'd with what I thither bring, 
And add a Softneſs to the Spring. | 
F for Devotion I deſign, ou; 
Love meets me, even at the Shrine, 
In all my Worſhip claims a part, 
And robs even Heaven of my Heart : 
All Day does counſel and controul, 
And all the Night employs my Soul. 4, 
Na wonder then if all you think be tut, : 
That Love's concern'd in all I do for yi 
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= And, Damon, you, know that Love is no 
urn Maſter; and I muſt fay, with a Bluſh, 


hat he has found me no unapt Scholar; 


i nd he inſtructs too agreeably not to ſug 


Wccd in all he undertakes. 


Who can reſiſt his ſoft Commands? 
Muhen he reſolves, what God withſtands? 


But I ought to explain to you my 
Watch: The naked Love which you will 
Wind in the middle of it, with his Wings 
Tlip'd, to ſhew you he is fixed and con- 
Want, and will not fly away, points you 
Put with his Arrow the four and twenty 
Hours that compoſe the Day and the 
ight: Over every Hour you will find 
vritten; what you ought to do, during its 
ourſe; and every Half-hour is marked 
ith a Sigh, ſince the quality of a Lover 
, to ſigh day and night: Sighs are the 
hildren of Lovers, that are born every 
our. And that my Watch may always be 
uſt, Love himſelf ought to conduct it; and 
our Heart ſhould keep time with the 
ovement : | 


My Preſent's delicate and new, 
If by your Heart the Motion's ſet 1 

According as that's falſe or true, 
You'll find my Watch will anſwer it. 


7 Every 
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Every Hour. is tedious to a Lover, 
parated from his Miſtreſs; and to ſhew ye 
how good lam, I will have my Walch in 
ſtruct you, to paſs ſome of them withoul 
Inquietude ; that the force of your Imai 
gination may ſometimes charm the 'Troubk 
you have for my Abſence: : 


8 41 am miſtaken here, 
I Heart may too much Credit give: 
F eee Damon, you can charm my Fear, 

Ani /c oi my. YO: ane pa 


But 1 5 not Aided! my . 1 
| this time with a- Jealouſy, which I hopt 
is 'a!together frivolous and vain; but be 
gin to inſtruct you in the Myſteries of m 
Hatch. Caſt then your Eyes upon th 
eighth Hour in the Morning, which is th 

Hour J would have you begin to wake 
n will find there ne Wie 
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D O notriſe yet 3 you may find Thoug! 
agreeable: Og, when you awake 


to entertain you longer in Bed. And 't 
in 52 Hour you N to recollect all th 
Fel. Dream 


1 


224 = * 2 ' — a | he 


Preams you had in the Night. If yon had 
ream'd any thing to my advantage, con- 
rm your ſelf in that thought; but if to 
y diſadvantage, renounce it, and diſown 
e injurious Dream. Tis in this Hour 
o that I give you leave to reflect on all 
Wat I have ever ſaid and done, that has 
een moſt obliging to you, and that gives 
ou the moſt tender Sentiments. 


The Reflections. 


Remember, Damon, uhile your. Mind 
Re flects on things that charm and pleaſe, 
Jou give me Proof that you are kind, 
And ſet my doubting Soul at eafe - 
For when your Heart receives with Joy 
The thoughts of Favours which I give, 
My Smiles in vain I not employ, + 
And on the Square we love and live. 


Think then on all I ever did. 
That e er was charming, e er was deur; 
Let nothing from that Soul be hid, Pill 
Hhoſei Griefs and Joys I feel and ſbare. 
All that your Love and Faith have ſought, 3 
All that your Y ows and Sighs have bought, 
Now' render preſent to your Thought. 


And for what's to come, I give you leave, 
hamon, to flatter your ſelf, and to expect, 
ſhall ſtill purſue thoſe Methods, whoſe: 

Pj J 
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Remembrance charms ſo well: But, if Mi 
be poſhble, conceive theſe: kind Thought | 
between ſleeping and waking, that all nM 
too forward Complaiſance, my Goodnels, i 
and my Tenderneſs, which 1 confeſs tl 
have for you, may paſs for half Dreams: 
for 'tis moſt certain, 0 | 


That tho' the Favours of the Fair 
Are ever to the Lover dear = 
Tet, left he ſbauld reproach that eaſy Flami 
That buys its Satisfaction with its Shame; 
She ought but rarely to confeſs. 
Heu much ſhe finds of Tenderneſs; 
Nicely to guard the yielding part, 
And hide the bard-kept Secret in her Hear. 


For, let me tell you, Damon, tho? the Pal 
ſion of a Woman of Honour be ever { 
innocent, and the Lover ever fo diſcree 
and honeſt; her Heart feels I know not 
what of Reproach within, at the reflection 
of; apy. Favours ſhe has allow'd him. For 
my part, I never call to mind the leaſt (of 
or kind Word J have ſpoken to Damn, 
without finding at the ſame inſtant my Fact 
cover'd over with Bluſhes, and my Hear 
with ſenfible Pain. I ſigh at the Rememn: 
- brance of every Touch J have ſtolen fron 
his Hand, and have upbraided my Soul 
which confeſſes ſo. much guilty Love, a 
that ſecret Deſire of touching kim mad 


appeal. 
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| ppear. I am angry at the Diſcovery, tho” 


WY am pleas'd at the ſame time with the Sa- 
N f faction J take in doing ſo; 3 and ever diſ- 
0 Wrder'd at the Remembrance of ſuch Argu- 


Pents of too much Love. And theſe un- 
iet Sentiments alone are ſufficient to per- 
ade me, that our Sex cannot be reſerv'd 
So much. And I have Ow; on theſe « oc 
den, ſaid to my ſelf, i 


10 The Reſerve. i 
Tho! Damon every Virtue have. | 
With all that pleaſes in his Form, 
That can adorn the Juſt and Brave, 
That can the coldeſt Boſom warm 
Tho Wit and Honour there abound, 
Yet the Purſuer's ne er purſu'd, 
And when my Weakneſs he has found.. 
His Love will ſink to Gratitude 
I hile on the asking part he lives, 
'Trs ſhe th Ohler is woo gives. 


And he that at one 7 brow the Stake has bn 

Gives over play, ſince all the Stoch is gone. 

And 88 dull mn ventures certain 
Store 

With Kat who can ſet no more ? 


NINE 


— — —— 


84 u. e, 5 Vac. 


* * {7 £7 ©% 
04 3fit: 38 PR! 


? {5 A l 


= 2 1 . : 
F N > . r + - — Fa : 4 
S . 10 «1 wu} { . — #. — EE PR 4 þ 
— — * 0 2 * 
— 2.7 


-}Þ* * — 
„ e TY KG - == AZ 


L * NE &CLOE: K. 
4 e to . 0 body. 


Should continue to 1 you of that 

Vice I have often done, that of Lazi- 
neſs, if you remain'd paſt this Hour in 
bed; tis time for you to riſe; my Watch 
tells you 'tis nine o'clock. Remember 
that J am abſent, therefore do not take too 
much pains in e a; en e a ſet · 
ting youN: 3Rflons off. 


"The Queition.: 3. 


Tell n ne What: can he defion, 
ho in his Miſtreſs" abſence will be fine? 
Why does he-cork, and comb, and dreſs? 

hy is his nav String in Print * 

I bat does th' embroider*d Coat mw” 
WL by to the Glaſs this long Addreſi, 

Tf there he mot hing WAP 

| JF theme: Conmeſtts defign'd, 
If no new B65 fil his Mind ? 7 7 
Let Fools and Fops, whoſe Talents lis 
In being neat, in being ſpruce, 
Be dreſt in Vain, and Tawdery z 
Mith Men of Senſe, tis out of uſe : 
The-only- Folly that Diſtinction ſets 
— the mo Puttering Fools and Wits. 
Re- 
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The Low 


1 
Remember, ene e 
Und fighmg to pour 2 25h & 
Spar" Jour Perfumes. and Care , 850 


I have 480 buſineſs to 'be gay, 
Since Iris is not by. 
PI be. all negligent in Dreſs, 
And ſcarce x of for Complaint | 
Put me on nothing that may phaſe, | S 
But only ſuch as may give no Offener 


Say to your ſelf, as you are drefling 
would it pleaſe Heaven, that I might ſee 
Eris 10 But oh! tis Ao. ble: 
Therefore all that I ſhall ſee. will be but 
indifferent Objects, ſince *tis is onl 
that I wiſh to ſee. And bghung, whiſ- 
er to your ſelf: : 


The FIN 


Au charming Object of m wiſhing Thought! 
Ab ſoft Idea of a. diſtant Bliſs 
That oully art in Dreams and Fancy brought, 
| "That give ſhort Intervals of Happineſs. 
But when I waking find thou abſent art, 
And with thee, = that I adore,  _ 
What Pains, what Anguiſh fills my "Heart | o 
What Sadneſs ſeizes me all oe t-?! 
All Entertainments I neglefr, © HATER Re 
Since Iris is 10 longer there: 
Beauty ſcarce claims my bare Reſpect, 
Since in the Throng 1 find not ben. 
Ah then how ain it were to dreſs, and ſhowy - 
Since all I wiſh to Pleaſe, is abſent now . yi 
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"Tis with theſe Thoughts; Damon, that 
your Mind ought to be employ'd,. during 
your time of Dreſſing. And you are too MW 
knowing in Love, to be ignorant, 3 


That when a Lover ceaſes to be bleſt 
With the Object he defires, + 
Ah ! how indifferent are the reſt! 
How ſoon their Converſation tires! 
Tho" they a thouſand Arts to pleaſe invent, 
Their Charms are dull, their Nit imperti-Þ 


EX ISCIECIEER LEGS MM 
- TEN CES CF. 
Reading of Tetters. 
. 2 —— em 
M Y. Cupid points you now the Hour; .. 
in which you ought to retire into ig 

your Cabinet, having already paſt an Hour Ho 
in Dreſſing: and for a Lover, who is ſur Nhe 
not to appear before his Miſtreſs, even iO 
that Hour is too much to be ſo employ'd y 
But I will think, you thought of nothing F 
leſs than Dreſſing while you were about i.; 
Loſe then no more Minutes, but open you nat 


Scrutore, and read over ſome of thoſe Bil- 
lets you have received from me. Ohl ver 
what. Pleaſures a Lover feels about bi 
Heart, in reading thoſe from a Miffreſs hc 
„ 
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bo, but a Lover, can expreſs  _ 
The Joys, the Pants, the Tenderneſs, 

That the ſoft amorous Soul invades, 
White the dear Billetdoux he reads??? 
= Raptures Divine the Heart &er-flow, - ' 
s hich be that loves not cannot know. 


A thouſand Tremblings, thouſand Fears, 
The ſbort- breath'd Sighs, the joyful Tears 3 
The Tranſport, where the Love's confeſt'y 
The Change, where Coldneſs is expreſts © 
The diff ring Flames the Lover burns, 
As thoſe are ſhy, or kind, by turns. 


However you find *em, Damon, conſtrue 
em all to my advantage: Poſſibly, ſome of 


dur them have an Air of Coldneſs, ſomething 
25 lifferent from that Softnefs they are uſually: 
0 


oo amply fill'd with; but where you find 
ey have, believe there, that the Senſe of 


vi lonour, and my Sex's Modeſty, guided 
y'd y Hand a little againſt the Inclinations 
uot my Heart; and that it was as a kind 

t 1-8f an Atonement, I believed I ought to 
ou BWnate, for ſomething I feared I had ſaid too 
Bir ind, and too obliging before. But where- 
Ober you find that Stop, that Check in 
büey Carcer of Love, you will be ſure to 
bend ſomething that follows it to favour 


vou, 


9 4 8 f 
If > . 
* * 1 og 1 


you, and deny that unwilling Impoſition 
upon my Heart; Which, leſt you ſhould 
miſtake, Love ſhews himſelf in Smiles 4. 
gain, and flatters more agreeably, diſdain. 
ing the Tyranny of Honour and rigid Cu- 
ſtom, that Impoſition upon our Sex; and 
will, in ſpite of me, let you ſee: he reigm 
abſolutely in my Soul. e et N : 
The reading my Bitletdoux may ' detain 
you an Hour: I have had ſo much Good. 
neſs to write you enow to entertain you 
ſo long atleaſt, and ſometimes reproach 
my ſelt for it; but, contrary to all my 
Scruples, I find my ſelf diſpos'd to give 
you thoſe frequent Marks of my Tender. 
neſs. If yours be ſo great as you expreſ 
it, you ought to kiſs my Letters a thouſand 
times; you ought to read them with At- 
tention, and weigh every Word, and ya- 
lue every Line. A Lover may receive 1 
thouſand endearing Words from a'Mittrels, 
more eaſily than a Billet. One ſays 2 
great many kind things of courſe to a} 
Lover, which one is not willing to write, 
or to give teſtify'd under one's Hand, fign- 
ed and ſealed. But when once a Lover 
has brought his Miſtreſs to that degree of 
Love, hel ought to aſſure himfelf, ſhe loves 
not ac che commun rate. 50 Bris e 


J . 
Ge eee 
* A ORG Ln Je 2 r 


Kos Ad Fd inns IE ERS 
8 5 A 
F 


125 


4d ie n bin 
, 3 $f 1114 „ „ „ 1114. 1 


1 +4 3 SS : HF 3 143 
2 4 | If 1411 S& > F 1 1 * 


5 


Lg * 6 "I 
| . => 
. 5 le fl ait oven 
an IS, 7 - © bY „ 4 U . * o x + <3 3A 4 TS - * ** a 
« N 


I $ljght unpremeditated Wards are borne 
1 Zy every common Mind into the Air; 
a Careleſly utter d, die as ſoon as born, 


uß Aud in one Nen ove both Hope and 
Fan: 

in Breathing all Contraries with pb ſame 15 ind, 

d. According: 70 the Caprice of the Mind. 


ou 

n BY Billetdoux are eee Witneſſes 
Sab ſtantia]! Records 'to Eternity; _. 
ve 7% Evidence, «who the Truth confeſs, 


r. On which the Lover ſafely may rely; 
els They re ſerious Thoughts, digeſted and re- 
nd polv'd; 5 
. And laſt, when Words are into Clouds de- 
2 ene 
1. 
! will not doubt, but you give 1 to 
2 ull that is kind in my Letters; and L Will 
) x believe, you find a Satisfaction in the En- 
ite, tertainment they give. you, and that the 
-n- Hour of reading em is not diſagreeable to 
ver you. I could wiſh, your Pleaſure might 
ole extreme, even to the degree of ſuffer- 
ves ing the Thought of my Abſence not to di- 
miniſh any part of it. And T could wiſh 
too, at the end of your Reading, you would 
. with Pleaſure, and 975 to A ſelf— | 


ve Lat Yar 
The 


— — 
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The Tranſport. 
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O Iris! 7/hile you thus can charm, © 
 #Lhile at this Diſtance you can wound au 
Warm; 5 . ; 
My abſent Torments I will bleſs and buf 


* . e SY | ; 
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That give me ſuch dear Proofs how kind fifth 
. | DEF HALTS HS = 
Preſent, the valu'd Store was only. ſeen; 5 

Now I am rifling the bright Maſs within g 

+l very dear, paſt, and happy Day, | 0 

Men languiſhing at Iris“ Feet I lay; 0 

A ben all my Prayers and all my Tears coil o 
CV | 

No more than her Permiſſion, I ſhould lou 5 
Vain with my Glorious Deſtiny, T 

I thought, beyond, ſcarce any Heaven cine 

be. 5 or 
ö 
Tybat Abſence has a thouſand Joys to give, I. 

On which the Lovers preſent never thought, Ml c. 
That recompenſe the Hours we grieve. NS 
Rather by Abſence let me be undone, 0 

Than forfeit all the Pleaſures that has won al 

1 With this little Rapture, I wiſh you h 
Fil wou'd finiſh the reading my Letters, {hut v 
Pour Scrutore, and quit your Cabinet; fo n 
muy Love leads to eleven o' clock. ELI I 


—— — —— — 
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= ELEVENo' CLOCK. 
| The Hour to write in. 


F my Watch did not inform you 'tis 
= now time to write, I believe, Damon, 
our Heart wou'd, and tell you allo that 
J ſhould rake it kindly, if you would em- 


ould never loſe an Occaſion of writing 
o me, fince you are aſſured of the Wel- 
ome I give your Letters. Perhaps you 


tis not the mode to write long Letters. 
grant you, Damon, when we write thoſe 


or neceſſary Compliment; the handſome 
comprizing of which in the feweſt Words, 
renders em the moſt agreeable: But in 
Love we have a thouſand fooliſh things to 
lay, that of themſelves bear no great 
Sound, but have a mighty Senſe in Love; 
for there is a peculiar Eloquence natural 
alone to a Lover, and to be underſtood b 


have a thouſand Graces and Sweetneſſes; 
which, to the Unconcerned, appear Mean- 
neſs, and eaſy Senſe, at the beſt, But, 
Damon, you and I are none of thoſe ill 

nenen 


— — —— 


Ploy a whole Hour that way; and that you 


will ſay, an Hour is too much, and that 


indifferent ones of Gallantry in courſe, 


no other Creature: To thoſe, Words 
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Judges. of the Beauties of Love; we Q F i N 
Penetrate beyond the Vulgar, and perceſ 4 
the fine Soul in eve; ry Line, thro! ald 1 
humble Dreſs of Phraſe; Shenipotibty i 
who think they diſcern it beſt in florid Li „. 
uage, do not ſee it at all. Love was 1A. 
bor or bred in Courts, but Cottages; a 
nurs'd in Groves and Shades, ſmiles on i 
Plains, and wantons in the Streams; I 
unador-d and harmleſs. Therefore, Dl 
mon, do not conſult your Wit in this 4 
fair, but Love alone; ſpeak all chat! 
and Nature taught you, and let the fir 
Things you 1 in Sol alone: Mad 
uſe TY thoſe Flowers you have gather 
there, when you convers'd with Stateſme 
and the Gown. Let ' Tris poſſeſs you 
"Heart in all its fimple Innocence, that 
the beſt Eloquence to her that loves: al 
this is my Inſtruction to a Lover thil 
would ſucceed in his Amours; for I hatt 


a Heart very difficult to erke and tiit 
is the neareſt way to it. 
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"Loy i you db Lein the Heart 
; Damon, learn, to win the Prizes 
2 wb hew jou n tt ken lt part, ; 
5 5 kobe 2 170 257 "Danger hes, | 
5 e M e e Hain, 5 
Where Honour, e- _ does rem 
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= Enough the flint: Lover" Freaks: 8 12. 
ut wait, and ſigb, and gaze all day; ; 

1.8 Such Rhet'rick more than Language takes. 
Wor ords the dulleſt way do move; 
ind utter d more to: ſhew: your * than 


44 
1 
4 


a LATE; ; 

Wi 

;.: your OP cell Pte. Ws hot I 
Its Story is, for Hords, too delicate. 
AS ous thus exchange, and thus impart, 

t | And all their Secrets can relates. 


Tear, a broken Sigh, ſhe'll ks . 


A- the /* ft trembling "Pref ings of the Hand. 
aer 

ſma Or 7f Jour Pain' muſs. be in Words. expreft, 
y Let em fall gently, unaſſur'd, and flow 
hat And 2where _y; fail, Jour: Looks away tell 


the reſt :\ 
Thus Danronſaats, ak Fabap ed ſe 
The witty Talker has wmiftook bis. Art; 
The mode ſt Lover _ wy the Heart. þ 


thil 
hart 
a 


Thus, while all day you in 

And fear to ſpeaks: gazing 2 Fats 
You more Advantages by Silent ge 
Thanthsgayformard Tonth withallhisP 
Let him be filent here; but when omni 
tal e Ar let Bim, Jay. 
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' There let the baſhful Soul unveil, 

And give a looſe to Love and Truth: 

Let him improve the amorous Tale, 

With all the Force of Words, and Zing 4 
)ͤĩ jꝗBW Ln J 

There all, and any thing let bim expreſs n 

oo long be cannot write, too much an 


O Damon! How well have you m 
- me- underſtand this ſoft Pleaſure! YM 
know my Tenderneſs too well, not to 
| ſenfible how 1 am charmed with your 
N long Letters. 


The Invention. 


4h! he who firſt found out the way 
Souls to each other to convey, 
Without dull Speaking, ſure muſt be 
Something above Humanity. 
Let the fond World in vain diſpute, 
And the firſt Sacred Myſtery impute 

Of Letters to the learned Brood, 

And of the Glory cheat a God. 

Twas Love alone that firſt the Art eſſay d 
And Pſyche was the firſe fair yielain 

Maid, 

That was by the 1 Billetdoux betra y'd 
ey 
er 
et 


g 


It is an Art too ingenious to have be 
found out by Man, and too neceſſar) 
Lovers, not to * been invented by? 
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dd of Love himſelf. But, Damon, I do 
t pretend to exact from you thoſe Let- 
s of Gallantry, which, I have told you, 
filled with nothing but fine Thoughts, 
d writ with all the Arts of Wit and 


5 DD. ex. 3. a 


4 btilty : I would have yours ſtill all ten- 

1 unaffected Love, Words uncholen, 
Woughts unſtudied, and Love unfeign'd. U 

mi ad rather find more Softneſs than Wit l 

Y your Paſſion ; more of Nature than of * 

toe; more of the Lover than the Poet. 


Nor would I have you write any of 
pſe little ſhort Letters, that are rea ü 
er in a Minute; in Love, long Letters 
ing a long Pleaſure: Do not trouble 
ur ſelf to make em fine, or write a 
at deal of Wit and Senſe in a few 
nes; that is the Notion of a witty. 
llet, in any Affair but that of Love. 
d have a care rather to avoid theſe 
aces to a Miſtreſs; and aſſure your ſelf, 
ar Damon, that what pleaſes the Soul 
aſes the Eye, and the Largeneſs or Bulk 
your Letter ſhall never offend me; and 
at I only am diſpleaſed when I find 
m ſmall. A Letter is ever the beſt 
d moſt powerful Agent to à Miſtreſs, 
almoſt always perſuades, tis always 
ewing little Impreſſions, that poſſibly 
erways Abſence would deface. Make 
then, Damon, of your Time while it 
given you, and thank me that I per- 
174 . Mic * 
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fering you to do ſo; and it may ſo ha 
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ten heard you ſay, , that, „% To make th 5 


5 
e 2 
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you cannot give me too often Marks tal 


; againſt. all Grief, Uneaſineſs, Melancholy 
and Heſpair ; nay, if yqu exceed your Hou 


will recompenſc it. You ought not hon 


mit you to write to me: Perhaps I ſſil 0 
not always continue in the Humour of (i: 


pen, by ſome turn of Chance and Fo 
tune, that you may be deprived, at 
ſame time, both of my Preſence, and i 
the Means of ſending to me. I will bl 
lieve that ſuch an Accident would be 


great Misfortune to you, for 1 have of 


« moſt happy Lover ſuffer Martyrdon 
e one need only forbid him Seeing, Speali 
ing and Writing to the Object he loves 
Take all the Advantages then you cn 


powerful of your Paſſion: Write ther 
fore during this Hour, every Day. 
give you leave to believe, that while ya 
do ſo, you are ſerving. me the moſt oblig 
ingly; and agreeably you; can, while abſent 
and that you are giving me a Remeiß 


you need not be aſham'd; * The Time yo 
employ in this kind Devoir, is the Tin 
that I ſhall be grateful for, and no doubt 
eyer to neglect Heaven for me; I will git 
you time for your Devotion, for my ald 
tells you 'tis time to go to the Temple. 


+ 
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TWELVEo' CLOCK. 
"M0 Indiſpenſible Duty. 


HERE are certain Duties which 
one ought never to neglect; | That 
[0 adoring the Gods is of this nature; and 
— ich we ought to pay, from the bot- 
un of our Hearts: And that, Damon, is 
cc only time I will diſpenſe with your not 
c inking on me. But I would not have 
agu go to one of thoſe Temples, where 
2 celebrated Beauties, and thoſe that 
ake a profeſſion of Gallantry, go; and 


oo come thither only to ſee, and be 
bin; and whither they repair, more to 
ent Ew their Beauty and Dreſs, than to ho- 
oc0BWur the Gods; If you will take my ad- 
ole, and oblige. my with, you ſhall go 
Lou thoſe that. are leaſt frequented, and 
a, u ſhall appear. there like a+ Man that 


= + perfect Veneration for all things 


red. y 4 


jd The Inſtruction. 


e. Damon, i) your Heart and Flame, 
You wiſh, ſhould always be the ſame, 


1 „ = -- 


98 The Lover's Watch. 
Do not give it leave to rove, 
Vor expoſe it to new Harms 
Ere you think on't, you may love, 
If -you gaze on Beauty's Charms: 
If with me you wou'd not part, 
Turn your Eyes into your Heart. 


If you find a mew Depre 
In your eaſy Soul take fire, 
From the tempting Ruin y; 
Think it faithleſs, think it baſe: 
Fancy ſoon will fade and die, 
pon wiſely ceaſe to gaze. 
Lovers ſhould have Honour too, 
Or they pay but half Love's due. 


Do not to the Temple go, 

With defogu to gaze or ſhow : 
Hhate'er Thoughts you have abroad 
Tho' you can deceive elſewhere, 

There's uo feigning with your God; 

Souls ſhould be all perfect there. 

The Heart that's to the Altar brought 
Only Heaven ſhould fill its Thought. 
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Do not your ſober Thoughts perplex, 
"1 By gazing on the Ogling Sex. 
1 Or of Beauty call your Eyes, 
0 Do not on the Object duell; 
Guard your Heart from the Surprixt, 
By thinking Iris doth excell. 
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Above all Earzhly T, hings d „ 
Damon, 1 belov'd by thee, 
And only. Heaven muſt rival me. 
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Fred Entertainment. 


Perceive it will be very difficult for 
1 you to quit the Temple, without be- 


ing ſurrounded with Compliments from 


People of Ceremony, Friends, and News- 
mongers, and ſeveral of thoſe ſorts of 
Perſons, who aMict and buſy themſelves, 


and rejoice at a hundred things they have 
no Intereſt in; Coquets and Politicians, 


who make it the Buſineſs of their whole 


Lives, to gather all the News of the 


Town; adding or diminiſhing according 
to the Stock of their Wit and Invention, 
and ſpreading it all abroad to the believing 
Fools and Goſſips; and perplexing every 


body with a hundred ridiculous Novels, 


which they paſs off for Wit and Enter- 
tainment: Or elſe ſome of thoſe Recoun- 


ters of Adventures, chat are always telling 
of Intrigues, and that make a Secret to a 


hundred People of a thouſand fooliſh things 


they have heard: Like a certain pert and 
impertinent Lady of the Town, whoſe 


E 2 Youth 
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Youth and Beauty bein "S paſt, ſet up fo 
Wit, to uphold a feeble Empire over 
Hearts; and; whoſe Character is this: 


e 
. e "= 


The Coquet. 


Milanda, who had never been 

Eſteem'd a Beauty at fifteen, 

Always amorous was, and kind: 
20 every Swain ſhe lent an Ear; 

Free as Air, but falſe as Wind ; 
Net none complain d, ſhe was ſevere. 

She eas'd more than ſhe made complain; 

Mas always ſinging, 10 and vain. 


M here- e' er the Throng was, ſhe was ſeen, 
And ſwept the Youtbs along the Green ; 
With equal Grace ſhe flatter d all, 

And fondly proud of all Addreſi, 
Her Smiles invite, her Eyes do call, 
And her vain Heart her Looks: confe ſs. 

She rallies this, to that ſhe bow' d, 
Was talking ever, laughing loud. 


On every fide ſhe makes advance, 

And every where a Confidence ; 

She tells for Secrets all ſhe knows, 
Aud all to know ſhe does pretend. 

Beauty in Maids ſhe treats as Foes, 

But every handſome Youth as a eee 


Fs andal 


15 


dal 


er Sanda! fall paſſes of for Truthz 
Aud Noiſe and 


* 
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d Nonſenſe, Wit and Youth. . 
Coquet all oer, and every part, 
Jet wanting Beauty, even of Art; 


8 Herds with ihe ugly, and the old; 


Aud plays the Critick on the reſt: 

Of Men, the baſhful, and the bold, 
Either,. and all, by turns, likes beſt - 
Even now, tho' Youth be languiſh'd, ſhe 
Sets up far Love, and Gallantry. _ _ 


MOR: Bey ti Mio bt wbe tn ys + 
his ſort, of Creature, Damon, is very dan- 
erous; not that I fear you will ſquander 


way a Heart upon her, but your Hours; 


vr, in ſpight of you, ſhe'll detain you 
ith a thouſand Impertinencies, and eter- 
al Tattle. She paſſes for a judging Wit; 
d there is nothing ſo troubleſome as ſuch 
Pretender. She, perhaps, may get ſome 
nowledge of our Correſpondence; and 
en, no doubt, will improve it to my 
advantage. Poſſibly ſhe may rail at 
e; that is her faſhion by the way of 
iendly Speaking; and an aukward Com- 
\endation, , the. moſt effectual way of De- 
ming and Traducing. Perhaps. ſhe tells 
du, in a cold Tone, that you are a hap» 
Man to be belov'd by me: That 7ris 
deed is handſome, and ſhe wonders ſhe 
as no more Lovers; but the Men are not 
her mind; if they were, you ſhould 
ave more Rivals. She commends my 
| Face, 


E 3 
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Face, but that I have bine Eyes, and ris piy i: 


together the is well enough. Thu 


every turn, with a percewable Cunning: 
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no particular Perſon in this Character, 
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my Complex ion is no better: _ Shape il. 
bur too much inelining to fat. Cries---. BE... 
She would charm infinitely with her Wir, 
but that ſhe knows too well ſhe is Mi- 
ſtreſs of it. And coneludes,—— But al 


ſhe runs on without giving you leave to 
edge in a word in my defence; and ever 
and anon crying up her own\ Condud 
and Management: Tells you how ſh: 
is oppreft with Lovers, and fatigu'd with 
Addrefles ; and recommending her ſelf, a 


And alt the while is jilting you of your 
good Opinion; which ſhe would buy 2 
the price of any body*s Repoſe, or her 
own Fame, the* but for the Vanity of 

adding to the number 'of her Lovers 
When-the fees a new Spark, the firſt thing 
ſhe does, ſhe enquires into his Eſtate; i 
ſhe find it ſuch as may (if the Coxcomdſſ 
be well manag'd) ſupply her Vanity, ht 
makes adyances to him, and applies he! 
felf to all thoſe little Arts ſhe uſual) 
makes uſe of to gain her Fools; and ac 
cording to his Humour dreſſes and affect 
her own. But, Damon, fince I point to 


will not name who you ſhould avoid; but 
a'l of this ſort J conjure you, whereſoeve 
you find em. But if unlucky Chanc 

| = Os, throw 
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row you in their way, hear all they ſay, 
Without. credit. or regard, as far as De- 
Nency will ſuffer you; hear em without 
Myproving their Foppery; and hear em 
Without. giviag em cauſe to cenſure you. 
Put 'tis ſo much loft Time to liſten to 
the Novels this ſort of People will per- 
Plex you with; whoſe Buſineſs is to be 
Bie, and who even tire themſelves with 
Wheir own Impertinencies. And. be aſſur'd 
Wfter all there is nothing they can tell you 
What is worth your knowing. And, Da- 
Jon, a perfect Lover never asks any News 
Put of the Maid he loves. | 


ng: | 
4 The Enquiry. 

haf Damon, if your Love'be trie 
cn Tell me wWhatt have yow to oo © 
mw | Aero you bave no Tenderneſ ? 

» WW: Aﬀairs who cares to learn, 

7 Fer whom be bas not ſome Concern? 

her Va Lover fain would know 

all If the Object low'd he irue, 

90 Zes ber but induſtrious be 

ech Tv watch his Curioſity; ; 

5 The” u er ſo cold his Queſtions ſeem, 
10 They come from warmer Thoughts within. 


M ben I hear a Swain enquire ' 
M bat gay Melinda does to live, 
1 conclude there is ſome Fire 
in à Heart inquiſitive; ; 
Or" tis, at leaſt, the Bill that's fs 
To rn IIs Heart is to be let. | 


hop "Two 0 oc 
0 Dinner: v ne. 


E A V E all thoſe fond Entertainment 
or you will diſoblige me, and make 
Dinner wait for you; for my Cupid tell 
you 'tis that Hour. Love does not pretend 
io make you loſe that; nor is it my Pro 
vince to order you your Diet. Here 
give you a perfect Liberty to do what 
- you pleaſe; and poſſibly, tis the only Hour 
in the whole four and twenty that 1 wil 
abſolutely reſign you, or diſpenſe with 
your even ſo much as thinking on me. 
Tis true, in ſeating your ſelf at Table, 
I would not have you placed over- againſt 
a very beautiful Object; for in ſuch a one 
there are a thouſand little Graces in 
Speaking, Looking, and Laughing, that 
fail not to. charm, it. one gives way to 
the Eyes, to gaze and wander that way; 
in which, PTR in-ſpight of you, 111 


/ 


7 
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n find a Pleaſure: And while you do 
W. tho', without deſign or concern, you. 
Je the fair Charmer a ſort of Vanity 
= believing you have placed your ſelf 

ere, only for the advantage of looking 


Wraces and Affectations which are not 
Wrural to her, to complete a Conqueſt, 
Which ſhe believes ſo well begun already. 
Wc ſoftens her Eyes, and ſweetens her 
Wouth; and in fine, puts on another Air: 
San when ſhe had no Deſign, and when- 
Wu did not, by your continual looking 
its her, rouze her Vanity, and encreaſe her. 
key Opinion of her own Charms. Per- 
clips ſhe knows I have ſome Intereſt in. 
dur Heart, and prides her ſelf, at leaſt, 
70. Mith believing ſhe has attracted. the Eyes 
188 wy Lover, if not his Heart; and 
hat Mhinks it eaſy to vanquiſh the whole, if 
ur e pleaſes; and triumphs over me in her. 
vil WWcret Imaginations. Remember, Damon, 
ith Wat while you act thus in the Company 
ne. Wd Converſation of other Beauties, every: 
le, Nook or Word you give in favour of em, 
ut an Indignity to my Reputation; and 
ne Which you cannot ſuffer if you love me 
in {Wuly, and with Honour: and aſſure your 
at Elf, ſo much Vanity as you inſpire in her, 


ber; and ſhe aſſumes a hundred little. 
75 


to i much Fame you rob me of; for what- 
7; Wer Praiſes you give another Beauty, ſo- 
Pu uch you. take away from mine. There- 
3138 5 6 0 on. 
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fore, . you dine in Company, do as o 
thers do: Be generally civil, not applying 
your {cli by. Words or Looks to any par 
ticular Perſon: Be as gay as. you plea; 
Talk and laugh with all, for chis is nol . 
the Hour for Chagrin. 5 


My Damen, tho" I flint. your Love, 
[-will not ftint your Appetite 5 _ 
That I would have you ftill improve, 
By every new and freſh Delicht.. 
Feaft till Apollo hides his Head, 
Or drink the amorous God 10 Thetis Bed. 


Ze lite your ſelf - MII witty, ga 
And o'er the Bottle bleſs the Bart 3 
The liſ' ning Round will, all the Day, 
Be charm d, and pleas d wirh every Mori. 
The” Venus” Son inſpire your Wit, 
278 the Silenian God beſt usters it. 


Here talk of every thing but ma, 
Since ev'ry thing you [ay 1771 Clas: 
* not * 05'd your Humour be, 
you'd this Hour in ſi lence paſs + 
Since 1 muſt the Suvjett prove. 
Of Damon's Thoughts, let it be me and Low: 


But, Damon, this enfranchis'd Hur, 
Na — or Laws, will I tt 3 
1¹ 
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But leave it wholly in your pow'r, 
What Humaur to refuſe or chaſe : 
Rules preſcribe but to your Flame ; 


„, your Miſtreſs, nor TO 


— 
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T HREE o d 6% 6 o K. 
Visits 10 Friends. 


* 


D- Amon, my Watch is juſter than you 
. magine; it would not have you live 
Weed a and ſolitary, but permits you to 
o and make Viſits. I am not one of 
Bhoſe char believe Love and Friendſfiip 
annot find a place in one and the fame 
Heart: And that Man would be very 
happy, who, as ſoon as he had a 
Miſtreſs, ſhould be obliged' to renounce: 
he Society of his Friends. 1 muſt con- 
less, I would not that you ſhould have 
o much Concern for them, as you have 
or me; for 1 have heard a ſort of a Pro- 
erb that ſays, He cannot be very fervent” 
1 Love, who is not a little cold in Friend- 
pip. You are not ignorant, hat When 
Love eſtabliſhes himfelf in a Heart, he 
eigns a Fyrant there, and will not "Mfc 
fer even Friendfhip, if i Pretend ro are 


dis W e there. 


2 
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Love is a God, whoſe charming Sway 
Both Heaven, and Earth, and Seas obe 
A Power that will not mingled be 
 Fith. any dull Equality. 
Since firſt from Heaven, which gave hin 
He ru 


I'd the Empire of the Earth; 
| Fealous of Kov'reign Pow'r he rules, 
And will be abſolute in Souls. 


I IT ſhould be very angry if you had any w 
thoſe Friendſhips which one ought to deſin 
in a. Miſtreſs only; for many times it hap: 
pens that you have. Sentiments a little too 
tender for thoſe amiable Perſons ; and mas 
y. times Love and Friendſhip are ſo con- 

founded together, that one cannot eaſily 
diſcern. one from the other. I have ſeen y 
Man flatter himſelf with an Opinion, that 
he had but an Eſteem for a Woman, when 
by ſome turn of Fortune in her Life, a 
marrying, or receiving the Addreſſes of 
Men, he has. found by Spite and Jcalouſies 
within, that that was Love, which he be 
fore took for Complaiſance or Friendſhip. 
Therefore have a care, for ſuch .Amitics 
are dangerous: Not but that a Lover may 
have fair and generous Female Friends, 
whom he ought to viſit; and perhaps | 
„ a N ſhould 


could eſteem you leſs, if I did not believe 


Jou were valued by ſuch; if I were per- 
Nectly aſſured they were Friends and not 
W overs. But have à care you hide not a 
liſtreſs under this Veil, or that you gain 
zot a Lover by this Pretence: For you 
Pay begin with Friendſhip, and end with 
ove; and I ſhould be equally” afflicted 
hould you give it or receive it. And tho 
ou charge our Sex with all the Vanity, 
et I often find Nature to have given you 
5 large a Portion of that common Crime, 
Which you would ſhuffle off, as aſham'd to 
on; and are as fond and vain of the Ima- 
ination of a Conqueſt, as any Coquet of 
s all: tho? at the fame time you deſpiſe 
e Victim, you think it adds a Trophy te- 
our Fame. And I have ſeen a Man dreſs, 
d trick, and adjuſt his Looks and Mein, 
d make a Viſit to a Woman he lov'd not, 
or ever could love, as for thoſe he made 
d his Miſtreſs; and only for the Vanity 
making a Conqueſt upon à Heart, even- 
worthy of the little Pains he has taken 
dout it. And what is this but buying 
anity at the expence of Eaſe; and with - 
atigue to purchaſe the Name of a con- 
ted | Fop, beſides that of a diſhoneſt- 
lan? For he who takes pains to make 
ſelf beloved, only to pleaſe his curious 
umour, tho“ he ſhould” ſay nothing that 
ads to it, more than by his Looks, his 
| Sighs, 


1 
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n 
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Siglts, and now and then breaking in 
Praiſes: and Commendations of the Objea,l 

by the care be takes, to appear well dre 
before het, and in good order, he lyes u 
his I. ook, he deceives with his Mein an 


Faſhion, and cheats with every Motion ; 
and every Grace he puts on: He cozcniiff ; 
when he ſings or dances; he difſemblaſi 


when he ſighs; and every thing he doe 
that wilfully gains upon her, is Malice pw 
penſe, Baſeneſs, and Art below: a Man «if 
Senſe or Virtue: and yet theſe Arts, the 
Core are the common Practices offf 
the Town. What's this but that damnabl; 
Vice, of which they ſo reproach our Sex; 
that of jilting for Hearts? And 'tis in van 
that my Lover, after ſuch fon} Play, ſhall 
think to' appeaſe me, with ſaying, I 
did: it to try:how eaſy he could conquer, au 
of bo great force bis Charms: were: Au 
why fowld 1 be angry if all ibe Town lov 
bim, fence be loved none but Iris; Oh foolih 
Hleaſure ! How little Senſe goes to the ma 
king of ſuch; a Happineſs Þ And how lit 
_ tle Love muſt he have for one particular 
Perſon, who would wiſh to inſpire it into 
all the World, and yet himſelf pretend to 
be inſenſible! But this, Damon, is rather 


What is but too much practiſed by you 
Sex, than any Guiit I charge on you: tho # 


Vanity be an Ingredient that Nature very 


ſeldom omits in the Compoſition: of ejthe! 4 
vote | Sen; 


* 
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"ng x3 and you may be allowed a Tincture 
Y ir at leaſt. Ang, perhaps, I am not 


W holly exempt. this Leven in my Na- 


"rc, but accuſe my ſelf ſometimes of 

on nding a ſecret Joy of being ador'd, tho? 

"OY even hate my Worſhipper. But if any 

"ch Pleaſure touch my Heart, I find it 

„ the ſame time bluſhing in my Cheeks 
) 


With a guilty Shame, which ſoon checks 
De petty Triumph; and I have a Virtue 
ſoberer Thoughts, that I find ſurmounts 
Wy Weakneſs and Fndiſcretion ; and I hope 

a finds the fame: Por, ſhould he 
ave any of thoſe Attachments, 1 mould 


15 e W 
4 Damon, 75 Tye oc me "It 

* Be you my Precedent and Guide. Ly jv | 
"i Example, ſooner we purſue,” ©! 

25 Than the dul Dittates of our Pin. 

1 Precepts of Firtne are tou weak” $1 «Ho 
* "Tis Demonfiration- that can 3 retlains. | ; 


vj 


3 to Shew. me the Path you'd have me go; N Mm 
het With ſuch 4 Guide I cannot fa. 
n 1 What you approve, au hate er vo ο 
yr | is ” bus juft I be $5... adobe 
rie, my Honour favours your' Deft | 
ww CCS e i the e 7, mine. 
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4 Lover irue, a Maid fncere, 
Are to be priz'd as things divine. 
2, Juſtice makes the Bleſſing dear, 
Juſtice of Love without Deſign. 
And ſhe that reigns not in a Heart alou, 
s never ſafe, or eaſy, on. ber Throne. 
3j ro ont at ER” ooo jns aber h 


41 


OY ” 
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General Converſation. 


[ N this Viſiting- Hour, many People 
will happen to meet at one and th 
fame Time together, in a Place: And ai 
you make not Viſits to Friends, to be i 
lent, you ought. to enter into Converl 
tion with 'em; but thoſe Converſatioui 
ought to be general, and of general things: 
for there is no neceſſity of making yout 
Friend the. Confident - of your Amoun 
"Twould. infinitely diſpleaſe me, to hea 
you have reveal'd to them all that I har 
repos'd in you; tho' Secrets ever ſo trivia 
yet ſince utter'd between Lovers, they de 
ſerve to be priz'd at a higher rate: Fo 
what can ſhew a Heart more indifferent and 
indiſereet, than to declare in any faſhion 
or with. Mirth, or Joy, the tender thing 
a Miltreſs ſays to a Lover; and which 
ES 1 poſlib)y 


oC 
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| bly, related at ſecond hand, bear not 
Wc fame Senſe, becauſe they have not the 
ne Sound and Air they had originally, 


Ir, who ſigh'd em firſt to her laviſh 
over? Perhaps they are told again with 
Wirth, or Joy, unbecoming their Charac- 


races: (for Love is the moſt ſolemn 
With Gaiety.) Perhaps the ſoft Expreſſions 
not ſo well the harſher Voice of the 
ſculine Lover, whoſe Accents. were not 


pt of that fort: for Words that have the 
thence Meaning, are alter'd from their Senſe 
the leaſt tone or accent of the Voice; 
d thoſe proper and fitted to my Soul, 
rex not poſſibly ſo to yours, tho? both have 
ion ſame Efficacy upon us; yours upon my 
art, as mine upon yours: and both will 
ou miſunderſtood by the unjudging World. 
vun ſides this, there is a Holineſs in Love 
heart's true, that ought not to be profan'd: 


naeh as the Poet truly ſays, at the latter 


via of an Ode, of which 1 will recite the 
T_ ͤ % . gs 2 
For | | 

and The Invitation. 

ing Amynta, fear not ſo confeſ : 


hie charming Secret of thy Tenderneſs : 


When they came from the ſoft Heart of 


and Buſineſs; and then they loſe their 


Wing in nature, and the moſt unſuiting 


Wm'd for ſo. much Tenderneſs; at leaſt, 
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Dyba which a Lover can't conceal, 

That which, to me, thou ſhouldſt reveal; 
Ani is but: what thy lovely Eyes expreſs. 
Como, whiſpey to my panting Heart, 
That beaves and meets thy Voice half-way; 
' That gueſſes what thou wouldſt impart, 
And languiſhes for what thou baſt to ſay. 
Confirm my tremblins Doubt, and make n 


Whente all theſe Bleſſings, and theſe Sigbing 


. Why doft thou [cyuple to unfold _ 
7 Myſtery that does my Life concern? 
I thou ne er ſpea ſt, it will be told; 
For Lovers all things can diſcern. 
From every Look, from every baſhful Grath 
 Fhat ſtill ſucceed euch other in thy Face, 
all the dear tranſporting Secret learn: 
But "vis a Pleaſure not lo be expreſt, 
To hear it by the Voice confeſt, 
When ſoft Sighs breath it on my panini 
Bets Breaſts. 2 5 


All calm and ſilent is the Grove, 
Whoſe ſhading Boughs reſiſt the Day; 
Here thou mayſt bluſh, and talk of Lo 
While only Winds, unheeding, ſtay, 
That will not Bear the Sound away : 
While I with ſolemn awful Joy, 
All my attentive Faculties employ 3 


7 


Liſi 
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ning to every ould Wor 4 3 3 
in my Soul ths ſeoret Treaſures board * 
ok like [ome Myſtery Divme, © 
| The wond ro Knowledge PII enforine. j . 
oe can bis Joys no longer call his own, 
n the dear Secret's kept: unknown. 


There is nothing more true thin thoſe 
50 laſt Lines: and that Love ceaſes to be 
leaſure, when it ceaſes to he a Sceret, 
d one you ought te Reep faered: For 
e World, which never makes a right 
dement of things, will miſinterpret 
ove, as they do Religion; every one 
aging ir, according to the Notion he 
ch of it, or the Talent of His: Senſe: 
pve (as a great Duke faid) is Ike Appa- 

ions; every one talks of them, bus fem have 
n em. Every body thinks himſelf capa- 
e of underſtanding Love, and that he 
a Maſter in the Art of it; when there 
nothing ſo nice, or difficult, to be right- 
comprehended; and indeed cannot be, 
ut to a Sout very delicate. Nor will he 
lake himſelf known to the Vulgar: There 
uſt be an uncommon Fineneſi in the 
ind that contains bim; the reſt he only 
thts in as many Dilguiſes as there are 
Diſpoſitions and Natures, where he makes 
ut a ſhort ſtay, and is gone. He can fit 
imſelf to alk Hearts, being the greateſt 
atterer i in the World: And he poſſeſſes 
every 


vin 


0h 
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every one with a Confidence, that they wil 5 
in the number of his Elect; and they th 
they know him perfectly, when nothin 
but the Spirits refined poſſeſs him in 
Excellency. From this difference of L 
in different Souls, proceed thoſe. odd fie 
taſtick Maxims, which ſo many hold of 
different kinds: And this makes the milf 
innocent Pleaſures pals . oftentimes ft 
Crimes, with, the unjudging Croud, wh 
call themſelves Lovers: And you will hy 
your Paſhon cenſur'd by; as many as 50 
ſhall diſcover it to, and as many ſever 
ways. I adviſe you therefore, Damon, 
make no Confidents of your Amours ; at 
believe, that Silence has, with me, th 
moſt powerful Charm. 
Tis alſo in theſe Converſations, thy 
thoſe indiſcreetly civil Perſons often a 
who think to oblige a good Man, by |: 
ting him know he is belov'd by ſome on 
or other; and making him underſtand hoy 
many good Qualities. he is Maſter of, ti 
render him agreeable to the Fair Sex, 
he would but advance where Love an 
good Fortune call; and that a too conſt 
Lover loſes a great part of his Time, which 
might be manag'd to more adyantagt 
ſince Youth hath ſo ſhort a Race to ru 
This, and a thouſand the like indeceil 
Complaiſances, give him a Vanity tha 
ſuits not with that Diſoretion, wien i 
— 1t herd 


— — 


Wierto acquir'd him ſo good a Reputation. 


could not have you, Damon, act on theſe. 
ug ons, as many of the eaſy Sparks have 


De before you, who receive ſuch Weak- 
Ws and Flattery for Truth; and paſling 
WS with a Smile, ſuffer em to advance 


In em, and they believe all they hear; 


s, Silence, or open Approbation. For 
part, I ſhould not condemn a Lover 
t ſhould anſwer a ſort of civil Brokers 
Love, ſomewhat briskly; and by gi- 
gem to underſtand they are already en- 


ibly hearken to 'em, and credit ſuch 
t, ſhame em out of a Folly ſo infamous 
diſingenuous. In ſuch a Caſe only I 
willing you ſhould own your Paſſion ; 
that you need tell the Object which 
charm'd you: And you may ſay, you 


below d. For ſo long as you appear 
ave a Heart unengag'd, you are ex- 


a his ſort of obliging Procurers of Love, 
give way to the hope they have of 
phie ing you their Proſelyte. For your 


tagt Reputation then, and my Eaſe and 


fuß our, ſnun ſuch Converſations; for they 


ccenlcither creditable to you, nor pleaſing 


tſahde: And believe me, Damon, à true 
\h T | : Lover 
then 
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rolly, till they have gain'd a Credit 
ing em they do ſo, by conſenting Geſ- 


'd, or directing em to Fools, that will 


already a Lover, without ſaying you 


d to all the little Arts and Addreſſes 
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„ Ihe Dover. Watch. 
Lower has no a ban what cone 


FIVE 0 CLOCK. 
Dangerous vii. 


| Trees, or frar, chat theſe buſy im 
tinent Friends will oblige you to. 
ſome Ladies of their Acquaintance, 
yours; my Warch does not forbid j 
Vet I muft tell you, I apprehend Dang 
ſuch Viſits; Eat 2 Li you will havet 
of all your Care and Precaution, in 
Encounters, that you may give me noc 
to fulpe& you. Perhaps you will ay 
that Civility obliges you to it. If ly 
aſſur d there would no other Deſig 
carried on, I ſhould believe it were 1 
vance an amorous Prudence too fit 
forbid you. Only k your ſelf 
your guard; for the Bufineſs of moſt 
of the Fair Sex, is, to ſeek only the. 
80 of Hearts: All their Civili 
but ſo mauy Intereſts; and they do 


thing a ck Deſign. And in ſuch #h 
verſat ions ere Sa Je we ja 
that is :fear'd, 3 = 


accompanied . N Tout — — 
which chey aſſume upon all accafion 
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nay ſerve their turn. And I confeſs, tis 
Dot an eaſy matter to be juſt in theſe 
ours and Converſations: The moſt cer- 
in way of being ſo, is to imagine I read 

l your Thoughts, obſerve all your Looks, 
nd hear all your Words. 


The Cauti on. : 


My Donn, if your Heart be kind, 

Do not too long with Beauty ſtay ; 

or there are certain Moments when the Mind x 
Is burry'd by the, Force of Charms away. 

1 Fate a Minute critical there lies, 

Eat waits on Love, and takes you by Surprize. 


A Lover pleas'd with Conftancy, 
Lives fill as if the Maid he lov'd were by : 
As if this Actions were in view, 
As if his Steps ſbe did purſue; 
Or that his very Soul ſhe knew. 
Take beed; for tho' I am not preſent there, 
My Löbe my Genius Waits Jou every where. 


I am very much pleas'd with the Reme- | 
dy, you ſay, you make uſe of to defend 
your ſelf from the Attacks that Beauty 
gives your Heart; which in one of your 


12 you ſaid was this, or to this pur- 
po e . - 


_ ps 
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Tris, 10 keep my Soul entire and true, . 
It thinks, each Moment of the Day, on ng 
And when a charming Face I ſee, 
That does all other Eyes incline, 

It has no Influence on me 
'T think it ev'n,deform'd to thine. 
My Eyes, my Soul, and Senſe, regard 

_—. 

To all, but the dear Object of my Lowe. 


But, Damon, I know all Lovers are n 
turally Flatterers, tho' they do not think 
ſo themſelves; becauſe very one makd 
a Senſe of Beauty according to his om 

Fancy. But perhaps you will ſay in you 
own defence, That 'tis not Flattery t 

ſay an unbeautiful Woman is beautiful, i 
he that ſays ſo believes ſhe is ſo. I ſhoul 

be content to acquit you of the firſt, pro 
vided you allow me the laſt: And if! 

appear charming in Damon's eyes, I an 

not fond of the Approbation of any othei 
Tis enough the World thinks me not al 
together diſagreeable, to juſtify his Choice; 
but let your good Opinion give what In 
_ creaſe it pleaſes to my Beauty, tho' you 
Approbation give me a Pleaſure, it ſhal 
not a Vanity; and I am contented tha 
Damon ſhould think me a Beauty, without 
my believing I am one. *Tis not to drav 
new Aſſurances, and new Vows from ye 
| | | | chat 


* 
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Wit 1 ſpeak this; tho? Tales of Love are 
only ones we deſire to hear often told, 
W which never tire the Hearers if ad- 
t to themſelves. Bur 'tis not to this 
I now ſeem to doubt what you ſay 
my advantage: Ne, my Heart knows 
CS Diſguiſe, nor candiſſemble one Thought 
it to Damon; tis all ſincere, and ho- 
as his Wiſn: Tis therefore it tells 
, It does not credit every thing you 
; tho' I believe you ſay abundance of 
uths in a great part of my Character. 
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If ö 
nt when you advance to that, which | 
aon Senſe, my Judgment, or my Glaſs 1 


not perſuade me to believe, you muſt 
e me leave either to believe you think 


i 
| 
i 
1 
1 
1 
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ly 
by © 
wi 
be 
| 
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you r to 
ain enough to credit you, or pleas'd 
1, Mt your Sentiments and mine are dif- 
oul ng in this point. Bur: I doubt I may 


er reply in ſome Verſes, a Friend of 
ts and mine ſent to a Perſon ſne thought 
but indifferent Sentiments for her; 
who nevertheleſs flatter'd her, be- 


t e he imagin'd ſhe had a very great 
ice em for him. She is a Woman that, 


know, naturally hates Flattery: On 
other {ide ſhe was extremely diſſatiſ- 
, and uneaſy at his Opinion of his 
cthallde more in her favour than ſhe des. 
be ſhould believe. So that one Night 
ng left her full of Pride and A Fer, 
next Morning ſent him theſe Verſes, 
ad of a Billetdoux, => 
0 L. II. ö 1 
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The Defiance, 


| By Heaven 'tis falſe, I am not tain; 
And rather would the Subjeft, be 
Of your Indi ference, or Diſdain, 
Than Mit or Kaillery, MA, 


Take back the rrifling. Praiſe you give, 
And paſs. it on ſome eaſier Fool, 

HF ho may the injuring Wit believe, 
That Turns ber into Tidicule.: 


Tell, ber, ſhe's witty, fair and gay, 
With all the Charms that can fabial 

Perhaps ſhe'll credit what you Jays 3 
But curſe, me if 1 do. 2 


Tf. your Diner an you de ſign, 
On my Good. nature you have preſs: 
Or if jou do intend. it mine, | 
Lou bave miſtook, the. Teft.. 


Philander, fly that guilty. hs F 
Tour charming facile Wit will find, 

It cannot play on any Heart, 
That is fi incere and kind. 


For Wit ich Saftneſs fo ws: IT 
_  ' Good-uature is with Pity. flor'd; 
But Flattery's the reſult of Pride, : 
And — to be. ador d. 


Nay, eben Fon you j nile 4 "ND 
is to be render d more compleat. 
Vur Wit, with ev'ry Grace you n, 
L. but a popular Cheat, 


Laugh 0 on, and call; me V Eel EPO 
Aud, your” Opinion 10 improve, 
int, all you think. of me is true; 
Aud to confirm ity, wear 4 love. a 


When, while you. 5 my Soul with Pain, 
And of a cruel Conqueſt lat, 

Ii pen, Philander, 75 are i, | 

And e 2y. cop. 


offibly, the. an angry Wen * he 
it theſe. Verſes, was more offended, 


t he believed himſelf belov'd, than that 
ate z tho' ſhe wou d ſeem to make. 
a great part of the Quarręl, and 
ul ot her Reſentment: For we are of- 
in a humour ro ſeem more modeſt in 
t point, than naturally we are; being 
apt to have à favourable Opinion of 

(elves: And *tis rather the Effects of 
ear that we are flatter d, than our own' 


t the Praiſer thinks not ſo well of it, as 


do our ſelves, or at leaſt we with he 
uld. Not but there are Grains of Al- 


ance for the Temper of him that 


F 2 nnch 3 


Opinion of the Beauty flatter'd; and | 


aks: One Man's Humour is to talk 
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much; and he may be permitted to wi 
large upon the Praiſe he gives the Plllih 
ſon he pretends to, without being accu 
of much Guilt. Another hates to 
wordy ; from ſuch an one, I have knowl 
one ſoft Expreſſion, one tender thing, ga 
far as whole Days everlaſting Proteſtatin 
urged with Vows, and mighty Eloqueng 
And both the one and the other, inde 
muſt be allow'd in good manners, 
ſtrerch the Compliment beyond the bouniif 
of nice Truth: and we muſt not wondlff 
to hear a Man call a Woman a Beau 
when ſhe is not ugly; or another a grill 
Wit, if ſhe have but common Senſe abo i 
the Vulgar; well bred, when well dref 
and good - natur'd, when civil. And a] 
ſhould be very ridiculous, if I took all ja 
ſaid for abſolute Truth; ſo I ſhould 
very unjuſt, not to allow you very fince 
in almoſt all you ſaid beſides; and tho 
things, the moſt material to Love, H 
nour and ' Friendſhip. And for the r&| 
(Damon) be it true or falſe, this belie- 
you ſpeak with ſuch a Grace, that I cu 
not chuſe but credit you; and find an 
finite Pleaſure in that Faith, becauſe I lot 
you: And if I cannot find the Cheat, 
am contented you- ſhould deceive me 0 
becauſe you do it ſo agreeably. 
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lo Walk without Deſign. 


W O U yet have time to walk; and my 
= Watch foreſaw you cou'd not re- 


ue your Friends. You muſt to the Park, 
na to the Mall; for the Seaſon is fair and 
u ting, and all the young Beauties love 
gehe Places roo well, not to be there. 
bois there that a thouſand Intrigues are car- 
rel d on, and as many more deſign'd: *Tis 


are that every one is ſet out for Conqueſt 3 
d who aim at nothing leſs than Hearts. 
ard yours well, my Damon; and be not 
ace pays admiring what you ſee. Do not, in 
lng by, figh them filent Praiſes. Suf- 
not ſo much as a guilty Wiſh to ap- 
> reach your Thoughts, nor a heedful 
ance. to ſteal from your fine Eyes: 
oc are Regards you ought only to have 
m Fe ber you love. But oh! above all, have 
ere of what you ſay: You are not re- 
eat, WPachable, if you ſhould remain ſilent all 
c OE time of your Walk; nor would thoſe 
t know you believe it the Effects of 
Ineſs, but Melancholy. And if any of 
ISNT val Mug 4 40 UILTOUE 


your Friends ok you, Why. you are ſo! 
will $575 a9 leave to iigh, and fay- 


The Mal- Content, 


Ah! wonder ut if I appear © 
Kegardleſs of the Pleaſures here; 
Or that my Thoughts are thus confillf 
To the juſt Limits of my Mind. | 
My Eyes take ne delight to rove g 
Wo er all the ſmiling Charmers of the Gro 
Sons A is a out whoty boy lave. 


4 mw wot, Why the A Spring 
Or the gay little Birds that Ang, 
Or tue eum Streams no möre delight, 
Or Shades aud Arbours can't invite! 
Why the ſoft Murmurs of the Wind, 
Milibin tbe thick»-grown Grove's confi 
| No more my Soul tranſport,” or chear; 
Nut all that's charming. Iris, is not hen 
N oubing feems glorious, in * 


Then . me. to wander = == 
Hith: down-caft Eyes, and Ares c 
Let Beauty unregarded go; 

Tue Trees and Flowers unheeded ſerou. 
Let purling Streams neglected glide; 
Hith all the Springs aderning Pri. 
*Tis Iris only Soul can give © 

20 the dull Shades, and Plains, and 1 
em thrive 
Nature and my ia fi Joys retrieve. 


The Lover's Watch, "7 
W 1 do nor, for. all "this Wholly, "conkige ; 
= bur Eyes: you | may Took indifferently on 

, but with A Feuer regard © on None. 
fou may praiſe all the. Beauties 1 in gene- 5 
i but no ſingle one too much. I will 
ot exact from you neither. an intire * 
ce: There are a thouſand Civilities yo 
Wught to pay to all your Friends and, ap 
Wuzintance;z and while 1 u che Ke you of 
rn &ions, that ma oe you the Repuratic 
HF = Lover of fom« of che Fair Uh 
Waunt tho'e Places, 1 Wool not. haye you, 
an unneceffary and ancomply ant Sul- 

nneſs, Zain that of a Ran too. vegli: 
Ent or 105 ole. . * wou Id have du 822 
no one Pünctilio of good Manske. 1 
jould have you ver and pay all you 
ſe; bit in thefe P be ko Over ge⸗ 
erots, ard Vive away too much. In hoe, 
ob may took; ſpeak ahd walk ; but ( ar 
on) do It all © withour defign: And while 
ou do ſo, remember that {ris ſent you 
Pis Advice. 


The Warning. 


Take heed; ) Damon; in the Grove, 
Where 285 with ef gn do walk z 

ike heed, ny Daimon, how you look pA talk, 
For there tin 222 of Tove. 


2 
© we 
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123 The Lover's Watch, 


be very Winds that ſoftly blow, 
Vill help betray your eaſy Heart; 
Aud all the Flowers that bluſhing grow, 
The Shades about, and Rivulets below, 
Mill take the Victor's part. 


Remember, Damon, all thy Safety lies 
In the juſt Conduct of your Eyes. 
The Heart, by Nature good and brave, 
I to thoſe treacherous Guards a Slave. 
Jf they let in the fair deſtructive Foe, 
Scarce Honour can defend ber noble Seat: 
*  Ev'n ſhe will be corrupted too, 
Or dfiv n 10a RM.. 
| The Soul is but the Cully to the Sight, 
And muſs be pleas'd in what that takes delight 


Therefore examine your ſelf well; a 
conduct your Eyes, during this W alk, lik 
a Lover that ſeeks nothing: And do nd 

ſtay too long in theſe Places. 1 


D A's DN TY 2 * 
8 EVE NO CLOCK. 
Poluntary Retreat. 


T I5 time to be weary, tis Night: 
1 Take leave of your Friends and rt: 
tire home. *Tis in this Retreat that yol 
2ught to recolle& in your Thoughts ' 

| FE t 


2 
* 


| The Lover's Watch. 129 
Wc Actions of the Day, and all thoſe 
Wings that you ought to give me an ac- 
Wunt of, in your Letter: You cannot hide 
We leaſt Secret from me, without Trea- 
Sr againſt ſacred Love. For all the 
orld agrees that Confidence is one of 
ic greateſt Proofs of the Paſſion of Love; 
Wd chat Lover who refuſes this Confidence 
che Perſon he loves, is to be ſuſpected 
love but very indifferently, and ro think 
Wry poorly of the Senſe and Generoſity 
his Miſtreſs. But that you may acquit 
Pur ſelf like a Man, and a Lover of Ho- 
ur, and leave me no doubt upon my 
ul; think of all you have done this 
y, that I may have all the Story of 
in your next Letter to me: but deaF 
thfully, and neither add nor diminiſn 

" oh Relation; the Truth and Sinceri- 
; of your Confeſhon' will atone even for: 
tle Faults that you ſhall commit againſt | 
in ſome of thoſe things yew ſhalt relk 
. For if you have fail'd in any Point 
Circumſtance of Love, I had much ra- 
r hear it from you than another: for 
$ a ſort of Repentance to accuſe your- 
f; and would be a Crime unpardonable, 
you ſuffer me to hear it. from any 
er: And be aſſur'd, while you confeſs 
| ſhall be indulgent enough to forgive 
u. The nobleſt Quality of Man is. Sin- 
ty; and (Damon) one ought to have as: 
E x much 
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130 be Lover's March. 


much of it in Love, as in any other Buß 
nels. of one's Life, notwithſtanding thei 
moſt part of Men make no account of vii 
there; but will believe there ought: to bill 
Double-dealing, and an Art; practiſed ui 
Eove.-as well as in War. But, Oh! be 
Ware of that Notion | 


. + — — ww. . ia Wag. - a 


SINCERITY 
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a Thou Virtue: which ſo man aft. N 
Ar art J erh undeeftuedii 
And often iitbe ſearching loſtil! 

For when e da approach thee near, 
. Thy ine Idea fram'd of thee. 
Appears: not new ſa; charming fain 
As the maſt: uſeful Flattery. 
Tu, haſt, no Gli ring to invites. 


The, modeſt Virtue. ſhuns the Croud, 

- Andi liuss, like Vuſtals, in a Cell; 
In Cities till nat bevallow'd; 
Nor takes: delighi in Courts to dwell = 
'Tzs Nonſenſe with the Man of Mit; 

And en a Scandal to the Great: 
For. all the, Young, aud Hair, unit; 
" And.ſcorn'd by wiſer Tops of State. 


Virtus yet was never knowni'' © 


To the falſe: Trader, or-the falſen Gown. 
| hs Aul 


2 n * pF” ; | 
The Lover Watch. 30 


0 14 (Din 0 7 th thy noble Bled 
Wo Br "of it 1 rious, ark r ” 
_ 70 e 3 ra 7 772 ev 77 ( 


Au 


Adorn thy er ſon nd thy Thins: | 
there, 


; 1818 irtue ine not 3 
2 775. ke Pi irtug 77 which alone, 

W: 47 th 4 te witty, brave, or fair, 
aud 7 leſs prix d, atone; 
g is Pei F Tn 

F 2 ſcorn 5 255 10 thy Soul. 


. 1 ieee i, oft 2357 wid. Bhd 4 £ 27 23 
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e Demands. > 


N. ter you bay ibid. collected 

our ae all the — Actions 
it Day, call our Page i into your Ca- 
Woct, or him wWI 10m you truſted with: 
bur laft Lester to me; where you ought 
| enquire of him a thouſand Eo and: 
Jof me. Ask impatiently, and be an- 
y if he anſwers. not your Curioſity- 
on enough : Think that he has a dream- 
g in his Voice, in theſe moments more 
an at other times; and reproach, him 
th Dulnefs; For *tis moſt, certain that 
hen one loves tenderly, we would. know. 
a minute, what cannot be related in 
hour. Ask him, How IL did? How I 
1e 


132 The Lovers Watch. 
receiv'd his Letter? And if he examine 
the Air of my Face, when I took it?! 
1 bluſh'd or looked pale? If my Hari 
trembled, or 1 ſpoke to him with ſhox 
interrupting Sighs? If I asked him ay 
Queſtions abour you, while I was open 
ing the Seal? Or if I could not well ipeak 
and was filent? If I read it attentively 
and with Joy? And all this, before you's. 
pen the Anſwer I have fent you by hin 
which, becauſe you are impatient to read, 
you, with the more haſte and carneſtnek, # 
demand all you expect from him; and thai 
vou may the better know what Humour 
E was in, when I writ that to you: For, 
Oh! a Lover has a thouſand little Fear, 
and Dreads, he knows not why. In fins 
make him recount to you all that pal, 
while he was with me; and then you ought 
to read that which I have ſent, that you 
may inform your {elf of all that paſſe 
in my Heart: for you may aſſure you 
ſelf, all that I ſay to you that N. Pro 
ceeds from eber | 


The Afurance. 


How ſhall' a Lover come zo. know,, 
Whether he's belov'd or no.? 
What dear things muſt ſhe imparts. 
To aſſure bim * ber Heart? 


The Lover's Watch. 


5 it auben her Bluſhes riſe 
1 Fr ſhe Ianguiſh in her Eyes; 

WW 1-11 ble when be does approach; 
„% pale, and faint at ev'ry Ti ouch * 


J it, when a end e 
oe does his Wit and Beavey praiſes 

© ſhe venture 0 explain, + W 

| In leſs moving Words, a Pain; | x % 
Ws /o in iſcreet ſpe grows, 

Wo confirm it with ber Vows? 


Theſe ſome ſhort-liv'd Babe, movers, 
Vile the Object c by ſhe loves: 
Phile the gay and ſudden Fire 
Windles by ſome fond r 
ind a Coldneſs will enſue, | 
ben the Lovers out of vi. 
When ſbe refletts with Scandal o'er 
be eaſy Scene that paſe before: 
en, with Bluſhes, would recal.. 
be unconfid*ring Criminal; 12 
which a thouſand Faults fell find, we 
nd chide the Errors of her Minds. 
uch fickle weight is found in M. ords,.. 
no ſubſtantial Faith. affords: 
heceiv d and ba d all may be, 
bo truſt. that frail Security, 


| — 


But a well-digefted Na : 
vat will n be #he ones > 
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And that does from Merit grow, 
Efrabliſh'd by our Reaſon too; 

By a better way wilt proves 

"Tis ih tinerring Fire of Love. 
Laſting Records it will give: 

And, that all foe ſays may live; 
Sacred and authemirt ſauu, 
Her Heart confirms it by her Hund. 
if this, a Maid, well born; allo ;, 
Damon, believe her juſt and trur. 
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Melantholy" RefitBione. 


OU will not have much trouble to 
explain what my Watch deſigns here, 
There can be no Thought more afflicting, 
than that of the Abſence* of a 'Miftrels; 
and which the Sighings of the Heart vil 
ſoon make ybu find. Ten thoòuſand Fear 
oppreſs him; he is jealous of every body, 
and envies thoſe Eyes and Ears that at 
charmed by being near the Object ador'd. 
He grows impatient, | and makes a thou. 
ſand Reſolutions, and 28 ſobn abanden 
them all. He gives himſelf wholly u 
to the Torment of Uneertaitity'; and by 
degrees, from one cruel Thought to ano 
ther, winds himſelf up to 1 

88 hagrit. 


_ The Lover's Watch. * 


Wein Take this Hour then, to think 
Wn your Misfortunes, which cannot be 
all to a Soul that is wholly ſenſible of. 
Wove. And every one knows, that a Lo- 
er, deprived of the Object of his Heart, 
deprived of all the World, and incon- 
able: For tho one wiſhes without cea- 
Ig for the dear Charmer one loves, and 
you ſpeak of / her every minute; tho 
b du are writing to her every day, and. tho 
Nu are infinite ly pleasꝭd with the dear and 
Inder Anſwer; yet, to ſpeak ſincerely, 
wuſt be confeſſed, that the Felicity of 
true Lover is to be always near his Mi- 
reſs. And you may telb me, O Damon 
Phat you pleaſe; and ſay that Abſence in- 
res the. Flame, which perpetual. Pre- 


ace would ſatiate: I love: too well to be 
ere that mind, and when I. am, I ſhall be- 
ige my Paſſion. is declining. I know: 
oor whether it advances: your: Love; but 
wills ely it muſt ruin your Repoſe: And it ĩs 
ea eſtble to be, at once, an abſent Eover, 
oc happy too. For my part, I can meet 


ith nothing that can pleaſe in the abſenee 


Ale 
od Damon; but on the contrary 1 ſet all 
ou: Pings with diſguſt I Will flatter my ſelf, 
5 522 N . k * 5 
dent 'tis ſo with» you; and that the leaſt 
fils appear great Misfortunes; and that 
4 by | thoſe who ſpeak to you of any: thing 
and: t of what you love, increaſe your Pain, 


'a new remembrance. of her Abſence. 
c | | b 1 


136 The Lovers Watch. 
I will believe that theſe are your Senti. 
ments, when you are aſſur'd not to ſee 
me in ſome weeks; and if your Heart do 
not betray your Words, all | thoſe days 
will be tedious to you. I would not, how. 
ever, have your Melancholy roo extreme; 
and to leſſen it, you may perſuade your 
ſelf, that I partake it with you: for, | 
remember, in your laſt you told me, you 
would wiſh we thould be both griev'd a 
the ſame time, and both at the tame time 
pleas'd; and I believe I love too well not 
to obey you = 17 77 


Love, of all Joys, the ſweeteſt is, 
Dye moſt ſubſtantial Happineſo, 
The /ofteſt Bleſſing Life can crave, 
The nobleſt Paſſion Souls can have. 
Tet, if no- Interruption were, 
No Dificulties came between, 
Jou d not be render d half ſo dear 
The Sky is gazeſt when: ſmall Clouds are ſeen. 
The ſcweete ſt Flower, the bluſhing Roſe, 
Amidſt the Thorns ſecareſt grows. 
Love were one continu d Joy, 
How: ſoon the Happineſi. would cluy ! 
The wiſer God did this foreſeez © 
And to preſerve the 3975 entire, 
Mix'd it with Doubt and Fealouſy, 
Tha/e neceſſary Fuels to the Fire ; 


Suf 
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„/aind the fleeting Pleaſures with new 

| Fears; ; CCC 

ith little Quarrels, Sighs and Tears; 

ith Abſence, that tormenting Smart, 
That makes a; Minute ſeem a Day, 

A Day a Year to the impatient Heart, 
That languiſbes in the Delay, 

But cannot ſigh the tender Pain away; 

hat flill returns, and with a. greater Force, 

ro“ ev'ry Vein it takes its grateful Courſe. 

But. whatſoe'er the Lover does ſuſtain, _ 
Tho" be ſtill figh, complain, and fear; 

It cannot be a mortal Pain, 1 
When Two do the Afiction bear. 


N o LO G K. gs 
Fr ER the afflicting Thoughts of my 


Abſence, make ſome Reflections on 
our Happineſs. Think it a Bleſſing to be 
ermitted to love me; think it ſo, becauſe 
permit it to you alone, and never could 
drawn to allow it any other The firſt 
ing you ought to conſider, is, that at 
ngth I have ſuffer'd my ſelf to be over- 
dme, to quit that Nieety that is natu= 
il to me, and receive your! Addreſſes; 
þy, thought em agreeable; and that I 


ths 


have 


uf 
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433 The Bower Wareh. 
Have at laſt confeff'd, the Preſent of you 
Heart is very dear to me. Tis true, | 
did not accept of it the firſt. time it wa 
offer'd me, nor before you had told me 
thouſand times, that you could not eſcape 
expiring, if I did not give you leave t 
ſigh for me, and gaze upon me; and tha 
there was an abſolute neceffity for me 
. Either to give you leave to love, or dit, 
And all thoſe Rigours my Severity h 
made you ſuffer, ought now to be recoun 
red to your Memory, as Subjects of Plex 
ſure; and you ought to eſteem and judg 
of the Priee of my Affections, by the Dit 
ficulties you found in being able to touch 
my Heart: Not but you have Charm 
that can conquer at firſt ſight; and yot 
ought not to have valu'd me leſs, if I hal 
been more eaſily gain'd: But 'tis enoug 
to pleaſe you, to think and know I anf 
gain'd; no matter when or how. When 
After a thouſand Cares and: Inquietudtz 
that which we with for ſucceeds to ou 
Defites, the remembrance of thoſe Pain 
and Pleaſures we encounter'd in arrivinf 
at it, gives us a new Foy. 
Remember alſo, Damos, that I hat 
referred you before all thoſe that hit 
een thought worthy of my Efteem ; al 
that I have frat my Eyes to all thei 
Merits, and could ſurvey non 
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Confider then, that you had not only 


ue Happineſs. to pleaſe me, but that you 
eh found out the way of doing it, and 
c had the Goodnels at laſt to tell you ſo, 


Fontrary to all the Delicacy and Niceneſs 
ff my Soul, contrary to my Prudence, and 
ll thoſe Scruples, you know, are natural 


duo my Humour. | Wo 
meg My Tenderneſs proceeded further, and 
q gave you innocent Marks of my new 


horn Paſſion, on all occaſions that preſen- 


ud themſelves : For, after that from my 
- yes and Tongue you knew the Senti- 

0 nents of my Heart, I confirm'd that 
i 1 


Truth to you by my Letters. Confeſs, 
Damon, that if you make theſe Reflections, 


ou will not paſs this Hour very diſagree - 
| hal : = 

ough Beginning Love 

oy bi Beginning Love. 

| 4 fi free as wanton Winds I liv'd, 

* That unconcern'd do play : 


o broken Faith, no Fate I griev d; 
No Fortune gave me Joy. 

dull Content crown'd all my Hours, 
My Heart no Sighs oppreſt; 


10 BY call'd in vain, on no deaf Pow'rs,. 
4 To eaſe a tortur d Breaſt. 
3 | | 
thel 
4 nol > 


P 


> 


The | Abe Swains regardleſs pin'd, 


1 00 
i And frrove in vain to pleaſe : 85 5 7 
1 Wi th pain I civilly was Kind, — 7 
5 But could afford nd Eaſe. _ 1 
= Tho Wit and Beauty did abound, _ 
4 The Charm was wanting 2 4 ; 
= That could inſpire the 2 WA W 15 ud 
i Or bend my careleſs Will. "x cel 
4 | | TL 
a 7; "FR, my Heart a tindling Fun bo 
n Tour ſofter Sighs had blown, ve 
E - Which I, with firiving, Love and 8 bamt, 
l * Too ſonfibly aid own. © f 
Male er the God before cou'd pleads WW. 
Whate'er the Youth's Deſert; on 


i The feeble Siege in vain was laid 
- Asgainſt my ſtubborn Heart. | 


At firſt my Sighs and Bluſbes ſooke, 
Jiuſt when your Sighs would riſe; 
And when you gaz'd, I wiſh'd to look, 
But durſt not meet your Eyes. 
T trembled when my Hand you preſs d, 
VMWor cou'd my Guilt controul 
But Love prevail d, and 1 yy i'd 5 
The Secrets of my Soul. 
And when upon the giving part, 
My Preſent to avow, © 
By all the ways confirm'd my Heart, 
That Honour wou'd allow; 


the FOR 0 Watch. - "Ka 


00 | mean was all that 1 could ſors 
700 poorly underſtood : 

| gave my Soul the nobleſt way, 

| My Letters made ii good. 


' You may believe I did not eaſily, nor. 
uddenly, bring my Heart to this Conde- 
cenſion; bur I lov'd, and all things in Da- 
bon were capable of making me reſolve ſo 
Jo do. I cou ud not think it a Crime, where 
very Grace, and every Virtue _ juſtified, 
ny Choice; And when once one is aſſured 
f this, we find not much difficulty in 

wning that Paſſion which will ſo abr 
ommend one's Judgment; and there is 
jo Obſtacle that Love does not ſurmount. 
confels'd my Weakneſs a thouſand ways, 
fore I told it you; and I remember all 
hoſe things with Pleaſure, bur yet I re- 
ember * em allo with Shame, * | 
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Supper. 175 25 


_ | L bee Damon, that you have 
been ſo well entertain'd during this 
our, and have found ſo much Sweetneſs 
theſe Thoughts, that if one did not 
ll you that Supper Waits, you would loſe 

your 


700 
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your ſelf in Reflections ſo pleaſing, mary 
more Minutes. But you. muſt go when 
you are expected; perhaps, among the 
fair, the young, the gay; but do not 
- bandon your Heart to too much Joy, tho 
you have ſo much reaſon to be contented; 


but the nd Pleaſures are always im. p 
perfect, if the Object belov'd do not pal. 
rake, of it. For this reaſon be chearful a 
merry with reſerve: De not talk to 
much, I know you do not love it; and ii 
ou do it, will be the effect of too mud ;, 
Complaiſance, or with ſome deſign d 
leaſing too well: for you know your o 
charming Power, and how agreeable you 
Wir and Converſation are to all the Word, 
Remember, I am covetous of every Wotd 
you ſpeak, that is not addreſs'd to mil x 
and envy the happy Liſtner, if I am no 
by. And | may reply to you as 4: 
did to Philander, when he charged her o 
loving a Talker: and becauſe, perhaps 
you have not heard it, I will, to divenM 7 
you, ſend. it ro yon; and at the: ſame time 
aſſure you, Damon, that your more noble 
Quality, of ſpeaking little, has reduc'M 5 
me to a perfect Abhorrence of thoſe word 
Sparks, that value themſeldes upon their 
ready and, much talking upon every tl. 
vial Subject, and who have ſo..good ay 


Opinion of their Talent that way, theſ 
will let no body edge in a word, or 1 
48 WY 57 


by "PD / 
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13 but will, maße all the. Conxerſation 


emſclyes, that they, may. paſs for very 
tertaining Perſons, and pure ] ð i. 
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The Reformation · 


Philander, fence 00 baue 1% 

I grant I was impertinant: 

*. till this Moment, did not n 

Thro 2 my. Life bat tas mani. 
Your kind Opinion was the flattering Glaſs, - 


In which, found len How's} ud. 


In jour clear $ enſe, hit knows 0 Arts, 

1 {aw the, Error, of; my. Souls, 
Aud all the Foibleſ of my Hleart 
With: oue . Refleftion you contraul. 
Kind as a God, aud, gently you chaftiſe; $ 
By what you Pate, you teach mo 0 b. wiſee 7 


Impertinences my Sex's ſhame, . 
That. bas. ſo long, my Life purſu d. 
Yau, ke ſuch: Modeſty: reclaim, 
As all:the Mamen has. ſubdu d. 
70% Divine a Power avbat muſt il oe, 
That renders me ſo lite e ee, . 


That con ver ſable T; bing ** rte, | 
Already, with a juſt: Diſdain. 

That prides himſelf upon bis, Prate, 
Aud is, — — vain: 
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N ben in your feu appears ſuch Eucellen 
As have reproach'd, and charm'd me in 
. Senſe. C 


——— 


For ever may I liſt'ning fit, 
" Thy” but each Hour a Word be born; 
I would attend thy coming Wit, 
And bleſs what can ſo well inform. 
Let the dull World henceforth to Words þ 
damn ĩ ͤ OL W 
I'm imo nobler Senſe than Talking /ham'l, 


I believe you are ſo good a Lover, as to 
be of my Opinion; and that you will nei. 
ther force your ſelf againſt Nature, not 

find much occaſion to laviſh out thoſe ex- 
cellent things that muſt proceed from you, 
whenever you ſpeak. If all Women were 
like me, I ſhould have more reaſon to fear 
your Silence than your Talk; for you have 
a thouſand ways to charm without ſpeak- 
ing, and thoſe which to me ſhew a great 
deal more Concern. But, Damon, you 
know, the greateſt part of my Sex judge 
the fine Gentleman by the Volubility of 
his Tongue, by his Dexterity in Repartee, 
and cry 05 / be never wants fine thing 
to ſay: He's eternally. talking the moſt ſur- 
prizing things. But, Damon, you are well 
aſſur'd, I hope, that Iris is none of theſe 
Coguets; at leaſt, if the had any ſpark of 
it once in her Nature, . ſhe is by the _ 
12 : ency 
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ncy of your-contrary Temper taught to 
now, and ſcorn the Folly : And take heed. 
bur Conduct never give me cauſe to ſuſ- 
ct you have deceiv'd me in your Tem- 


} 
WR, 


\  Complaiſance.  - 
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Evertheleſs, Damon, Civility requires 
a little Complaiſance after Supper; 
d I am afſur'd, you can never want that, 
o' I confeſs, you are not accus'd of too 


neral a Complaiſance, and do not often 


fear Make uſe of it to thoſe Perſons you have 
ave Wd Indifference for: tho? one is not the leſs 
ak · Neemable for having more of this than 
reat Ne ought; and tho? an exceſs of it be a 
you Pult, tis a very excuſable one. Have 
age erefore ſome. for thoſe: with whom you 
of We: You may laugh with 'em, drink with 
rec, Wn, dance or ſing with 'em; yet think of 
11 WW. You-may diſcourſe of a thouſand in- 
ſur-ferent things with em, and at the ſame: / 
well Nye ſtill chin of me. If the Subject be 


y beautiful Lady, whom they praiſe, ei- 
er for her Perſon, Wit, or Virtue, you 
y apply it to me: And if you dare not 
FOLATE W - . 
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muy it e e 91 at leaſt, let your 
| TI This . Language : 0 


tes, the fair Object, when you praifs 
Can give us Love a thouſand ways; 
Her Wit and Beauty charming are; 
But fit . Iris is more foir. 


No baily ever ſ realm of a faith 
ful Lover, but ſtill I figh'd, and thougt 
of Damon: And eyer when they tell n 
Tales of Love, any ſoft pleaſing Intercourſ 
of an Amour; Oh! with what Pleaſures d 

I liſten! and with Pleaſure anfwer em, e 
eier win 1 Eyes, or e e 


That Lover a Sylvia warm, 
But r Vike" my Damon, rharn. 


m7 I have not all theſe excellent Qual 
ties you meet with in thoſe beautiful Pro 
ple, Lam however very glad that Lon 
prepoſſeſſes your Heart 4 my advantage 
And I need not tell you, Damon, that! 
true Lover ought to perſuade himſelf, th 
all other Objects ought to give place i 
her, —— his Heart —_— A 
| ſve, my Cupid tells you "tis One o' Clock 
and that you ought not to be longer „ 

your Apartment; where, while you i 
undrefling, I will give you leave ro ſay1 cl 
mow E Th e 
N | Tete 
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The Regret. 


Alas! and miſt the Sun decline 
Before it have inform'd my Eyes 
Of all that's glorious, all that's fine, 

Of all I ſigb for, all 1 prize? 

How joyful were theſe bappy Days, 

When Iris ſpread her charming Rays, 

Did my unwearied Heart inſpire 

With never«ceafing awful Fire, 

Aud eery Minute gave me new Defire ! 

But now, alas ! all dead aud pale, © 

Like Flow'rs that wither in the ns 

MN here no kind Sun beams can prevail, 

To raiſe #ts cold and fading Head, i 
int into wy uſeleſs Bed. © 
I graſp the ſenſeleſs Pillow as I ling © 
A thouſand times, in vain, I fighing cry, 
Ab! won d 10 en my ane were 4b. 


. N 
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dreh to Jeep. 


0 U have been up lon Senouh'; 3 and 
Cupid, who takes care of your Health, 
ells. you, tis time for you to go to bed. 
erhaps you may not fleep as ſoon as you 
re hid, and poſhbly you may paſs an 
G 2 Hour 
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and find no Satisfaction like being alon 


* 


that ſo well entertain others. I ſhun 


Hour in Bed, before you ſhut your Ex 
In this impoſſibility of ſleeping, I think 
very proper for you to imagine what [ y 
doing where | am. Let your Fancy u 
a little Journey then, inviſible, to obſen 
my Actions and my Conduct. You yi 
find me _—_ alone in my Cabinet (for 
am one that do not love to go to bed e 
ly) and will find me very uneaſy and pq 
five, pleas'd with none of thoſe thin 


Converſation, as far as Civility will allo 


where my Soul may, without interruptia 
converſe with Damon. I ſigh, and ſon 
times you will ſee my Cheeks wet will 
Tears, that inſenſibly glide down at 
thouſand Thoughts that preſent themſelſ 
ſoft and afflicting. I partake of all y 
Inquietude. On other things I think wil 
indifference, if ever my Thoughts do {tri 
from the more agreeable Object. I fin 
however, a little Sweetneſs in this Thougil 
that, during my Abſence, your Ra 
thinks of me, when mine ſighs for yo 
Perhaps I am miſtaken, and that at tl 
lame time that you are the Entertainme 
of all my Thoughts, I am no more in your 
and perhaps you are Fnging of tho 
things that immortalize the Young 41 
Brave, either by thoſe Glories the Muk 
flatter you with, or that of Bellona, 1 

1 = — 
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e God of War; and ſerving now a Mo- 


Euch, whoſe glorious Acts in Arms has 
in Wr-gone all the feign'd and real Heroes 
1. any Age, who has, himſelf, out- done 

u eatever Hiſtory can produce of great 


d brave, and ſet ſo illuſtrious an Exam- 
to the Under- World, that it is not 


(fo poſſible, as much a Lover as you are, 
det you are thinking now how to render 
* ur ſelf worthy the Glory of ſuch a God- 
hin de Maſter, by projecting a thouſand ' 


Wings of Gallantry and Danger. And tho', 


Uo confeſs, ſuch Thoughts are proper for 
aon ur Youth, your Quality, and the Place 
riſes have the honour to hold under our 
onPrcreign, yet let me tell you, Damon, 


u will not be without Inquietude, if you 
Jink of either being a delicate Poet, or a 
ave Warrior; for Love will ſtill inter- 
pt your Glory, however you may think 
wil divert him either by writing or fight- 


nns. And you ought to remember theſe 
 6nMcrſes : ak Ss 

gh e 

ier Love and Glory. 

1 Beneath the kind protecting Laurel*s ſhade, 


mei For /ighing Lovers, and for Warriors made, 


6 3 


ou 74* /o ft Adonis, and rough Mars ere laid, 
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The Evening ſtill returns him: to the Grovy 
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Both were defigw'd to take their Ref 3 
But Love the gentle Boy oppreſt, 

And falſe Alarms Jones the * Hero! 
- . 785 


This thinks to ſoften all bis Tails f War, 
In the dear Arms of the' obliging: Fair; 
And that, by — to divert bis Can, 


All Day, oer Hills and Plains wild Be 
he chas'd, | 


Swift as the flying * nds, his Aer haſy 
I vain, the God of Love pur ſues as fal. 


Bus ob / 5 Sports, uo Tails, dinertiue prov, 


To feb ans AO Foe ur e wy Love: 
| 


Where Flegies and Sonnets be does frame, 
And to the liſPning Echoos ſigbs her Name, 
Ad on ibo Trees carves Records of bis Flank 


The Warrior in the duſty Camp all day 
With rattling Drums and Trumpets, dit 


„ay 3 
To fright the tender flats ring God aan 
Bat fill, alas, in vain: bang vr Delight, 


I hat Cares he takes the wanton Boy to fright 
Love * revenges it at night. 
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'T;s then be haunts the Royal Tent, 
The ſleeping Hours in Sigbs are ſpent, 
Aud all his Reſolutions does prevents - 


In all bis Pains, Love mix d his Smart; 
In every Hound he feels a. Dart; 1 
And the ſoft God is trembling in his Heart. 


Then he retires to | ſhady Gonves; 
Aud there, in vain, he ſeeks Repoſe, 
Aud firives to fly from what be cannot loſe. 


While thus he lay, Bellona came, © 
And with a gew'rous fierce Diſdain, 
Uplaids him with. hzs Jens Flame. 


Ariſe, he World's great Terror, and their 
Bebold the ohirt ring Hoſt from far, [ Carey 
That waits __ Condue? of the God of War. | 


Beneath the phonons Laurels, which were 
To crown the noble Victor Head, I 


way mus e 1 bon laid! * 


| Why on das Fact, hee owfat Tor error grew 
Thy Sun-parch*d Cheeks why do I view _ 
The ſhining Tracks of falling 7 "ors bedew * 9 


205 WhatGod has wrought theſe ene 
What fatal Nymph, what fatal Charms, 

11 Has made the Heroe deaf to War's Alarms ? 

| > Now 
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1 8 
| li Now let the conqu” ring Enfigns up be furl : 
| Learn to be gay, be ſoft, and curl d; ö 
th And-idle, loſe the Empire of the World. 
til In fond effeminate Delights go on; 

i} . Loſe all the Glories you have won 


Bravely reſolve to love, and be undone, 


Tic thus the martial Virgin pleads; 
Thus ſhe the am'rous God perſuades 
- To fly from Venus, and the flaw'ry Mead: 


9 | | ur 
10 | £ ; 4 

1 You ſee here that Poets and Warrion er 
Fe are oftentimes in affliction, even under their 
Shades of their protecting Laurels ; ander. 


let the Nymphs and Virgins fing what thy 
pleaſe to their memory, under the Myrtle Wo» 
and on flowery Beds, they are much bete le 
Days than in the Campaign. Nor do th | 
Crowns of Glory ſurpaſs thoſe of Love: mn 
The firſt is but an empty Name, which i m 
now kept and loſt with hazard; but Loy: 
more nobly employs a brave Soul, and al 
his Pleaſures are ſolid and laſting; and 
when one has a worthy Object of one 
Flame, Glory accompanies Love too. But 
go to ſleep, the Hour is come; tho! 'ti 
now that your Soul ought to be entertain'i 
m Dreams NN 5 
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TWO CLOCK. 


Converſation in Dreams. 


Doubt not but you will think it very 
bold and arbitrary, that my Watch 
ould pretend to rule even your ſleeping 
ours, and that my Cupid ſhould govern 
ur very Dreams; which are but Thoughts 
ordered, in which Reaſon has no part; 
himera's of the Imagination, and no 
ore. But tho* my Watch does not pre- 
d to Counſel unreaſonable, yet you muſt 
ow 1t here, if not to pals the Bounds, 
leaſt to advance to the utmoſt Limits of 
| 1 am afſur'd, that after having thought 
much of me in the-Day, you will think 
me allo in the Night. And the firſt 
ram my F/atch permits you to make, 
to think you are in Converſation with 


Imagine, Damon, that you are talking 
me of your Paſſion, with all the Tranſ- 
rt of a Lover, and that I hear you with 
tisfaction; that all my Looks and 
uſhes, while you are ſpeaking, give you 
Hopes and Aſſurances; that you are 
t indifferent to me; and that I give you 
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154 The Lovers Watch. 
a thouſand Teſtimonies of my Tendernel, 
all innocent and obliging. _ 
White you are ſaymg all that Love en 
dictate, all that Wit and good Manners can 
invent, and all that I wiſh to hear fron 
Damon, believe in this Dream, all flatter. 
ing and dear, that after having ſhewed nt 
the Ardour of your Flame, I confeſs u 
pat the Bottom of my Heart, and all the 
oving Seerets there; that I give you Sip 
for Sigh, Tenderneſs for Tenderneſs, Heat 
for Heart, and Pleaſure for Pleaſure. Au 
] would have your Senſe of this Dream f 
perfect, and your Joy fe entire, that if i 
happen you ſhould awake with the Satis 
faction of this Dream, you ſhould, find you 
Heart ftill panting with the foft Pleaſur 
of the dear deceiving Tranſport, and y 
ſhould be ready to cry out,. 


" 
\ 


Ah! how ſiveet it is to dream, 
N hen charming Iris is the Theme! 


For ſuch, I wiſh, my Damon, your ſleep⸗ 
ing and your waking Thoughts ſhould re 
der me to your Heart. 
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THREE CLOCK. 


Capricigus. Suffering in Dreams. 


dur Sweet; you may be cloy'd with too 
ng an Imagination of my Favours: And 
will have your Fancy in Dreams repre- 


uſe my Watch, and blame me with un- 
eceſſary Cruelty, as you will call it; bur 
Kovers have their little Ends, their little 


yhich contrives em: And as good a Lover 
5 [ believe you, you will not enter into 
py Deſign at firſt ſight; and tho, on rea- 
pnable Thoughts, you will be ſatisfied 
vith this Conduct of mine, at its firſt Ap» 
roach you will be ready to cry out 


The Requeſt, 


05 Iris! er my ſleeping Hours be fraught | 
With Fays, which ' you deny my waking 


Thought, 
. 


T is but juſt to mix a. little Chagrin 
with theſe Pleaſures, a little Bitter with 


nt me to it, as the moſt capricious, Maid 
the World. I know, here you will ac⸗ 


dvantages, to purſue by Methods wholly - 
naccountable to all, but that Heart 
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156 The Lovers Watch. 
Lt not enough you abſent are? © 
't not enough I figh all day, 
And languiſh out my Life in Care, 
To eery Paſſion made a Prey? 
I burn with Love, and ſoft Deſire; 
L. rave with Jealouſy and Fear : 
All Day, for Eaſe, my Soul I tire; 
In vain I ſearth it ev'ry where: 
It dwells not with the Witty or the Fair. 


It is not in the Camp or Court, 
In Buſineſs, Muſick, or in Sport; 
The Plays, the Park, .and Mall afford 
No more than the dull Baſſet- board. 
The Beauties in the Drawing- room, 
MNiih all their $weetneſs, all their Bloom 
Mo more my faithful Eyes invite, 
Nor rob my Iris of a Sigh or Glance, 
Unleſs ſoft Thoughts of her incite 
4 Smile, or via Complaiſance. 
Then fince my Days ſo anxious prove, 
Ab, cruel Tyrant! give 
A little Looſe to Foys in Love, 
„ And let your Damon live. 


Let him in Dreams be ue made, 

And let his Sleep fome Bliſs provide: 
The . Maid may yield in Night ; dark 

ade, 

What ſhe fo long by Day- light had denyl 
There let me think you preſent are, 
And court my Pillow for my Fair. - 

1 el 


The Lover's Watch. 157 
There let me find you kind, and that you give 
All that a Man of Honour dares receive. 
Aud may my Eyes eternal Watches keep, 
| Rather than want that Pleaſure when ſleep. 


Some ſuch Complaint as this I know 
ou will make; but, Damon, if the little 
Quarrels of Lovers render the reconci- 
ling Moments fo infinitely charming, you 
muſt needs allow, that theſe little Cha- 
prin in capricious Dreams muſt awaken 
ou to more Joy to find 'em but Dreams, 
than if you had met with no Diſorder 
there. *Tis for this reaſon that I would 
ave you ſuffer a little Pain for a com- 
ng Pleaſure; nor, indeed is it poſſible for 
you to eſcape the Dreams my . Cupid 
points you out. You ſhall dream that I 
ave a thouſand Foibleſſes, ſomething of 
the Lightneſs of my Sex; that my Soul 
is employ'd in a thouſand Vanities; that 
proud and fond of Lovers) I make ad- 
ances for the Glory of a Slave, without 
any other Intereſt or Deſign than that of 
being ador'd. I will give you leave to 
hink my Heart fickle, and that, far 
rom refigning it to any one, I lend it 
only for a Day, or an Hour, and take it 
back at pleaſure; that I am a very Coquet, 
even to Impertinence. 1 

All this I give yo1 leave to think, and 
to offend me: but tis in fleep * 
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J permit it; for I would never pardon 
you the leaſt Offence of this nature, if in an 
other kind than. in a Dream. Nor is i 
| enough Affliction to you, to imagine me 
thus idly vain; but you are to pals on t0 
1 a hundred more capricious Humours: 1 
| that I exact of you a hundred unjut 
Things; that I pretend you fhould break 
j off with all your Friends, and for the fu, 
ture have none at all; that I will my ſel 
do thoſe Things, which I violently co ou 
demn in you; and that I will have for on 
= others, as well as you, that tender Friend: Mou 
| ſhip that reſembles Love, or rather Low 
it | which People call Friendſhip; and that or 
will not, after all, have you dare com. 
plain of me. 175 
In fine, be as ingenious as you plealc 
to torment your ſelf; and believe, that! 
am become unjuſt, ungrateful, and in. 
mon, conſider your awaking Heart, and 
tell me, would your Love ſtand the proc 
of all thefe Faults in me? But know, tho 
I would have you believe I have none oha 
theſe Weakneſſes, tho' I am not wholly 
Without Faults, but thofe will he exculs 
ble to a Lover; and this Notion. I hav: 


of a perfect one: 11 


M hate er fantaſtick Humours rule the Fair, in 
She's fill the Lover's Dotage, and bis Cara 
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jou, that Tyrant over the Heart, that 

ompels your very Reaſon, and ſeduees all 
our Good- Nature. And in this Dream 
ou muſt believe that in fleeping, which 
ou could, not do me the injuſtice to do 
hen awake. And here you muff explain 
ll my Actions to the utmoſt diſadyantage : 
lay, I will wiſh, that the Force of is 
ſealouſy may be ſo extreme, that it may 
ake you languiſh iu Grief, and be over- 
ome. with Anger. 


al You ſhall now imagine, that one of 
oofWour Rivals is with me, interrupting all 
hat ou ſay, or hindering all you would 7 3 
oi hat 1 have no Attention to what vou lay 
oi loud to me, but that I incline mine Ear 


o hearken. to all that he whiſpers to me. 
ou thall repine, that he purſues me 
very where, and is eternally at your 
heels if you approach me; that I careſs 
bim with Sweetneſs in my Eyes, and that 
anity in my Heart, that poſſeſſes the Hu- 
mours of almoſt all the Fair; that is, to 
. believe 
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[| believe it greatly for my Glory to hay 
I abundance of Rivals for my Lovers. | 
know you love me too well not to he 
extremely uncaſy in the Company of a Ri 
val, and to have one perpetually near me; 
for let him be beloy'd or not by the Mi. 
ſtreſs, it muſt be confeſs'd, a Rival is x 
very troubleſom Perſon. But, to afflid 
you to the utmoſt, I will have you im 
75 5 that my Eyes approve of all hi i 
houghts; that they flatter him wit 
Hopes; and that I have taken away my! 


— 


— 
— 


| Heart from you, to make a Preſent of it 

| to this more lucky Man. You ſhall ſuf. 

ll fer, while poſſeſs'd with this Dream, all 
4 that a cruel Jealouſy can make a tender 
r 5 
f The Torment. 1 


0 Jealouſz ! thou Paſſion moſt ingrate! i 
Tormenting as Deſpair, envious as Hate! 1 
_ Spightful as Witchcraft, which 1%" Invoker 


Harm; ; | $ 
Worſe than the Mreich that ſuffers by its Wi 
os; Charms . | | re 


bon ſubtil Poiſon in the Fancy bred, If 
 Diffus'd thro every Vein, the Heart and all 
„„ | LED 


Aud over all, like wild Contagion ſpread. ) Wal! 

Thou, whoſe ſole Property is to deſtroy, Mn, 

Thou Oppoſite to Good, Antipathy to Joy; rr. 
WET FOE | Whiſk 


The Lover's Watch; 161 


Whoſe Attributes are cruel Rage and Fire, 
Reaſon debauch” a, falſe e * mad 
 Dejire ire. 5 


In fine, it is a Paſſion tha tiles all 
he Senſes; and diſorders the whole Frame 
Nature. It makes one hear and fee 
bat was never ſpoke, and what never 
Tas in view. Tis the Bane of Health 
nd Beauty, an unmannerly Intruder; and 
n Evil of Life worſe than Death. She 
W 2 very cruel Tyrant in the Heart; ſhe 
oſſeſſes and pierces it with infinite Un- 
uiets; and we may lay it down as a cer- 
un. Maxime—— | . 


She that word. ack a Lover's Heart | 
To the extent of Cruelty, | 
Muft his Ti ranguillity pervert _ 
To the wo W Jealouſy. 


7 


| II ſpeak too ſenſibly of this Paſſion, not 
er 


d have lov'd wal enough to have 
n touch'd with it: And you ſhall be 
Is unhappy Lover Damon, 1 this 
Iream, in ſth nothing ſhall preſent it 
f to your tumultuous Thoughts, that 
all not bring its Pain, Vou ſhall here 
aſs and revs a hundred Deſigns, that 
all confound one another. In fine, Da- 
n, Anger, Hatred, and ga ſhall 
round your Heart. 3 
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162 The Lover's Watch. 
Dyere they ſball all together veign 
With mighty Force, with mighty Pain; 

In ſpight of Reaſon, in contempt of Loy: 

Sometimes by turns, ſometimes united moy, 
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Quarreſ in Dreams. 
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1 Percerve you are not able to ſuffer all thi 
Injuſtice, nor can J permit it any lon 
ger: and tho' you commit no Crime you 
ſelf, yet you believe in this Dream, thu 
I complain of the Injuries you do ny 
Fame; and that F am extremely angry 
with a Jealouſy ſo prejudicial to my Ho 
nour. Upon this belief you | accuſe me 
of Weakneſs; you reſolve to ſee me no 
more, and are making a thouſand feeble 
Vows againſt Love. You eſteem me as 1 
falſe one, and reſolve to ceaſe loving thi 
vain Coquet, and will fay to me, as a cer 
rain Friend of yours faid to his falk 
The Inconftant. 
Tho, Sylvia, you are very fair, 
was” ear olaMls 0 Pie at! | 
Aud ſince you ſo inconftant are, 


Dor Beauty's damn'd with r, 
5 Out 
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Vur Wit, your moſt offenſive tr | "V3 7&2 
ann of Judgments wants its Charms 


To every Lover that is news $4 2. 
All new and charming you ſurprizes 
But when your fickle Mind they view, 
They ſbun the danger of your Eyes. 
Should you A Miracle of Beauty ſhow, 
Let you're inconſtant, and will ſtill be ſo. 


'Tis thus you will think of me: And 
fine, Damon, during this Dream, we 
in a perpetual State of War. 


Thus both rofolvs to break their Chan, 
And think ts dot without much Pain,. 
But Oh! alas] wwe rive in vain. 


For Lovers, of themfeluss, can nothing do; 
There muſt be the Conſent of two: 
Vu give it me, aud 1 muſt give it you. 


And if we ſhall never be free, till ve 
quit one another, this Tye between you 
d I, Damon, is likely to laſt as long as 
e live; therefore in vain, you endeavour, 

t can never attain your End 3 and ian 
ncluſion you will ay, in thinking of me: 


0b! how at eaſe my Heart would live, 
Could I renounce this Fugitivos 
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164 The Lover's Watch. 
1 This dear, but falſe, attracting Maid, 
That has her Vous and Faith betray! 


Reaſon would have it ſo, but Love 
Dares not the dang'rous Tryal prove. 


Do not be angry then, for this afflidtig 
Hour is drawing to an end, and you ough 
not to deſpair of coming into my abſo|ut 
Favour again, | bt 


Den do not Jet your murm'ring Heart, 

Asgainſt my int reſt, take your part. 

The Feud, was rais'd by Dreams, all fal 
and vain, i 


And the next Sleep ſhall reconcile again, 


dd gx oOGCLOCK. 
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Accommodation in Dreams. 


F HO” the angry Lovers force then. 

1 ſelves, all they can, to chaſe avi 
the troubleſom Tenderneſs of the Hear 
in the height of their Quarrels, Lo 
fees all their Sufferings, pities and redrel 
ſes em: And when we begin to cool, and 
a ſoft Repentance follows the Chagrin d 
the Love-Quarrel, tis then that Love 
takes the advantage of both Hearts, anc 
renews the charming Friendſhip more " 

ken EY 000 
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The Lovers Watch. 165 
oy than ever, puts a ſtop to all our 
euds, and renders the peace- making Mi- 
utes the moſt dear and tender part of 
r Life. How pleaſing tis to ſee your 
tin age diſſolve! How ſweet, how ſoft is 
ery Word that pleads for pardon at my 
Luc! Tis there that you tell me, your 
ry Sufferings are over: paid, when I but 
ure you from my Eyes, that I will 
„ rget your Crime: And your Imaginati- 
n ſhall here preſent me the moſt ſenſible 
e your paſt Pain, that you can wiſhy and 
at all my Anger being baniſh'd, I give 
. eu a thouſand Marks of my Faith and 
Fratitude; and laſtly, to crown all, that 
e again make new Vows to one another 
F inyiolable Peace: ws | 


After theſe Debates of Love, 

Lovers thouſand Pleaſures prove, 

Which they ever think to taſte, 
nem Tho” oftentimes they do not laſt. 
LWAf AIRY EASY ST Is 
eat Enjoy then all the Pleaſures that a 
onWcart that is very amorous, and very 
drehender, can enjoy. Think no more on 
_ andWOole Inquietudes that you have ſuffer'd; 
in ofſie's Love for his Favours, and thank me 
over my Graces; and reſolve to endure 
ana thing, rather than enter upon any 
fo e Quarrels. And however dear the 
ciblconciling Moments are, there proceeds 

Fe * 
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a great deal of Evil from theſe iH 
—— Quarrels; and I think the H 
Counſel we can follow, is to avoid ' 
5 near as yk que _ af = Cann 
but that, in ſpite of Love and good U 
derſtanding, they ſhould break out, wif n 
ought to make as ſpeedy Peace as pol 
ble; for tis not good to grate the He 
too long, leſt it grow harden'd infenfibh 
and loſe its native Temper. A few Quy 
Tels there muſt be in Love: Love can 
ſupport it felf without em: and, bei 
the Joy of an Accommodation, Love h 
comes by it more ſtrongly united, 2 
more charming. Therefore let the Lon 
receive this as a certarh Receipt again 
declining Love : 


Love reconcil'd. 


He that ar have the Paſſon be 
Entire between the amrons Pair, 
Let not the little Feuds of Jealouſy 

Be carry'd on to @ Deſpair: 
That ;palls 150 Pleaſure he would raiſe} 
Tube Fire that bet would blow, allays. 


a When Under funding: falſe: ariſe, 
hen miſinterpreted your Thought, 

7 if falſe Conjettures vf your Smiles and Fj 

| Be up to baneful Quarrels wrought; 


—— 


u Love tbe lind Occafion tate, 


Ml natur d, hard to reconcile, 2) 
\ Loſes the Hears he had inclin dlz; 
Love cannot undergo long Toils % 
He's ſoft and ſweet, not born to bear (Ht 
The rough Fatigues of painful Far. Wi 


SEVEN & CLOCK. | 


hold, Damon, the laſt Hour of your 

) Sleep, and of my Watch. She leaves 
u at Liberty now, and you may chuſe 
dur Dreams: Truft em to your Imagi- 
tion, give a Looſe to Fancy, and let 

| rove at will, provided, Damon, it be 
mays guided by a reſpectful Love. For 

vs far I pretend to give bounds to your 
pagination, and will not have it paſs be- 

md em: Take heed, in fleeping, you 
ve no ear to a flattꝰ ring Cupid, that will 
"our your lambring Minutes with Lyes 

0 pleaſing and vain: You are diſcreet 
ough when you are awake; will you 
tbe fo in Dream? ot 
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268 The Lover's Watch. 


Damon, awake; my Watch's Courk 
done: after this, you cannot be ignoru 
of what you ought to do during my A 
ſence. 1 did not believe it neceſſary i 
caution you about Balls and Comedig} 
you know, a Lover depriv'd of his Mi 
treſs, goes ſeldom there. Bur if you cy 
not handſomely avoid theſe Diverſions, 
am not ſo unjuſt a Miſtreſs, to be ang 
with you for it; go, if Civility, or ot 
Duties oblige you: I will only forhi 
you, in conſideration of me, not to be ty 
much fatisfy'd with thoſe Pleaſures ; by 
 ſee'em ſo, as the World may have reaſo 

to ſay, you do not ſeek them, you do n 

make a Buſineſs or Pleaſure of them; ani 
that tis Complaiſance, and not Incl 
- nation, that carries you thither. Seem n 
ther negligent than concern'd at any thin 

there; and let every part of you ſay, In 
15 not here „ 

I ſay nothing to you neither of you 
Duty elſewhere : I am ſatisfy'd you knoi 
it too well; and have too great a Venen 
tion for your glorious Maſter, to negle 
any part of that for even Love it ſelf. An 
I very well know how much you love tod 
eternally near his illuſtrious Perſon ; 2 
that you ſcarce prefer your Miſtreſs b 
fore him, in point of Love: In all thing... 
elſe, I give him leave. to take place of / 
in the noble Heart of Damon, 


\ 


IL am. ſarisfy'd you paſs your time well 
wat Windſor, tor on adore that Place; 
] 'tis not, indeed, | 
for *tis moſt certainly now render*d 


ty) this noble Structure alone, this 
Siding (almoſt Divine) would have e- 
niz d the great Name of Glorious 
rles II. till the World moulder again 
its old Confuſion, its firſt Chaos. And 
Painting of the famous Parris, and 
dle Caryings of the inimitable Gibbon, 


Ages, that all Arts and Learning were 
confin'd to antient Rome and Greece, 
that England too could boaſt its migh- 
pnificent Structure, immortaliz'd with 
many eternal Images of the illuſtrious 
les and Catharine, more to be admi- 
than the wondrous Proſpects without. 


ous Pile is built, renders the Fields, 
flow' ry Meadows below, the Wodds, 


dig moſt delightful Object that ever Na- 
o L. II. H 5 below, 
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without great rea- 
> moſt glorious Palace in the Chriſtian 
orld. And had our late Gracious So- 
reign, of blefled Memory, had no other 
jracles and Wonders of his Life and 
ign to have immortaliz'd his Fame (ot 
ich there ſhall rem ain a thouſand to Pole - 


Wl never die, but remain to tell ſucceed- 
Share. Nor is the Inſide of this 


: ſtupendous Height, on which the 


Thickets, and the winding Streams, 


produc'd. Beyond all: theſe, and far 
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below, in an inviting Vale, the venery 
College, an old, but noble Building, u 

ſes it ſelf, in the midſt of all the Beau 

of Nature, high- grown Trees, fruit 

Plains, purling Rivulets, and ſpacif 

Gardens, adorn'd with all Variety of Swe 

that can delight the Senſes. 

At farther diſtance yet, on an Aſc 
almoſt as high as that to the Royal Stry 
ture, you may behold the famous andy 
ble Clifdon riſe, a Palace erected by the 

'Jaſtrious Duke of Buckingham, who y 

leave this wondrous Piece of Archite& 

to inform the future World of rhe Gre 
neſs and Delicacy of his Mind; it bei 
for its Situation, its Proſpects, and! 
marvellous Contrivances, one of the fin 

Villa's of the World; at leaſt, were 

finiſh'd as begun; and would ſufficien . 
declare the magnifick Soul of the HH 
that caus'd it te be built, and contri 

all its Fineneſs. And this makes up 

the leaſt part of the beautiful Prop: 

from the Palace Royal, while on the ot 
fide lies ſpread a fruitful and hk 

Park and Foreſt well ſtor'd with De 

and all that makes the Proſpect chan 

int; fine Walks, Groves, diſtanc Valle 
Downs and Hills, and all that Nat 
could invent, to furniſh out a quiet { 

Retreat for the molt fair and moſt chan 

ing of Queens, and the moſt heroick, go 
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d juſt of Kings: And theſe Groves a- 
xc are fit and Worthy to divert ſuch earth- 
Gods Dein ieee 

or can Heaven, Nature, or human 
t contrive an Addition to this earthly 
radiſe, unleſs thoſe great Inventers of 
Age, Sir Samuel Moreland, or Sir Ro- 
Gordon, cou'd by the power of Engines, 
rey the Water ſo into the Park ard 
ſtle, as to furniſh it with delightful 
untains, both uſeful and beautiful. Theſe 
only wanting, to render the Place all 
rlection, and without Exception. 
This, Damon, is a long Digreſſion from 
Buſineſs of my Heart; but, you know 
am ſo in love with that charming 
urt, that when you gave me an occaſi- 
, by your being there now, only to 
me the Place, I could not forbear tranſ- 
{ing a little, in favour of its wondrous 
auty; and the rather, becauſe I would, 
recounting it, give you to underſtand 
w many” fine Objects there are, beſides 
Ladies that adorn it, to employ your 
cant Moments in; and I hope you will, 
thout my Inſtructions, paſs a great part 
your idle time in ſurveying theſe Pro- 
ts, and give that Admiration you ſhould 
y to living Beauty, to thoſe more ve- 
fable Monuments of everlaſting Fame. 
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Neither need I, Damon, aſſign you y 
waiting Times: your Honour, Duty, Li 
and Obedience, will inftru& you when 
be near the Perſon of the King; and, 
belicve, you will omit no part of tþ 
Devoir. You ought to eſtabliſh your N 
tune and your Glory: for I am not of j 
mind of thoſe critical Lovers, who belin 
it a very hard matter to reconcile [q 
and Intereſt, to adore a Miſtreſs, and { 
a Maſter at the ſame Time. And 1 h 
heard thoſe, who on this Subject, (ay, 
a Man be never ſo careful in theſe dul 
Duties, tis ten to one but be loſes his N 
tune or bis Mifireſs. Theſe are Errors 
J condemn: And I know that Love a 
Ambition are not incompatible, but ti 
a brave Man may preſerve all his Dut 
to his Sovereign, and his Paſſion and 


07 


Reſpect fer his Miſtreſs. And this ij e 

Notion of it. « + 

Love and Ambition. * 

c 

The nobler Lover, who would prove 1 
Uncommon in Addreſs, . 

Let him Ambition join with Love; | 

With Glory, Tenderneſs: pie 

But let the Virtues ſo be mixt, 5 

That when to Love he goes, * 

Ambition may nut come betwixt, ma 

Nor Love his Power oppoſe. - 
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he vacant Hours from ſofter Sport, 
Let bim ge up to Int” reſt and ther Court. . 


i ;. Honour ſhall bis Bus neſs-be,.. 
And Love bis nobleſt Play: © 
Thoſe two ſhould never diſagree, 
For both make either gay. 
ove without Honour were too mean 
For any. gallant Heart; 85805 
1nd Honour ſingly, but a Dream, 
Where Love muſt have no Part. 
Flame like this you cannot fear, 
Where Glory claims an equal Share. 


uch a Paſſion, Damon, can never make 

quit any Part of your Duty to your 

ce. And the Monarch you ſerve is ſo 
ant a Maſter, that the 3 you 
e to his Perſon obliges you to ſerve 

, as muchias your Duty; for Damon as 
Soul loves the Man, and adores the 

narch: for he is certainly all that com- 
both, by a charming F. orce and Good- 

, from all Mankind. | 


The K IN G. 


darling of Mars! Bellona's Care! 

e ſecond Deity of War ! 

velight of Heaven, and Foy of Earth. ' 

born for great and wondrous things, 

Deſtin'd at his auſpicious Birth 

do tbe num rous Race of long-paſt Rings. 
H 3 Beſs 
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Be Repreſentative of Heaven, f 
To whom its chiefeſt Attributes are given 
Great, pious, ſtedfaſt, juſt, and brave! 
To Vengeance ſlow, hut fwiff to ſave! 
Diſpenſing Mercy all abroad! © 
Soft and forgiving as a GC, 


Thou ſaving Angel who preſerwſ the La 
From the juſ# Rage of the avenging Hand 
Stop Nev dire Plague, that o'er the Earth 
| urPd,. 25 Yor, £5. * N | 
And ſheathing thy Almighty S<vord, + 
Calm'd the wild Fears of a diſtratted Vn 
(As Heaven firſt made it) with a ſacred Wit 


But 1 will ſtop the lew Flight of! 
humble Muſe, who when ſhe is upon 
wing, on this glorious Subject, knows! 
Bounds. And all the World has ag 
to ſay ſo much of the Virtues and W. 
ders of this great Monarch, that they i 
left me nothing new to ſay; tho' ind 
he every Day gives us new Themes of | 
growing Greatneſs, and we ſee nothi 
that equals him in our Age. Oh! bt 
1 happy are we to obey his Laws; for 
i the greateſt of Kings, and the beſt 
1 Men! „ af 
Lou will be very unjuſt, Damon, if 
do not confeſs I have acquitted my 
like a Maid of Honour, of all the 00 
gations I owe you, upon the account 


able enough, I am generous enough to 
e it good: And fince J am fo willing 
Joe juſt, you ought to eſteem me, and 


— 


mber me, write to me, and obſerve 
nctually all the Motions of my Watch; 
e more you regard it, the better you 


at firſt fight, tis no ill Preſent. The 
ention is ſoft and gallant; and Germany, 
celebrated for rare Watches, can pro- 
e nothing to equal this. 


Damon, my Watch is juſt and new; 
d all a Lover ought is do, ö 
y Cupid faithfully will - ſhew, 

Lind ev'ry Hour he renders ther 
Except Theure du Bergere. 
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Diſcretion I loſt to you. If it be not 


Il like it; and whatever you think of 
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but wil ſay all, and every thing thit 


Preſent, as this of your charming Wat! 


FOR THE 


\ 5 | | D 
WAT O nf 

| " | ; , by 

+ a e er lo 


DAMON 10 IR 18. 


RR XPECT not, Oh charni 
% i339 ris / that I ſnould chuſe Wo 
to thank you in; (We 
that leaſt Part of Love, 
"= leaſt the Buſineſs of the Lon 


tender Heart can dictate, to make an 
knowledgment for fo dear and precio 


while all I can ſay will but too dully 


you wy Senſe of — my Joh 


= > . — U— 


i The Caſe Fi or the Wat ch. | 27 | 
e Pleaſure I receive mae mighty Favour. 
confeſs the Preſent tod rich, too gay, and 
do magnificent for my Expectation: and 

o my Love and Faith deſerve it, yet my 
umbler Hope never durſt carry me to a2 
Viſh of ſo great a Bliſs, fo great an Ac» 
nowledgment from the Maid I adore. . 
he Materials are glorious, the Work de- 
cate, and the Movement juſt, and even 
ies Rules to my Heart, who ſhall ob- 
rve very exactly, all that the Cupid re- 
arks to me; even to the Minutes, which 
will point with Sighs, tho' I am obliged 
em there but every half Hour. „ 
You: tell me, fair Iris, that I ought to 
reſerve it tenderly, and yet you have ſent 
me without a Caſe. But that I may: 


* 


bey you juſtly, and keep it dear to me, 


long as I live, I will g 


we it a Caſe of 
y Faſhien: It ſhall be delicate, and ſui- 
ble to the fine Preſent, of ſuch Materials 
do, But becauſe I would have it perfect, 
will confult your admirable Wit and In- 
ention in an Affair of ſo curious a Conſes-- 


dence. 
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De FIGURE of the CASE, 
Defign to give it the Figure of th 
Heart. Does not your Hatch, tris, tut 
the Heart? It was your Heart that comri 
ved it, and 'twas your Heart you confuſe 
in all the Management of it; and yt 
our Heart that brought it to ſo fine 
oncluſion. The Heart never acts wirl 
out Reaſon, and all the Heart Projects, 
performs with P leaſure. | 
Your Watch, my lovely Maid, has er 
hin'd to me a World of rich Secrets 
ove: And where ſhould Thoughts ſo ſ 
cred be ſtored, bur in the Heart, where 1! 
the Secrets of the Soul are treafur'd uf 
and of which only Loye alone'can rake 
view? Tis dike he takes his Sighs an 
Tears, and all his little Flatteries and Art 
to pleaſe ; all his fine Thoughts, and all hi 
ary Raptures; nothing is fo proper 
the Heurt to preſerve it, nothing ſo worth 


as the Heart to contain it: and it concern 4 
my Intereft too much, not to be infinite L. 
careful of ſo dear a Treafiire: And belie 4 


me, charming Iris, I will never part wii 


— 


nech for 4 Watch. avs 


The Vain, 


Fair Goddeſ? 6 my juſt Defres 

Inſpirar of my /afteſs Fire ! | 
Since you, from out the num rous . 
That to your Altars do belong, 

To me the Sacred Myſt'ry have reveal'd, 

From all my. Rival- Wor ſhippers conceaÞd 3 
Aud taught my Soul with heav'nly Fire, 
Refin'd it from its 7 offer Senſe, | 
{yd wrought it to a higher Excellence 

It can we more . to Earth, 

Like things that thence receive their Birth: 
But ſtill aſpiring, upward move, | 

ind teach the World new Flights of Loves. 
New Aris of Secrecy ſhall learn, 
e render Youth diſcreet in Love's Concert, 


55 ſoft Heart, 20 hide the doin things 
Miſtreſs whiſpers to his Ears 
23 temder Sigh ſhe brings, - 
Mix with his Soul and hide it there; 
0 bear himſelf ſe well in Company, 
That if his Miſtreſs: preſent be, 
cen I may be thought by ali the Fair, 
Each in his. Heart does claim a Shares. 
lice And all are more belov'd than ſhe. 
wilt when with the dear Maid apart, 
Then at ber Feet the Lover lies ; 
pens his Soul, ſhews all his Heart, 
While Joy is dancing in his * 


Ten 


* 
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Then all that Honour may, or take, or give, 

- " They both diſtribute, both receive. þ 

A Looker-0n wou'd ſpoil a Lover's Joy; 2 

For Love's a Game where only two can pla). 
Aud 'tis the hardeſt of Love's Myſteries, 

To. feign Love where it is not, hide it whr 

it ig. > \ „ 


After having told you, my lovely Iii 
that I defign to put your Watch into 


Heart, I ought to ſhew you the Ornament: 
of the Caſe. I do intend to have ef 
crown'd Cyphers: I do not mean tho 
Crowns of Vanity, which are put indie / 
. rently on all ſorts of Cyphers; no, I mu 
have ſuch as may diſtinguiſh mine from . 
reſt, and may be true Emblems of wh 
P would repreſent. My four Cypher 
therefore ſhall be crown'd with theſe foul V 
Wreaths, of Olive, Laurel, Myrtle, ou 


Roſes: and the Letters that begin w. 
Names of Iris and Damon ſhall compoſe t 
Cyphers; tho' I muſt intermix ſome othe 
Letters that bear another Senſe, and hay 


another Signification, - 


—— — 


— 


el 
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The Fir CYPHER. 


I HE firſt Cypher is compos'd of an 7 
and a D, which are join'd by an L. 

and a E; which ſignifies Love Extreme. 

And 'tis but juſt, Oh adorable Iris that 

Love ſhould be mixt with our Cyphers, 

nd that Love alone ſhould: be the Union. 
bf 'em b | 


Love oughit alone the Myftick Knot to tie; 
Love, that great Maſter of all Aris: 

And this dear Cypher is to let you ſee, 
Love unites Names as well as Hearts. 


Without this charming Union; our Souls. 
ould not eommunicate- thoſe inviſible: 
dweetneſſes, which compleat the Felicity 
ff Lovers, and which the moſt- tender 
nd paſſionãte Expreſſions are too feeble to 
ike us comprehend. But, my adorable 
ri J am contented: with the vaſt Pleaſure 
feel in- loving well, without the care of 
xprefling it well; if you will imagine my 
leaſure, without expreſſing it: For IL 
onfeſs, twould be no Joy to me to adore 
ou, if you did not perfectly believe I did 
dore you. Nay, tho' you lov'd me, if 
ou had no Faith in me, I ſhould ung; 
| | an 


and love in as much Pain, as if you ſcorn'; 
and at the fame time believe I dy'd for 
you: For ſurely, Iris, tis a greater Plex 
{ure to pleaſe than to be pleas'd; and the 
glorious Power of Giving, is infinitely Hit! 
greater Satisfaction, than that of Receiving; 
there is o Great and God-likea Quality in 
it. I would have your Belief therefore e. 
qual to my Paſſion, extreme; as indeed al 
Love ſhould be, or it cannot bear that Di. 
vine Name: it can paſs but for an indiffe 
rent Affection. And theſe Cyphers ought 
to make the World find all the noble Force 
of delicate Paſſion: for, Oh my Jris/ what 
would Love ſignify, if we did not lou 
fervently? Siſters and Brothers love 
Friends and Relations have Affections: but 
where the Souls are join'd, which are fill 
with eternal ſoft Wiſhes, Oh! there is 
ſome Exceſs of Pleaſure, which cannot be 
%%% ths; 
Four Looks, your dear obliging Word 
and your charming Letters, have ſufficient 
ly perſuaded me of your Fenderneſs; ant 
wow might ſurely ſee the Excels of m 
aſſion by my Cares, my Sighs, and entin 
Reſignation to your Will. E never thin 
of 4ris, but my Heart feels double Flame! 
and pants and heaves with double Sighs 
and whoſe Force makes its Ardours know! 
by a thouſand Tranſports: And they al 
very much to blame, to give the mo 
3 5 ; 8 ; OV 


- 
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Love to feeble: eaſy Paſſions. Such tranſi» 
dry tranquil Inclinations are at beſt but 
Well-wifhers to Love; and a Heart that 
has (ach Heats as thoſe, ought not to 
it ſelf into the Rank of theſe nobler Me- 
tims that are offer'd at the Shrine of Love. 
But our Souls, Iris, burn with a more glo- 
ous Flame, that lights and conducts us 
beyond a Poſſibility of loſing one another. 
Tis this that flatters all my Hopes; tis 
his alone makes me believe my ſelf worth 
of Iris. And let her judge of its Violence, 
by the Greatneſs of ita Splendou. 
an not 2 Paſſion of this nature, ſo 
nue, fo. ardent, deſerve to be crown'd ? 
Ind will you. wonder to ſee, over this 
ypher, a Wreath of Myrtles, thoſe 
4 00 ſacred to the Queen of Love, 
nd ſo. worſhipp'd by Lovers? Tis with 
beſe ſoft, Wreaths, that thoſe. are crown d, 
5 . * to e ee 
7 


be Smiles,. the Graces, and * 3 | 
[vat inthe Secret Groves maintaintheir _ 
Are with theſe Myriles crowsn'd 
Fhither the Nymphs their Garlands bring 3. 
[beir Beauties, and their Praiſes ſing, 
While Echoes. do the Vr. reſound. 


ove, tho” a Gods, 3 Myrtle 77 reaths 
Does * oft Temples * 3 
| More 
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| More valw'd are thoſe conſecrated Leaves, I. 
Than the bright Wealth in Eaſtern Rocks cos. f 
e 2970009 £792 "0 
And Crowns of Glory leſ Ambition move, Wh. 
Than thoſe more ſacred Diadems of Love. WW. 
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The Second CYPHER, | 


S8 crown'd with Olivesz and I add to 
1 the two Letters of our Names an K and 
L, for Reciprocal Love. Every time thi 
J have given you, O lovely Iris, Teſtimo- 
nies of my Paſſion, I have been ſo bleſt, a 
to receive. ſome from your Bounty; and 
you have been pleaſed te flatter me wit. 
a Belief, that I was not indifferent to you 
I dare therefore ſay, that being honour'd 
with the Glory of your Tenderneſs and 
Care, T ought, as a Trophy of my illufir 
ous Conqueſt, to adorn the Watch with: 
Cypher that is ſo advantageous to me 
Ought I not to eſteem my ſelf the mol 
fortunate and happy of Mankind, to han 
exchanged my Heart with ſo charming an 
admirable a Perſon as Iris? Ah! how ſween 
how precious is the Change; and how val 
a Glory arrives to me from it! Oh! yo 
muſt not wonder if my Soul abandon | 
ſelf ro a thouſand Extaſies! In the Mei 
chandize of Hearts, Oh, how dear it 1s! 

. ä recel 
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receive as much as one gives; and barter 
Heart for Heart! Oh! I would not receive 
mine again, for all the Crowns the Uni- 
yerſe contains! Nor ought yon, my Ado- 
rable, make any Vows or Wiſhes, ever to 
retrieve yours; or ſhew the leaſt Repen- 
tance for the Bleſſing you have given me. 
The Exchange we made, was confirm'd by 
a noble Faith; and you ought to believe, 
you have beſtow'd it well, ſince you are 
paid for it a Heart that is fo conformable- 
to yours, ſo true, ſo juſt, and ſo full of 
Adoration: And nothing can be the juſt 
Recompence of Love, but Love: and to. 
enjoy the true Felicity of it, our Hearts 
ought to Keep an equal Motion; and, like 
the Scales of Juftice, always hang even. 
"Tis the Property of Reciprocal Love, 
to make the Heart feel the Delicacy of 
Love, and to give the Lover all. the Eaſe 
and Softneſs he can reaſonably hope. Such 
a Love renders all. things advantageous 
and proſperous: Such a Love triumphs 
oyer all other Pleaſures. And 1 put 4 
Crown, of Qlives over the Cypher of Re- 
ciprocal Love, to make known, that two 


Hearts, where Love is juſtly equal, enjoy 


a Peace that nothing can diſturb. 


Olives are never fading ſeen; TY 
Bat always. flouriſhing, and green, 


186 The Caſe for the Watch. 
The Emblem tis of Love and Peace; t 
Fur Love that's irue, will never cea[t: \ 
And Peace does Pleaſure flill increaſe. \ 
Toy to the World, the Peace of Kings imparts, 
And Peace in Love diſtributes it to Hearts, 
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8 S 7 & PS De 
wee Third CYPHER. "9 
HE C and the Z, which are join'd MW An 

to the Letters of our Names in this Non. 
Cypher crown'd with Laurel, explains a wi 
Conſtant Love. It will not, my fair ris, (MW! 
ſuffice, that my Love is extreme, my Paſ- WP: 
ſion violent, and my Wiſhes fervent, or 
that our Loves are reciprocal ; but they + 
ought alſo to be conſtant : for in Love, the 
Imagination is oſtner carried to thoſe things MW « 
that may arrive, and which we wiſh for, 
than to things that Time has robbed us of. We! 
And in thoſe agreeable Thoughts of Joys 7. 
to come, the Heart takes more delight o 
wander, than in all thoſe that are paſt; ( 
tho” the Remembrance of em be very dear, W * 
and very charming. We ſhould be both + 
unjuſt, if we were not perſuaded we ar + 
poſſeſt with a Virtue, the Uſe of which is 0M / 
admirable as that of Conſtancy, Our Loves? 
are not of that ſort that can finiſh, or have / 
an end; but fuch a Paſſion, fo perfect, andi 


ſo conſtant, that it will be a Precedent for 
. | - future 


Wa ” 
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future Ages, to love perfectly; and when 
they would  exprefs' an extreme Paſſion, 


they will fay, "They lov'd, as Damon did 
the charming Iris. And he that knows the 
Glory of conſtant Love, will deſpiſe thoſe 
fading Paſſions, thoſe little Amuſements, 
that ſerve for a Day. What Pleaſure or 
Dependance can — have in a Love of 
that ſort? What Concern? What Raptures 
can fuch an Amour produce in a Soul? 
And what Satisfaction can one promiſe 
one's ſelf in playing with a falſe Gameſter; 
who tho' you are aware of him, in ſpite of 
all your Precaution, we” the falſe N99 85 
upon you, and wins all? 8 


Thoſe Eyes that can der Cong mote 
Let en er ook abroad: 
Such, but the empty Name of Lowers 1 
And fo profane the God. 
Better they never ſhould pretend, 
1 ere begun, 10 nuke. an end. 


Of that fond Flame what ſhall We 1 
That's born and languifh'd in a Day? 
Such fhort-liv'd Bleſſings cannot 9 
The Pleaſare of an Envying. 

Who ist will celebrate that Flame, 
That's damm d ts ſuch a ſcanty Fame? 


While conſtant Love the Nymphs andSmains a 


Still ſacred make, in laſting Strains 
And chearful Lays — 1a tbe Plains. 
A 
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be ſhaken; it reſiſts the Attacks of Envy, 


ways triumphs over Time and Fortune, 


the leſs eren 


\. 
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gh conflant Love knows no Decay; 
But ſtill advancing ev'ry Day, 
Vill laſs as long as Life can ſtay, 
- With ev'ry Look and Smile improves, 1 
Mitbibe ſame Ardour always moves, 
| WED ſuch as Damon nn [ris loves ! 


'Conſtant Livin finds it {elf impoſſible to 


and a thouſand Accidents that endeavour 
to change it: Nothing can diſoblige it but 
a known Falſeneſs, or Contempt: No- 
thing can remove it; tho' for a ſhort mo- 
ment it may. lie ſullen and reſenting, it re- 
covers, and returns with greater Force and 
Joy. I therefore, with very good reaſon, 
crown this Cypher of Conſtant Love with a 
Wreath of Laurel; ſince ſuch: Love al- 


tho? it be not her Property to beſiege: for 
the cannot overcome, but in defending her 
ſelf; but the Victories ſhe gains are never 


*. 


For far leſs Conqueſt, e * known 
e Vitor wear the Laurel Croun. 

The Triumph. with more Pride tet bim Tee 

| ceivez 

bil thoſe. of Low: a fs. more- Yo lea» 

net en. N 
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L, in this laſt Cypher, that is crown'd 
people who know the Nature of that Plea- 
it themſelves, who would rightly under- 
lere, that the Secrecy in Love doubles the 
Favours that are not kept ſecret, are 
yer ſo innocent that a Lover receives 
pay dear; While he receives em with Diffi- 
dne to count his Sighs, has at moſt but a 
lege 
born: A true Love has not this Charac- 


*& OW: Get Ru ES 
PErhapss my lovely Maid, you will not 
find out what I mean by the & and the 
with Roſes. I will therefore tell you, I 
mean Secret Love. There are very f 

ſure, which ſo divine a Love creates: And 
let me ſay what I will of it, they muſt feel 
ſtand ir, and all its.raviſhing Sweets. But 
this there is a great deal of Reaſon to be- 
"> Hpleafures of it. And I am fo abſolutely 
perſuaded. of this, chat I believe all thoſe 

dull and pall'd, very inſipid and - taſte- 
leſs Pleaſures: And let the Favours be 
from a Miſtreſs, ſhe ought ro value em, 
ſet a Price upon 'em, and make the Lover 
ulty, and ſometimes with Hazard. A 
over that is not ſecret, but ſuffers every 
feeble Paſſion, ſuch as produces ſudden and 
ranſitory Deſires, which die as ſoon as 
er; for whenſoever tis made publick, it 
ee eis Dos einge 


The 
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ceaſes to be a Pleaſure, and is only the R. If. 
ſult of Vanity. Not that I expect ou i 
Loves ſhould always remain a Secret: No. 


I ſhould never, at that rate, arrive to : 
Bleſſing, which, above. all the Glories offi” 
the Earth, I aſpire to; but even then ther: 
are a thouſand Joys, a thouſand Pleaſure 
that I ſhall he as careful to conceal from 
the fooliſh World, as if the whole Preſer- 
_ vation of that Pleaſure depended on my $i 
Jence; as indeed it does in a great mealure, 
To this Cypher I put a Crown of Roſe, 
which are not Flowers ofa very laſting Date. 
And 'tis to let you fee, that tis impoſlibk 
Love can be long hid. We ſee every Day 
with what fine Diſſimulation and Pains 
People conceal a thouſand Hates and Ma 
lices, Diſguſts, Diſobligations, and Re 
ſentments, without being able to conceal 
the leaſt part of their Love: but Reputa 
tion has an Odour-as well as Roſes; and 
Lover ought to eſteem that as the deareli 
and tendereſt thing : not only that of hit 
own, which is, indeed, the leaſt part 
but that of his Miſtreſs, more valuable tc 
him than Life. He ought to endeavou 


to give People no occa to make fall 4 
Judgments of his Actions, or to give thei iy 


'Centuresz which moſt certainly are neve 
in the Favour of the Fair Perſon: for like) 
_ thoſe falſe Cenſurers are of the huſy Fema 
Sex, the Caquets. of that number; who 
ate Spights and Railleries, join'd to th 


fanc 
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fancy'd Wit they boaſt of, ſets em at odds 
with all the Beautiful and Innocent. And 
how very little of that kind ſerves to give 
the World a Faith, when a thouſand Vir- 
tues, told of the ſame Perſons, by more 
credible Witneſſes and Judges, ſhall paſs 
unregarded! fo willing and inclin'd is all 
the World to credit the Ill, and condemn _. 
the Good! And yet, Oh! what pity 'tis 
we are compell'd to live in Pain, to oblige 
this fooliſh ſcandalous World! And tho? 
we know each other's Virtue and Honour, 
ve are oblig'd to obſerve that Caution (to 
humour the talking Town) which takes 
way ſo great a part of the Pleaſure of Life! 
Tis therefore that among thofe Roſes, you 
vill find ſome Thorns; by which you mar 
magine, that in Love, Precaution is ah | 
ary to its Secrecy: And we muſt reſtrain 
bur ſelves, upon a thouſand occafions, with 
o much Care, that, Oh tis? *ris impoſſi · 
le to be diſcreer, without Pain; but tis 
| Pain that creates a thouſand Pleaſures. 


1H 


ere ſhould a Lover hide his Joys, 
ree from Malice, free from Noiſe; 
Where no Envy can intrude; © 
Where uo buſy Rival's Spy, ; 
Made, by Diſappointment, rude, © 
May inform his Jealouſy 9? 
be Heart will the beſt Refuge prove; 
lich Nature meant the Cabinet of Love. 
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Hhat would a Lover not endure, - | 
His Miſtreſs' Fame and Honour to ſecure? 
Iris, the Care we take to be diſcreet, 
Is the dear Toil that makes the Pleaſure ſwrut; 
The Thorn that does the Wealth incloſe, 
hat with leſs ſaucy Freedom we may touch thi 


. ; 
” | 
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XH, charming Iris“ Ah, my loveh 
Maid! 'tis now, in a more peculiar 
manner, that I require your Aid in the 
finiſhing of my Deſign, and compleating 
the whole Piece to the utmoſt Perfection; 
and without your Aid it cannot be per: 
form'd. It is about the Claſp of the Watch 
a Material, in all appearance, the mol z, 
trivial of any part of it. But that it ma /, 
be ſafe for ever, I deſign it the Image, © 
Figure of two Hands; that fair one o 25 

the adorable Iris, join'd to mine; with thi 
Motto, Inviolable Faith: For in this Cale g, 
this Heart ought to be ſhut up by this e 
_ ternal Claſp. Oh! there is nothing ſo nei z; 
ceſſary as this! Nothing can ſecure Lo , 
but Faith. . 3 
That. Virtue oughtoto be a Guard to al my 
the Heart thinks, and all the Mouth utter , | 
Nor can Love ſay he triumphs withoul 7, 

| . V 
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* 
Heart, all the reſt deſerves no Regard. Oh! 


| have not lov'd ſo ill to leave one Doubt 
7 
Whit Faith, Oh unkind Charmer, that my 
on and my Services ſo Man merit? 
- JV hen two Hearts entirely love, 5 
J And in one Sphere of Honour move, 
Wl £4ch maintains the other's Fire, 
With a Faith that is entire, 
For, what heedleſs Youth beftows, 
On a faithleſs Maid, his Vous? 


Love, like Religion, ſtill ſhould be, 
In the Foundation firm and true; 
In Points of Faith ſhauld ſtill agree, 
255% Innovations vain and neu, 
Love's little Quarrels, may ariſe, 
In Foundations ſtill they re Ju and wiſe, | 


Then, charming Maid, be ſure of this; 
Allow me Faith, as well as Love: 

Since that alone affords no Bliſs, 
Unleſs your Faith your Love improve. 

Either reſolve to let me dies 

By fairer Play, your Crueliy; ; 

Than not pour Love with Faith impart, 

And with your Vous to give your Heart. | 

In mad Deſpair I'd rather fall, 


[ 


Vo L. II. 1 So 


And when that remains not in the 


pon your Soul. Why then, will you want 


Faith without * bears Virtue's Price; 3 
But Love without her Mixture. is à Vi ice. 


Than loſe my glorious Hopes * conquering all. . 
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194 The Caſe for the Warch, Ml 
+. So certain it is, that Love without Fa al 
c ji be; 
In fine, my adorable 7/ts, this Ci 
_ ſhall be, as near as 1 can, like thoſe d 
licate ones of Filligrin Work, which 4 
not hinder the Sight from taking a Vi 
of all within: You way therefore ſet 
thro' this Heart, all your Watch. N. 
is my Defire of preſerving this ineſtimab 
Piece more, than to make it the who 
Rule of my Lite and Actiens. And n 
chiefeſt Deſign in thefe Cyphers, is 
comprehend in them the principal Virtu 
that are moſt neceſſiry to Love. Don 
we know that Reciprocal Love is Juſtic 
Conſlant Love, Fortitude? Secret Lon 
Prudence? Tho' "tis true that extren 
Love, that is, Exceſs of Love, in one ſenſ 

- appeats not to be Temperance; vet 30 
muſt know, my Vis, that in Matters 
Love, Exceſs is a Virtue, and that! 
other Degrees of Love are worthy Sco 
alone. Tis this alone that can make goc 
the glorious Title: *Tis this alone th 
can bear the Name of Love; and this: 
lone that renders the Lovers truly har 
Py, in ſpight of all the Storms of Fat 
and Shocks of Fortune. This is an At 
tidote againſt all other Griefs: This ber 
up the Soul in all Calamity; and is t 
very Heaven of Life, che laſt Refuge 
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all worldly Pain and Care, and may well 
bear the Title of Divine. |; 


The Art of Loving well. 


That Love may all Perfection be, 
Sweet, charming to the laſt degree, | 

The Heart, where the bright Flames do dwell, 
In Faith.and Softneſs ſhould excel : ; 
Exceſs of Love ſpould fill each Vein, 
And all its ſacred Rites maintain. 


The tend? reſt Thoughts Heaw' n can inſpire 
Should be the Fuel to its Fire: © 

And that, like Incenſe, burn as pure; 

Or that in Urns ſhould fill endure. 

No fond Deſire ſhould fill the Soul, 


But ſuch as Honour Ty FTI 


Jealouſy Fi Will allow: - 

Not the amorous Winds that Hows 
Should wanton in my Iris“ Hair, 

Or raviſh Kies from my Fair. 

th Not the Flowers that grow beneath, 

his Should borrow Crpeetweſs of ber Breath. 


If her Bird ſhe 4⁰ careſs, 

How: TI grudge its Happineſs, 

When upon her ſnowy Hand 

The * anton does 8 Hand: * 
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Or upon her Breaſt fhe Skips, © 
And lays ber Beak to Iris* Lips! 
Fainting at my raviſh'd Joy, 
I could the Innocent de ſtroy. 


: oF I can no Bliſs afford- 

To a little harmleſs Bird, 

Tell me, Oh thou dren Maid! 

hat Reaſon could my Rage perſuade, 
Fa Rival ſhould invade ? 


1f thy charming Eyes ſhould dart 
Looks that ſally from the Hearty 

II you ſent a Smile, or Glance, 

To another tho by Chance; 

Still thou giv'ft what's not thy own, 

They belong to me alone. 


All Submiſſion I would pay. 
Man was born the Fair tobey. 
Your very Look I'd underſtand, 


And thence receive your leaſt Command: 


Never your Juſtice will diſpute; 
But like a Lover execute. 


T would no Harper be, 
But in claiming ſacred Thee. 
{ would have all, and every part; 


No Thought would hide within thy Hear 


Mine a Cabinet was made, 
a Mhere Iris? Secrets ſhould be laid, 


The Caſe for the Watch. 


In the reſt, without controul, 

She ſhould triumph o'er the Soul 5 

Proſtrate at her Feet Þ'd lie, 

Deſpifing Power and Liberty; 

Glorying more by Love to fall, 

Than rule the univerſal Bok. | 


Hear me, O you ſaucy Youth . 

And from my Maxims learn this Truth: 
Mould you great and powerful prove ? 
Be an humble Slave to Love. 

'Tis nobler far a Joy to give, 

Than any Bleſſing to receive. | 
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= ſhall | ipeak in vain ot you 
adorable Beauty 2 You hart 
deen just, and belicye I ln 
eee you with #. Paffion perfect 


tender and extreme, and yet you will no 
allow your Charm to be infinite. Yo 
muſt either accuſe my Flames to be unrea 
enable, and that my Eyes and Heart at 


falſe Judges of Wit and Beauty; or allo 
that you are the moſt perfect of your oy 
, Ti up 
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But inſtead of that, you always accuſe me 
of Flattery, when J ſpeak of your infinite 
Merit; and when I refer you to your Glaſs, 
you tell me, that flatters as well as Da- 
none tho? one would imagine, that ſhould 
e a good Witneſs for the Truth of what 
I ſay, and undeceive you of the Opinion 
of my ende. Laok—— and confirm 
your felt, that nothing can equal your 
berfections. All the World fays it, and 
you muſt doubt it no longer. Oh 1ris/ 
will you diſpute againſt the whole World? 

gut fance you have ſo long diſtruſted 
your own Glaſs, I bave here preſented you . 
with one, which I know is very true; and 
having been. made for you only, can ſerve 
only you. All other Glaſſes preſent all 
da has this teflects only Lis: When- 
ever you. conſult it, it will convince you; 
and tell you how much Right I have done 
jou, when I told you, you were the faireſt 
Perſon that ever Nature made. When o- 
ther Beauties loak into it, it will ſpeak to 
all the Fair Ones: but let 'em do what 


they will, twill ſay nothing to their ad- 


Vantage. ; 


Iris, to ſpare what you call Flattery, 
Conſult your Glaſs each Hour of the Day : 
Iwill tell you where your Charms and Beau- 
ties lie, RE, . 
A where your little wanton Graces play : 
 & Where 
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V. here Love does revel in your Face ant 

= 7 ONES 1 

What Look invites your Slaves, and what 
denies. | 


| Where all the Loves adorn you with fad 
Care, 
Where dreſs your Smiles, where arm your 
lovely Eyes; 
. Where deck the flowing Treſſes of your Hair: 
How cauſe your ſnowy 112225 to fall and 
4... 
How this ſevere Glance makes a Lover die; 
| How that, more ſo fr, gives Immortality. 


Where you ſhall ſee what 'tis enſlaves the 
. Soul; 
here e ery Feature, e ery Look combines: 
i ben the adorning Air, o er all the whole, 
Tos ſo much Wit, and ſo nice Virtue join. 
here the Belle Taille, and Motion ill 
i afford 
W- . Graces to be.eternally ador'd. 


But T will be ſilent now, Or) let your 
Glaſs _. 


— —.— — — 


Lady's Looking-Glaſs. 


Amon (Oh charming is“) has gi- 
I ven me to you, that you may ſome-- 
times give your ſelf the I rouble, 
nd me the Honour of conſulting me in the 
great and weighty Affairs of Beauty. I am,, 
y adorable Miſtreſs! a faithful Glaſs ; and: 
ou ought to believe all I ſay to you 


The SHA PE of IKTS. 


Muſt begin with your Shape, and tell“ 
you without Flattery, 'tis the fineſt in- 
the World, and gives Love and Admira- 
tion to all that ſee you. Pray obſerve how 
Iree and eafy it is, without Conſtraint, 
stiffneſs, or Affectation; thoſe miſtaken» 
Graces of the Fantaſtick, and the Formal,. 
who give themſelves pain to ſhew their Will. 

to pleaſe, and whoſe Dreſſing makes ther 
greateſt part of: their Fineneſs, when they: 
are more oblig d to the Taylor thanto Na 
ture; who add or diminiſh, as occaſion. 
ſerves, to form a Grace; where Heaven. 
E rver gave it: And while they remain on- 


cepting in her Converſation) that ever 
made a ridiculous Figure. And there arc 
many Ladics more, but too much tainted 
with that nauſceus Fermality, that old- 
fafhion'd Vice: But iris, the charming, the 
all- perfect Iris, has nothing in her whole 
Form that is not free, natural, and eaſy; 
and whoſe every Motion cannot but pleale 
extremely; and which has not given Da- 
mon a thouſand Rivals, 5 
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chis Wreck of Pride, they are eternally?) 
i uneaſy, without pleaſing any body. i 
Ty I have ſeen a Woman of your Acquaintance Ws 
1} who, having a greater Opinion of her o 
1 Perſon than any body elle, has skrew'd het 

115 Body into fo. fine a Form (as ſhe calls it U. 
4 that ſhe dares no more ſtir « Hand, lit 
. up an Arm, or turn her Head aſide, than" 
q if, for the Sin of ſuch 4 Diſorder, the wen 7! 
1. te be turn'd into a Pillar of Salt; the lei M 
* ſtiff and fix'd Statue of the two. * Ao 
4 ſhe dares not ſpeak or ſmile, leſt ſhe ſhould 
put her Face out of that Order the had ſet Fr 
1 it in her Glaſs, when ſhe laſt look'd on her M 
ſelf: And is all over fuch a Lady Nice (ex- 7" 


Damon, the young, the am rous, and the trut, 
Who fighs inceſſantiy for you, © 

hoſe whole Delight, now hon are gone, 
#s torretive 10 Shades alone, | ? 
And to-the Echoes malte his moan. 
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Al 02) purling Streams the wiſhing Youth is laid, 
, fghing Iris: lovely charming Maid ! 
ce, Le, in thy Abfence, how thy Lover dies! 

all // bile to his Sighs be Echo frill replies. 


i ben with a Syream he holds Diſcourſe : 

lil Lou that bend'f thy liquid Force 

han 77 lovely Thames! apon whoſe Shore 

reel T Maid reſides whom I adore! _ 

leh My Tears of Love upon thy Surface bear. 
ay 4d if upon thy Banks thou ſeeft my Fair, 
In all thy ſofteſt Murmurs fing © 
ſet From amon 1 this Preſent rin 3 

her My e'ery Curl contains a Tear! 

ex Then at her Feet thy Tribute pay- 

ver But Haſte, 0 happy & tream ! away; | 
are Leſt charm'd too much, thou fhouldſt 


for ever 
fav: .. . 
d. Aud thou, Ob gentle, murm ring Breeze ! 
the That plays in Air, and wantons with the Trees; 
oh On thy young Wings, where gilded Sun: beams 
＋ . Pia), 
40 7 Iris my ſoft Sighs convey, 
4. is they riſe, each Minute of the Day: 
But whiſper gently in her Ear; 5 
Let not the ruder Winds thy Meſſage hear, 
us, or ruffle one dear Curl of her bright Hair. 
0h! touch her Cheeks with ſacred Reverence, 
And ſtay not gazing on her lovely Eyes! 
But if thou bear f her roſy Breath from thence, 
'Tis Incenſe of that Excellence, 
That as thou mount ft, * twill perfume all the 
ies. Iris's 


— 


1 


IRIS COMPLEXION. 


C AY what you will, I am confident, if 
you will confeſs your Heart, you are, 
every time you view your ſelf in me, ſur- 
priz'd at the Beauty of your Complexion; 
and will ſecretly own, you never ſaw any cha 
thing ſo fair. I am not the firſt Glaſs, by not 
a thouſand, that has aſſur'd you of this. yo 
If you will not believe me, ask Damon; he 
tells it you every Day, but that Truth 


mo 
from him offends you: and becauſe he loves x 
too much, you think. his Judgment too 0 
little; and ſince this is ſo perfect, that 0 
muſt be defective. But *tis moſt certain 15 
your Complexion is infinitely fine, your 79 


Skin ſoft and ſmooth as poliſh*d Wax, or 
Ivory, extremely white and clear; tho' if 
any body ſpeaks bur of your Beauty, an 
agreeable Bluſh caſts it ſelf all over your 
Face, and gives you a thouſand new. Gracts. 


And then two Flowers. newly born, 
Shine in your Heav'nly Face; 
The Roſe that buſhes in. the Morn, 
... Ulurps the illy's place. | 
Sometimes the. Lilly does prevail, 
Aud makes. the gen rous Crimſon pale: 
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IRIS HAIR. 


O. the beautiful Hair of Tris! it 
ſeems as if Nature had crown'd you 
with a great quantity of lovely fair brown 
Hair, to make us know that you were born 
to rule, and to repair the Faults of Fortune 
that has not given you a Diadem: And do 
not bewail the Want of that (ſo muck 
jour Merit's due) ſince Heaven has ſo glo- 


riouſly recompens'd. you. with what 5 
more admiring Slaves. | 


Heav'n for Sovereignty has made your Form. 
And you were more than for dull Empire born; 
Oer Hearts your Kingdom ſhall extend, 
hour vaſt, Dominion know no End. 
ſhither the Loves and Graces ſhall reſort ; 
70 Iris make their Homage, and their Court. 
No envious Star, no common Fate,. e 
Did on my Iris“ Birth. day wait; h N 
But all was happy, all was delicate. _ 
Here Fortune would inconſtant hè in vain : 

Iris, and Love, eternally ſhall reign. © « 


Love does not make leſs uſe of your- 

Hair for new Conqueſts; than of all: the 

reſt of your Beauties that adorn. you. If 

he takes our Hearts with-your fine Eyes, 

it ties em faſt with your Hair; and if it 
weaves a Chain, tis not eafily. broken. It 

is not of thoſe ſorts of Hair, whoſe Harſh- 

S's FW nels diſcovers 'll-Naturez nor of thoſe, 
| whole 
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whoſe Softneſs ſhews us the Weakneſs off 
the Mind; not that either of theſe Argu- 
ments are without 3 but tis 
fuch as bears the Character of a perfect 
Mind, and a delicate Wit; and for it; 
8 Colour, the moſt faithful, diſcreer, and 
beautiful in the World; fuch as ſhews 3 
Complexion and Conſtitution, neither ſo 
cold to be inſenſi ble, nor ſo ; Fon to haye 
roo much Fire : that is, neither too white, 
nor too black; but ſuch a mixture of the 
two Colours, as makes it the moſt agree: 
able 1 in the World. 


7; $ that which leads thoſe captivated Hea 715 
That Bleeding at your Feet do lie; 
*Tis that the Obſlinate converts, | 
... That dare the Power of Love deny. 
255 that auhich Damon {o admires; 
Damon, who often tells you ſo. 
if from your Eyes Lowe takes his Fires, 
Ti guith your Hair be ſtriugs his Bow: 
Which pink but the feather d Dart, 
Ii never wo rho . Heart. 


I Believe, my fair Miſtreſs, I ſhall dazzle 
1 you with che Luftre of your ewn Eyes. 
They are the fineſt Blue in the World: 
They have all the Sweetneſs that ever 
arbor the Heart, with a certain Lan- 
guiſbment that's irreſiſtible; and never any 


Jook'd 
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look'd on em, that did not ſigh after em. 
Believe me, Iris, they carry unayoidable 
Darts and Fires; and whoever expoſe 
themſelves to their W Pay * their 
lImprudence. : 


Cold as my /olid cy far is, 
Hurd and impenetrable too; 

tit 1 an ſenſible of Bliſs, . 
MM ben your charming Eyes I view. g d 
Zven by me their Flames are felt; 


And at each Glance I fear to melt. 


Ab, how pleafant are my Days: 7 
How my glorious Fate I bleſs ! 
Mortals never knew by „ 
Nor Monarch gue gueſt my Happineſs, | 
Every Look that*s loft and Laß, 
Iris gives me every Day. 


Spight of ber Virtus and bor Pride, 
F, Every Morning I am bleſs 
. With bat to Damon 4s 2 b 

To view her when ſhe is undreſt. 


All her Heaven of Beauty s fhown 
To triumphing Me. alone. 


4 Scarce the prying Beams of Laght,. 
8 Or th' impatient God of Day, 


Are allow'd ſo near 4 Lig, 
ph Or dare profane ber with a Rays. 
; When ſhe has appear d to me, 


Kd Like Venus riſing from ** oY 


a is 
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But Oh! I muſt thoſe Charms conceal,. 
All too divine for vulgar Eyes: - 
Should I my ſecret Joys reveal, _ 
Of ſacred Truft Ihbreak the Ties; 
And Damon would with Envy die, 
FH ho hopes one Day zo be as bleſt . as J. 


Extravagant with my Joys, I have ſtray'd 
beyond my Limits; for I. was telling you 
of the wond'rous Fineneſs of your Eyes, 
which no Mortal can reſiſt, nor any Heart 
ſtand the Foree of their Charms, and the 
moſt difficult Conqueſt they gain, ſcarce 
coſt em the expence of a Look. They 
are modeſt and tender, chaſte and languiſh- 
ing. There you may take a view of the 
whole Soul, and ſee Wit and Good-Na- 
ture (thoſe two inſeparable Virtues of the 
Mind) in an extraordinary meaſure. In 
fine, you ſee all that fair Eyes can pro- 
duce, to make themſelves .ador'd. And 
when they are angry, they ſtrike an unre- 

fiſtible Awe upon the Soul; And: thoſe Se- 
verities Damon wiſhes may perpetually ace 
company thom, during their Abſence from 
him; for 'tis with ſuch Eyes, he would 
have you IT all his Rivals. 23 


Keep, 1 Maid, the Softmeſs i in your Eyes 
To flatter Damon with another Day. 
Hhen at your Feet the raviſh'd Lover lies, 
_ Then _ on all that's lender, all that's "89 
And: 
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Aud for the Griefs your Abſence makes him 
Proves | e | 


Give him the fofteſ, deareſt Looks of Love. 


is trembling Heart with ſweeteſt Smiles careſs, 
Aud in your Eyes ſoft Wiſhes let him find; 
That your Regret of Abſence may confeſs, 
In which no Senſe of Pleaſure you could ſind e 
nd to reſtore him, let your faithful Eyes 
Declare, that all his Rivals you deſpiſe. © 


$, 

MM MOUTH f I RIS. 
ce | Perceive your Modeſty would impoſe 
7 Silence on me: But, Oh fair Iris do 
1- Wot think to preſent your ſelf before a 
1c lass, if you would not have it tell you al! 
our Beauties. Content your ſelf that I 
he enly ſpeak of em, en paſſant; for ſhould I. 
In peak what I would, I ſhould dwell all Day 
0- pon each Particular, and ſtill ſay ſome- 
nd bing ne v. Give me liberty then to ſpeak 
e· df your fine Mouth: You need only open 
e- 


t a little, and you will ſee: the moſt deli- 
ate Teeth that ever you beheld; the 
rhiteſt, and the beſt ſer, Your Lips are 
he fineſt in the World; ſo round, ſo ſoft, 
0 plump, ſo dimpled, and of the lovelieſt 
olour. And when you ſmile, Oh! what 
magination can conceive how ſweet it is, 
hat has not ſeen you ſmiling? I cannot de- 
cribe what I ſo admire; and 'tis in vain. 
o thoſe who have not ſeen Iris. "= 


_ kris! * boaſt mon nailer, 
That has /o many Conqueſts made; 
- Sv. innocent, yet capable of Harm z 
So guſt it ſelf, yet has ſo oft betrayd: 
AMbere a. thouſand Graces dwell, 
Au wanton round in ev'ry Smile. 


A thouſand Loves do liſten when ho ſpeak, 
And catch each Accent as it flies. 

" Richflowing Mit, auen er you Silence break, 
Flows from your Tongue, and ſparkles in 

| Whether yau talk, or ſilent are, [hour Eyes, 

2 our Lips immortal Beauties wear. 


E VECGCXSAFI RIS. 
* your Modeſty, all your nice Care, 


cannot hide the raviſhing Beaurics of 
your Neck; we muſt fee it; coy as you are; 
and fee it the whiteſt, and fineſt: ſhaped, 
that ever was form'd. Oh! why will you 
cover it? You know all handſome Things 
would be ſeen. And Oh! how oſten have 
you made your Lovyers*'envy your Scarf, ot 
any thing that hides fo fine an Object from 
their Sight. Damon himſelf complains of 
your too-nice Severity. Pray do not hide 
it fo carefully. See how ly curn'd it 
is! with ſmall blue Veins, wand'ring and 
ranging here and there, like little Rivu- 
lets, that wanton o'er the flowry Meads! 
| See how the round white riſing Breaſls 
heave with every Breath, as if t * = 
ain 


eure their Brightneſs! 


Fain I would have leave to tell. IN 
The Charms that on your Boſom Ft, | 
Deſcribe it likes ſome Hou ry Field. 
That dues ten thouſand Pleaſures yield > 
A thoufand gliding Springs and Groves; 
All Receptacles for Loves 

But Oh! what Iris: Hades, muſt be. 

Ever ſacred kept by me. 


Ne ARMS and HANDS if IRS. 


| Shall not be put to much trouble to 
ſhew you your Hands and Arms, be- 
aule you may view them without my Help; 
nd you are very unjuſt, if you have not 


ſu Colour and Proportion of your Arm is 
nimitable, and your Hand is dazzling, 
ine, ſmall, and plump; long- pointed 
Fingers delicately turned; dimpled on the 
nowy out- ſide, but adorned within with 
Role, all over the ſoft Palm. Oh is no- 
thing equals your fair Hand; that Hand, 

of which Love ſo often makes ſuch ufe to 
draw his Bow, when he would fend the 
vu. Arrow home with more Succeſs; and 
"ch irreſiſtibly wounds thoſe, who poſſi- 


Fhen you have bcen veil'd, that lovely 
Hand 


e Looking loſes 2411. 


n heeded to a Coverings and | 
- the malicious Cloud that * ob = b 


I 


adn i'd. em a OD times. The beau- 


oF have not yet ſeen your Eyes: And 
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Hand has gain'd you a thouſand Adorers, 
And I have heard Damon ſay, Without the 
Aid of more Beauties, that alone bad bee 
ſufficient to have made an abſolute Congqueſl, 
o'er his. Soul. And he has often vow'd, I. 
never touched him. but it made his Blood run 
with little irregular Motions in bis Veins, his 
Breath beat ſhort and double, bis Oy" riſe, 
and his very Soul dance. 


Oh! how the Hand the 1 ought to prize 
Bove any one peculiar Grace, 
Fhile be is dying for the Eyes, 
And doating on the lovely Face! 
The Unconfid ring little knows, 
- - How much he to this Beauty owes. 


a That,  awhen the Lover abſent is, 
Informs him of his Miftreſs' Heart 
PTis that which gives him all his Bliſs, 

 #hen dear Love-Secrets *twill impart. 
That pligbis the Faith the Maid beſtows; 
And that confirms the tim” rous mh s. 


Tis that betrays the T, endorſe; 
.* Which the too baſhful Tongue denies : 
dis that which does the Heart confeſs, 
And ſpares the Language of the Eyes. 
, *Tis that which Treaſure gives ſo vaſt 3 
Ev 7 Irs till to Damon give at laſt. 


9 
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The GRACE and ATR of TRIS. | 


H I alone, O charming Maid ! that 
can ſhew you that noble part of 
run your Beauty: That generous Air that a- 
dorns all your lovely Perſon, and Tenders 
very Motion and Action perfectly adorable. 
With what a Grace you walk! —— How 
free, how. eaſy, and how unaffected! See 
how you move! — for only here you can 
ſee it. Damon has told you a thouſand 
times, that never any Mortal had fo glo- 
rious an Air: but he cou'd not half de- 
ſcribe it, nor would you credit even what 

he ſaid; but with a careleſs Smile paſs it 
f for the Flattery of a Lover. But here 
behold, and be convinc'd, and know, no 
part of your Beauty can charm more than 
his. O Tris confeſs, Love has adorn'd 
you with all his Art and Care. Your Beau- 
ies are the Themes of all the Muſes; who 

ell you in daily Songs, that the Graces 
nemſelves have not more than Iris. And 
ne may truly ſay, that you alone know 
ow to join the Ornaments and Dreſs with 
zeauty; and you are ſtill adorn'd, as if 
hat Shape and Air had a peculiar Art to 
nake all Things appear gay and fine. Oh! 
ow well dreſt you are! How every Thing 
xcomes you! Never ſingular, never gaudy z. 
ut always ſuiting with your GR. 4 


ee OOO 


Oh ! how. that Negligence becomes your Air. 
That careleſs Flowing of your Hair, 

. That plays about with wanton Grace, 
. With every Motion of your Face: 
 Diſdaining all that dull Formality, 
That dares not move the Lip, or Eye, 
But at ſome fancy d Grace off 3 | 
Aud think, with it, at leaft, a Lover bf 
"Bat the aalutky Minute to reclaim, 
And eaſe the Caquet of ber Pain, 

"The Pocket-Glaſs adjuſts the Face again 
Re- ſets the Mouth, 12 langaifhes the Eyes 
And thinks, the. Spark that ogles that wway--dit 


4 Of. Irs leann, Oh. e miſtaken Hair 
Zo dreſs your Face, your Smiles, your Ait. 


Let eaſy Nature allthe Bus neſs de, p 

.Sbe can the ſofter Graces ſhew; at 
 H#hieh Art but turns to widicule, [I 0 
Aud where there's none ſerves but to ſhew C 
In Tris eu all Graces find; 85 A 


Charms without Art, a Motion unconfin's; 
Without Conflraint, foe miles, ſbe looks, 

_ ralks; eve 
And without AﬀeBation, moves and walks 
Beauties ſo perfeFt ne er were ſeen: 
0 Je miſtaben Fair. / Dreſs ye -by Iris“ Mei our 


The DISCRETION of IRIS. 


Ur O Bis? the Beauties of the Bor 
are imperfect, if the Beauties of 
Soul do not advance themſelves to an eq; 


1 


TY 
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tight. But, O Jris/ what Mortal is 
there o damn'd to Malice, that does noty, |þ 
vith Adoration, confefs, that you, © | 
1 
= 


ir! 


charming Maid, have an equal Portion of 
the Braveries and Virtues of the Mind? 
And, who is it, that confeſſes your Beauty, 
that does mot at the ſame time acknowledge 
ind bow to your Wiidom? The whole 
Vorld admire both in youz and all wich 
Wopatience ask, Which of the two is moſt 


| rprizing, your Beauty, or your Difere- 
yes ion? But we diſpute in vain on that ex- 
-i ellent Subject; for after all, tis deter- 


hin'd, that the two Charms are equal. 
Tis none of thoſe idle Diſeretions that con- 
ts in Words alone, and ever takes the 
Shadow -of Reaſon for the Subſtance; and 
hat makes uſe of all the little Artifices of 
zubtlety, and florid Talking, to make the 
Vur-ſide of the Argument appear fine, and 
ave the In-{ide wholly miſ-underſtood; 


70 bo runs away with Words, and never 
4% Mbinks of 'Senſe. But you, O lovely Maid! 


ever make uſe of thete affected Arts; but 
fithout being too brick or too ſevere, too 11 
(ent or too talkative, you inſpire in all b 
our Hearers a Joy, and a Reſpect. Your 
jou] is an Enemy to that uſual Vice of your 

ex, of uſing little Arguments againſt the 


> Bo wr; or, by a Word or Jeſt, making your 
of t and Hearers pleaſant at the ex pence of 
neq | 


e Fame of others. 
1 | Your 


k; rr rn ET 
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- Your Heart is an Enemy to all Paſſion 
but that of Love. And this is one of yo 
noble Maxims, That every one ought t0 ly 
in ſome part of his Life; and that in a He 
truly brave, Love is without Folly : That I} 
dom is a Friend to Love, and Love 10 pe 
fefF Wiſdom. Since theſe Maxims are yo 
oven, do not, O charming Iris“ reſiſt th; 
noble Paſhon: And fince Damon is the mo 
tender of all your Lovers, anſwer his Pr 
ſion with a noble Ardour, Your Prudeng 
-never fails in the Choice of your Friends 
and in chuſing ſo well your Lover, ye 
will ſtand an eternal Precedent: to all ur 
reaſonable Fair Ones. 


O thou that doſt excel in Wit and Truth! 
Be ſtill a Precedent for Love and Youth, 
Let the dull World ſay what it will, 
f A noble Flame's unblameable. 
I here a fine Sent ment and ſoft Paſſion rule 
They ſcorn the Cenſure of the Fools. 


| HD Mut 
Yield Iris then; Oh, yield to Love / terp 
Redeem your dying Slave from Pain; that 
The World your Condutt muſt approve : pure 


Dur Prudence never acts in vain. 
The Goodneſs and Complaiſance of 1R1S 


7 HO but your Lovers, fair Ii 

Y . doubts but you are the moſt con 
plaiſant Perſon in the World; and thi 
'* with ſo much Sweetnels you oblige all, ch 


— 
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you command in yielding: And as you gain 
the Heart of both Sexes, with the Aﬀabi- 
lity of your noble Temper; ſo all are 
proud and vain of obliging you. And, 
fis, you may live aſſur'd, that your Em- 
pire is eternally eſtabliſhed by your Beauty 
and your Goodneſs: Your Power is con- 
firm'd, and you grow in Strength every 
Minute: Your Goodneſs gets you Friends, 
and your Beauty Lovers. 
This Goodneſs is not one of thoſe, whoſe 
Folly renders it eaſy to every Deſirer; but 
pure Effect of the Generoſity of your 
Soul; ſuch as Prudence alone manages, ac- 
cording to the Merit of the Perſon to 
whom it is extended; and thoſe whom you 
10 eſteem, receive the ſweet Marks of it, and 
%. Wonly your Lovers complain; yet even then 
you charm. And tho' ſometimes you can 
be a little diſturb'd, yet thro' your Anger 
your Goodneſs ſhines; and you are but too 
much afraid, that that may bear a falſe In- 
terpretation: For oftentimes Scandal makes 
that paſs for an Effect of Love, which is 
purely that of Complaiſance. , 
Never had any. body more Tenderneſs 
for their Friends, than ris : Their Pre- 
ence gives her Joy, their Abſence Trou- 
e; and when. ſhe cannot ſee them, ſhe 


_confMWinds no Pleaſure like ſpeaking of them ob- 
] ch eingly. Friendſhips reigns in your Heart, 
11,chMÞ0d Sincerity on your Tongue. Yow 


riendſhip is ſo ſtrong, ſo conſtant, and ſe 
Yor, II. K tender, 
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tender, that it charms, pleaſes, and fatiſ- 
fies all, that are not your Adorers. Da- 
mon therefore is excuſable, if he be not con- 
tented with your noble Friendſhip alone; 
for he is the moſt tender of that Number, 


The Smiles, the Vows, the Heart muſt all 


To ev'ry God in vain I pray; 


Still Iris* Charms are all my Sorrow 


TJ wiſh, I rave, I faint, I burn; 


Diſtance in Love more cruel is than Hate. 


No ! give me all, th' impatient Lover cries; 
Hithout your Soul I cannot live. 

Dull Friendſhip cannot mine ſuffice, 
That dies for all you have to give. 


be mine; | 
T cannot ſpare one Thought, or Wiſh » 
thine. 


4 feb, 1 languiſb all the Day; 
+ Each Minute uſhers in my Groans : 


In ev'ry Grove repeat my. Moans. 
Themes! 


They pain me waking, and they YAck i 
Dreams. 


Return, fair Iris! Oh, return! 
Left ſigbing long your Slave deſtroys. 


Reftore me quickly all my Joys: 
Your Mercy elſe will come too late 


" os 
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e r of IRE: 7 


OU are deceiv'd in me, fair Iris, if 
you take me for one of thoſe ordinary 
Glaſſes, that reprefent the Beauty only of 
the Body; I remark to you alſo the Beau- 
ties of the Soul: And all about you de- 
cares yours the fi neſt that ever was form- 
ed; that you have a Wit that ſurprizes, 
and is always new: Tis none of thoſe that i! 
loſes its Luſtre when one confiders it; | 
the more we examine yours, the more a- 
dorable we find it. You ſay nothing that 

z not at once agreeable and folid ; *tis al- 
ways quick and ready, without Imperti- 
rence, that little Vanity of the Fair: who, 
then they know they have Wit, rarely 
manage it ſo, as not to abound in Talking 
nd think, that all they ſay muſt pleaſe, be- 
aſe luckily they ſometimes chance to do 

0, But Iris never ſpeaks, but 'tis of uſe; 
nd gives a Pleaſure to all that hear her: 
dhe has the perfect Art of penetrating, 
ven the moſt ſecret Thoughts. How of- 

en have you known, without being told, I 
ll that has paſt in Damon's Heart! For all 
eat Wits are Prophets too. 3 


ez 
r. 


63 


0 


& 1 


Tell ne; Ob, tell me / Charming Propheteſs 1 
For you alone can tell my Love's Succeſs, 

The Lines in my dejected Face, 
rl / fear, will lead * 70 no kind Reſult : 7 
\ K 2 4 


of 


att. 
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It is your own that you muſt trace; bl 
Thoſe of your Heart you muſt conſult. to 


 *Tis there my Fortune I muſt learn, fl 
And all that Damon does concern, by 


1 tell you that I love a Maid, .- nb 
As bright as Heav'n, of Angel-hue , 
The ſofteſi Nature ever made, ; 
Whom 1 with Sighs and Vows purſue, . 
Oh, tell me, charming Propheteſs ! 03 
Shall I this lovely Maid poſſeſs ? ; 


_A thouſand Rivals do obſtruct my Way; Nef 
4 thouſand Fears they do create: Wo 
They throng about her all the Day, it 
Mhilſt 1 at awful Diſtance wait. ele 
Say, will the lovely Maid fo fickle prove, Itue, 
To give my Rivals Hope, as well as Love Nene 


She bas a thouſand Charms of Wit, de 
With all the Beauty Heav'n &er gave; N. 
Oh! let her not make uſe of it, 
To flatter me into the Slave. | n te 
Ob! tell me Truth, to eaſe my Pain; 
Say rather, I ſhall die by her Diſdain. als 


. The MODESTY of IRIS. Wii 
Perceive, fair ris, you have a mind t 
tell me, I have entertain'd you tof® O 
long with a Diſcourſe on your ſelf. 
know your Modeſty makes this Declaraſ** 
tion an Offence, and you ſuffer me, wit 
Pain, to unveil thoſe Treaſures you wollen, 
hide, Your Modeſty, that fo nen Js | 


S- 
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ble a Virtue in the Fair, and ſo peculiar 
to you, is here a little too ſevere. Did I 
fatter you, you ſhould bluſh: Did J ſeek, 
by praiſing you, to ſhew an Art of ſpeak- 
ing finely, you might chide. But O Iris, 
ſay nothing but ſuch plain Truths, as alt 
the World can witneſs are ſo: And ſo far 
Jam from Flattery, that I ſeek no Orna- 
ment of Words. Why do your-take ſuch 
Care to conceal your Virtues? They have 
oo much Luſtre, not to be ſeen, in ſpight 
of all your Modefty: Your Wit, your 
Youth, and Reaſon, oppoſe themſelves a- 
painſt this dull Obſtructer of our Happi- 
nels. Abate, O Iris, a little of this Vir- 
ue, ſince you have ſo many others to de- 
ſend your ſelf againſt the Attacks of your 
\dorers. . You your ſelf have the leaſt 
Opinion of your own Charms: and being 
he only Perſon in the World, that is not 
n love with 'em, you hate to paſs whole 
ours before. your Looking-Glaſs; and to 
als your Time, like moſt of the idle Fair, 
n dreſſing, and ſetting off thoſe Beauties, 
mich need ſo little Art. You more wile, 


e, 


nde Hidain to give thoſe Hours to the Fatigue 
to Dreſſing, which you know ſo well how 
lf. Mocmploy a thouſand ways. The Muſes 
cla we bleſt you, above your Sex; and you 


nw how to gain a Conqueſt with your 
en, more abſolutely than all the induſtri- 
us Fair, who truſt to Dreſs and aur 
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good Fortune (which I could never entire. 


as the Abſence of a Lover from his Mittrels 
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I have a thouſand Things to tell you 
more, but willingly reſign my Place to 
Damon, that faithful Lover; he will ſpeak 
more ardently than I: For let a Glaſs de 
all irs Force, yet, when it ſpeaks its beſt, 
it ſpeaks but coldly. 

If my Glaſs, O charming Iris, have the 


ly boaſt) to be believ'd, *twill ſerve at leal 
to convince you l have not been ſo guilty 
of Flattery, as I have a thouſand 'T'ime 
been charg'd. Since then my Paſſion i 


equal to your Beauty (without Compari 
ſon, or End) believe, O lovely Maid! hoy 


I figh in your Abſence; and be perſuaded 


to leſſen my Pain, and reſtore me to m 
Joys: for there is no Torment ſo great 


of which this is the Idea. 
The Effects of Abſence from what we loye 


Thou one continu'd Sigh ! all over Pain! 
Eternal Wiſh! but Wiſh, alas, in vain! 
Thou languiſhing, impatient Hoper on; 
A buſy Toiler, and yet ftill undone ! 
A breaking Glimpſe of diſtant Day, 
 Jnticing on, and leading more afiray /! 
Thou Joy in Proſpect, future Bliſs extrem 
Never to be poſſeſs'd, but in a Dream! il 
Thou fab'lous Goddeſ5,wbich the raviſh'd bl = 
In happy Slumbers proudly did enjoy; 
But waking, found an airy Cloud he pre 
His Arms came empty to his panting = 
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Thou Shade, that only haunt'ſt the Soul by 
night; 
And when thou foouldf inform thou fy 1 the 
Sight. | 
Thou falſe Idea of the thinking Brain, p 


That labours for the charming Form in 
vain 


Which if by chance it catch, rheu'rt bf 
again. 


THE 


Luck v Mis raxs 


A NE w 


FT x MH E River 1 has on its & 
lightful Banks abundance o 
handlome, beautiful and ric 
Towns and Villages, to whic 

e the noble Stream adds no {ma 
Gra aces and Advantages, bleſſing their Fiel 
with Plenty, and their Eyes with a thouſan 
| Diverſions. In one of theſe happily fitua 
ted Towns, called Orleans, where abundanc 
of People of the beſt Quality and Cond 
tion reſide, there was a rich Nobleman 
now retir'd from the buſy Court, where it 
his Youth he had been bred, weary d wit 
the Toils of Ceremony and N oiſe, to enjo 
that perfect Tranquillity of Life, whit 
is no where to be found but in Retrea 
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The Lucky Miſtake. 225 
faithful Friend, and a good Library; 
and, as the admirable Horace ſays, in a 
little Houſe and a, large Garden. Count 
Bellhaurd, for ſo was this Nobleman call'd, 
was of this Opinion; and the rather, be- 
cauſe he had one only Son, called Rinaldo, 
now grown to the Age of fifteen, who 
having all the excellent Qualities and Gra- 
ces of Youth by Nature, he would bring. 
him up in all Virtues and noble Sciences 
which he believ'd the Gaiety and Luſtre 
of the Court might divert: he therefore 
in his Retirement ſpar'd no Coſt to thoſe 
that could inſtruct and accompliſh him 
and he had the beſt Tutors and Maſters 
that could be purchaſed at Court: Bell- 
yaurd making far leſs Account of Riches 
than of fine Parts. He found his Son ca- 
pable of all Impreſſions, having a Wir ſui» 
able to his delicate Perſon, ſo that he was 
the ſole Joy of his Life, and the Darling 
bf his Nes. 5r cnn i 

In the very next . Honſe, which join'd 
cloſe to that of Bellyaurd's, there lived 
another Count, who had in his Xcuth been 
baniſhed the Court of France for ſome 
Miſunderſtandings in fome high Affairs 
wherein he was concern'd: his Name was 
De Pais, a Man of great Birth, but of no 
Fortune; or at leaſt one not ſuitable to 
the Grandeur of his Original. And as it 
s moſt natural for great Souls to be moſt 
proud (if I may call a handſom Diſdain 


Is by that vulgar Name) when they are mol 


Innocence, Modeſty, and above all thei 


in their ſilent Graves, than conſent to it: 
for he ſcorn'd the World ſhould ſee hit 


\ below his Dignity. 


certain Nobleman, Friend to De Pais, call's 


depreſs? p fo De Pais was more retir'd 
more eſtrang'd from his Neighbours, an 


kept a greater Diſtance, than if he hau 
enjoy'd all he had loft at Court; and too ber 
more Solemnity and State upon him, be 
cauſe he would not be ſubject to the Reer) 
proaches of the World, by making him g 
ſelf familiar with it: So that he rare for 
viſited; and, contrary to the Cuftom ono 
thoſe in France, who are cafy of Acceſiſ 
and free of Converſation, he kept his Fas 


mily retir'd ſa cloſe, that *twas rare tfls a 
ice any of them; and when they went a 
broad, which was but ſeldom, they wanted 
nothing as to outward Appearance, that 
was fit for his Quality, and what was muc 
above his Condition. 

This old Count had two only Daughte 
of exceeding Beauty, who gave the gene 
rous Father ten thouſand Torments, as of: 
ten as he beheld them, when he conſider'd 
their extreme Beauty, their fine Wir, the! 


Birth; and that he had not a Fortune tc 
marry them according to their Quality; 
and below it, he had rather fee them laid 
forced by his Poverty to commit an Actio 

There lived in a neighbouring Town, 4 


Count 


— —ũ6y— — T9 a ER. A——42ñq — 2 — 
. ——— 


The Lucky Miſtake. 237 © 
Count Yernole, a Man of about forty years 
of Age, of low Stature, Complexion very: 
black and fwarthy, lean, lame, extreme 


oud and haughty ; extracted of a De- 
ent from the Blood- Royal; not extreme-- 


Dok 
bel brave, but very glorious: he had no 
Re ery great Eſtate, but was in Election of 
im greater, and of an Addition of Honour 
reh tom the King, his Father having done 
of noſt worthy Services againſt the Hugo- 
eſs, and by the high Fayour of Cardinal. 
Fa azarine, was repreſented to his Majeſty, 
ts a Man related to the Crown, of great 
t Name, but fmall Eſtate: fo that there 
ted vere now nothing but great Expectations- 
haWind Preparations in the Family of Count 


Vernole to go to the Court, to which he 
daily hoped an Invitation or Command. 
Vernole's Fortune being hitherto ſome-- 
thing a-kin to that of De Pais, there was a 
greater Correſpondeney between theſe two 
Gentlemen, than they had with any other 
Ferſons; they accounting themſelves above 
he reſt of the World, believed none ſo 
proper and fit for their Converſation, as- 
that of each other: ſo that there was a 


laidFWery particular Intimacy between them. 
it Whenever they went abroad, they clubb'd 
himMWheir Train, to: make one great Show; 
100Wnd were always together, bemoaning each 


dther's Fortune, that from fo high a De- 
dent, as one from Monarchs by the Mo- 


the: . 


ber's fide, and the other from: Dukes of > Wl 
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the Father's Side, they were reduc'd by Fate ses 
to the Degree of private Gentlemen. They bin 
would often conſult how to manage Affair Fai 
moſt to Advantage, and often De Pais would ll 
ask Counſel of Vernole, how beſt he ſnould Na 
diſpoſe of his. Daughters, which now were and 
about their ninth. Year the eldeſt, and yi: 


eighth the youngeſt. Vernole had often 
ſecn thoſe two Buds of Beauty, and already 
ſaw opening in Atlantes Face and Mind 
(for that was the Name of the eldeſt, and 
_ Charlot the youngeſt) a Glory of Wit and 
Beauty, which could. not but one Day 
diſplay it ſelf, with dazling Luſtre, to the 
- wondrnng. Worxdg. 
Vernole was a great Virtuoſo, of a Hu-; 
mour nice,, delicate, critical and opiniona- 
tive: he had nothing of the French Mein ir 
him, bur all the Gravity, of the Don. His 
11|-favour'd Perſon, and his low Eſtate, 
put him out of Humour with the World; Dit 
and becau'e that ſhould not upbraid"or re-Mor 
proach his Follies and Defects, he wa Pa 
{ure to be before-hand. with that, and to ve. 
be always fatirick upon. it; and lov'd tobre 
live and act contrary to the Cuſtom and 
Uſage of all Mankind beſides. 
| He was infinitely. delighted to find a 
Man of his own Humour in De Pais, or 
at leaſt a Man that would be, perſuaded te 
like his ſo well, to live up to it; and It 
was no little Joy and Satisfaction to him 
tio find, that he kept his Daughters Ns 
ve 


| 
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Severity, which was wholly agreeable to 
him, and ſo contrary to the Manner and 
Faſhion of the French Quality; who allow 
all Freedoms, which to Hernole's rigid 
Nature, ſeem'd as ſo many Steps to Vice, 
and in his Opinion, the Ruiner of all 
Virtue and Honour in Womankind. De 
Pais was extremely glad his Conduct was 
ſo well interpreted, which was- no other 
in him than a proud Frugality; who, be- 
cauſe they could not appear in ſo much. 
Gallantry as their Quality required, kept 
em retir'd, and unſeen to all, but his par- 
er F riends, of whom / ernole was the 
Vernole never appear'd before Atlante 
(which was ſeldom) but he aſſum'd a Gra- 
vity and Reſpect fit to have entertain'd a. 
Maid of Twenty, or rather a Matron of 
much greater Vears and Judgment. His 
Diſcourſes were always of Matters of State 
or Philoſophy; and ſometimes. when De. 
Pais would (laughing) ſay, He migbt as 
well entertain Atlante with Greek and He- 
brew, he would reply gravely, You are 
miſtaken, Sir, I find the Seeds of great and 
I of ound Matter iu tho Soul of this young Maid, 
which. ought to be nouriſh d now: while, ſhe is: 
Young, and they Will gr o u 10 very great Per- 
ſion; I find Atlante capable of the noble 
irtues of the Mind, and am infinitely miſta 
ken in my Obſervations, an Art of Phyſiog- 
a, if Atlante be not born for greater: 
„ 5 | 5 85 a Things | 
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WW - Things than her Fortune does now. promiſe : She 
will be very conjiderable in the World, (be- 
lie ve me) and this will arrive to ber perfeti!y 
from the Force of her Charms. De Pais was 
extremely overjoy'd to hear ſuch Good 

pheſied of Atlame, and from that Time 
et a -fort of an Eſteem upon her, which 
he did not on Charlot his younger; whom, 
by the Perſuaſions of Vernole, he refoly'd 
to put in a Monaſtery, that what he had 
might deſcend to Atlantie. not but he 
_ confeſs*'d Charlot had Beauty extremely at- 
tractive, and a Wit that promiſed much, 
when it ſhould be cultivated by Years and 
Experience; and would ſhew it ſelf with 
great Advantage and Luſtre in a Monaſtery, 
All this pleaſed De Pais very well, who 
was calily perſuaded, fince he had not a 
Fortune to marry her well in the World. 


... ˙ ˙u ˙ t RR nn 


As yet Vernole had never ſpoke to Atlanit 
of Love, nor did his Gravity think it Pru- 


dence to difcever his Heart to ſo young a 


Maid; he waited her more ſenfible Years, 


when he could hope to have ſome Return, 
And all he expected from this her tender 
Age, was by his daily Converſe with her, 
and the Preſents he made her ſuitable to 
her Years,” to ingratiate himfelf 'inſenhbly 
into her Friendſhip and Eſteem, ſince the 
was not yet capable of Love; but cyeng 
that he miſtook his Aim, for every Day he 
grew more and more diſagreeable to A. 

lante, and would have been her abſolute 
mer | Avyerſion, 
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WH Averſion, had ſhe known ſhe had every MRI 
Day entertained. a Lover: but as ſhe grew 
in Years and Senſe, he feemed the more 
deſpicable in her Eyes as to his Perſon ; yet 
as ſhe had reſpe& to his Parts and Quali- 
ties, ſhe paid him all the Complaiſance ſhe 
could, and which was due to him, and fo 
muſt be confefs'd. Tho' he had a ſtiff For- 
mality in all he ſaid and did, yet he had 
Wit and Learning, and was a great Philo- 
ſopher. As much of his Learning as A.- 
lants was capable of attaining to, he made 

her Miſtrefs of, and that was no fmall 
Portion; for all his Diſcourſe was fine and 
eaſily coraprehended, his Notions. of Philo- 
ſophy fit for Ladies; and he took greater 
Pains with Atlante, than any Maſter would 
a have done with a Scholar: So that it was 
l. I noſt certain, he added very great Accom- 
ne Mplihment to her natural Wit: and the 
u- nore, becauſe ſhe took a great Delight in 
Philoſophy; which very often made her 
impatient of his Coming, eſpecially when 

he had many Queſtions to ask him concern 
ing it, and ſhe would often receive him 
with a Pleaſure in her Face, which he did 
not fail to interpret to his own Advantage, 
deing very apt to flatter himſelf. Her Si- 
ter Charlot would often ask her, How fbe 
"ule give whole Afternoons to ſo difagreeable 
Man. What is it (ſaid the) that charms you- 
o? his taumy Leather- Face, his extraordinary 
1% Noſe, his wide Mauth and Eye- Brouu, 


that 


Ar © 


Tk his being ſo: He-Had before heard of 4. 
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that hang low'ring over his Eyes, his lean Cat. ls: 
caſe, and his lame and halting Hips? But Min 
Atlante would diſcreetly reply, JF 7 mM: 
grant all you ſay of Count Vernole 70 be true, We 
Jet he bas a Wit and Learning that will atou Who 

ſufficiently for all thoſe Faults you mention : Iv. 
fine Soul is infinitely to be preferr'd to a fine 
Body; this decays, but that's eternal; and 
Age that ruins one, reſinos the other. Tho 
poſſibly Atlante thought as ill of the Count 
as her Siſter, yet in Reſpe& to him, ſhe 


would not own it. 
Atlante was now arriv*d to her thirteenth 
Year, when her Beauty, which every Day 
 increas'd, became the Diſcourſe of the 
whole Town, which had already gain'd her 
as many Lovers as had beheld her; for 
none ſaw her without languiſhing for her, 

or at leaſt, but what were in very great 
Admiration of her. Every body talk'd of 
the young Atlante, and all the Noblemen, 
who had Sons (knowing the Smallneſs 0 
her Fortune, and the Luſtre of her Beauty) 
would ſend them, for fear of their being 
charm'd with her Beauty, either to ſome 
other part of the World, or exhorted 
them, by way of Precaution, to keep out 
of her Sight. Old Bellyaurd was one ofſipp 
thoſe wiſe Parents; and timely Prevention 
as he/ thought, of Ninaldo's falling in Love 
with Atlante, perhaps was the Occaſion o 


ante, and of her Beauty, yet it had madFand 
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7 o Impreſſions on his Heart; but his Fa- 
ut ther no ſooner forbid him Loving, than 
e felt a new Deſire tormenting him, of 
ue, feeing this lovely and dangerous young Per- 


one Mon: he wonders at his unaccountable Pain, 
Avhich daily ſollicits him within, to go 
fine where he may behold this Beauty; of whom 
he frames a thouſand Ideas, all ſuch as were 
moſt agreeable to him; but then upbraids 
his Fancy for not forming her halt ſo de- 
licate as ſhe was; and longs yet more to 
ſee her, to know how near ſhe approaches 
to the Picture he has drawn of her in his 
Mind: and tho” he knew ſhe liv'd the next 
Houſe to him, yet he 'knew' aiſo' ſhe was 
berkept within like a vow'd Nun, or with 
the Severity of a Spaniard. And tho' he 
had a Chamber, which had a jutting Win- 

dow, that look'd juſt upon the Door of 
Monſieur De Pais, and that he would 
watch many Hours at a time, in hope to 
ſee them go out, yet he could never get a 
Glimpſe of her; yet he heard ſhe often fre- 
quented the Church of our Lady. Thither 
omeiihen young Rinaldo reſolv'd to go, and did 
rtcallo two or three Mornings; in which time, 
ouFito his unſpeakable Grief, he ſaw no Beauty 
: oeppear that charm'd bim; and yet he 
on fancy'd that Atlante was there, and that 
he had ſeen her; that ſome one of thoſe 
young. Ladies that he ſaw in the Church 
was ſhe, tho he had ho body to enquire of, 
and that ſhe was not ſo fair as the Warld - 

ED reported; 
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as if he had loſt ſome great Expectation 


its wonted Place; for it immediately tol 


ſhe was with her Siſter Charlot, who wi 


Ekneel'd at the Altar; he never moved fron 
that charming Face as long as ſhe remain' 


. — n 
- 2 0 
ALI > 4 * 


that were in the Church, ſhe was ver 
much pleas'd with him; and could not fot 


Tool, look my Siſter, what à pretty Monſit 


—  — — — LS 
= 


reported; for which he would often ſigf 


However, he ceaſed net to frequent thi 
Church, and one day ſaw a young Beauty 
who at firſt glimpſe made his Heart leap tc 
his Mouth, and fall a trembling again inte 


him, that that young Maid was 47/212 


very handſome, but not comparable to 47 
lante. He fix'd his Eyes upon her as ſl 


there; he forgot all Devotion, but wha 
he paid to her; he ador'd her, he burn 
and languiſh'd already for her, and fount 
he muſt poſſeſs Atlante or die. Oftenas 
gaz'd upon her, he faw her fair Eyes liftec 
up towards his, where they often met 
which ſhe perceiving, would caſt hers dowt 
into her Boſom, or on her Book, and blu 
as if ſhe had done a Fault. Charlot per 
ceiv'd all the Motions of Rinaldo, how h 
folded his Arms, how he figh'd and gar 
on her Siſter; ſhe took notice of his Clothes 
His Garniture, and every particular of hi; 
Dreſs, as young Girls ufe to do; and ſec 
ing him ſo very handſome, and ſo much bet 
ter dreſs'd than all the young Cavalie 


bear faying, in a low Voice, to Atlant: 


Jon 


* 


— One 


F ˙— <A eh 
—ͤ—— EE — — 47 
9 


—— — 


Go 
tion 
thi 
duty 
12 de 
inte 
toll 
ante 
| Wa 
) Af 
S {hi 


fron 


late his Hair, how gallant his Dreſs ! and do 
hut look how be gazes on you ! This would 
ike, Ztlante bluſh anew, who durſt not 
aiſe her Eyes for fear ſhe ſhould encounter 
. While he had the Pleaſure to ima» 
pine they were talking of him, and he ſaw 
In the pretty Face of Charlot, that what 
ſhe ſaid was not to his Diſadvantage, and 


lipleas'd with what was ſpoken to her; he 
perceiv'd the young one importunate with 
der; and Atlante jogging her with her El- 


ll this he made a kind Interpretation of, 


urn 

dun ad was tranſported with Joy at the good 
as HUmens. He was willing to flatter his new 
lifte Flame, and to compliment his young De- 
met ire with a little Hope; but the divine Ce- 
low emony ceaſing, Atlaute left the Church, 


blu 

per 
wh 
Daz 
the 
F hi 
| let 
bet 
alle 

ver 
t fot 
lante 


1/iel 


nul 


nd it being very fair Weather, the walk'd 
ome. Rinaldo, who ſaw her going, felt 
the Agonies of a Lover, who parts with 


nly Atlaute attended with her Sifter, and 
Footman following with their Books, he 
as a thouſand times about to ſpeak to 
em; but he no ſooner advanc'd a ſtep or 
Wo towards em to that purpoſe (for he 
ollowed them) but his Heart fail'd, and a 
tain Awe and Reverence, or rather the 
ears and Tremblings of a Lover, pre- 
ented him: but when he conſider'd, that 
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mder is! ſee how fine bis Face is, how de» 


yy the Bluſhes of Atlaute, that ſhe was not 


how, as much as to ſay, Hold your Peace: 


il that can make him happy; and ang | 


poſlibly . 
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| © ſure he is ſome-body of Quality, for ſe 


© juſt ſuch Liveries, and ſo rich as thoſe o 
© our Neighbour Monſieur Bellyaurd.“ A 


ſhe was aware of it, turn'd her Head, ant 
ſaid, Ladies, you are ſlenderly attended, ani 


permit me, whoſe Duty it is as a Neighbout 
to wait on you to your Door. Sir, (aid 4 


w = =—_ = = 
* — Cs - 
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greateſt Happineſs that could arrive to mt 


— 9 


— 


\ 


poſhby he might never have ſo favourabl 
an Opportunity again, he reſolv'd a- new 
and call'd up ſo much Courage to his Heart 
as to ſpeak to Atlaute; but before he did ſo 
Charlot looking behind her, ſaw Rinaldo ve 
ry near to em, and cry'd out with a Voi 
of Joy, Ob! Siſter, Siſter! look wher 
© the handſome Monſieur is, juſt behind us 


© he has two Footmen that follow him, i 


this Atlante could not forbear, but befor 


look'd on Rinaldo; which encourag'd hi 
to advance, and putting off his Hat, whicl 
he clapt under his Arm, with a low Boy 


fo many Accidents arrive to the Fair in tt 
rude Streets, that I humbly implore you ui 


tante bluſhing) we fear no Inſolence, an 
need no Protector; or if we did, we ſhould u 
be ſo rude to take you out of your way, to ſeri 
us. Madam, (ſaid he) my way lies your 
live at the next Door, and am Con to Bel 
yaurd, your Neighbour. But, Madam, (ad 
ded he) if I were to go all my Life out of Il 
way, to do you Service, I ſhould take it for il 


but, Madam, ſure a Man can never be out 
bis May, who bas the Honour of ſo charmin 
. ä 
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bi nanny, Atlante made no reply to this, 
at bluſh'd and bow'd: But Charls? ſid, 
art 


Way, Sir, F you are our Neighbour, we will 
woe you leave to condutt us home; but pray, 
ir, how came 30u to know we are your Neigh= 
hours? for we never ſaw you before, to our 
woledge. My pretty Miſs, (reply'd Ri- 
ade) 1 knew it from that tranſcendent Beauty 
at appear d in your Faces, and fine Shapes; 
i 1 have heard, there was no Beauty in the 
World like that of Atlante's; and I no ſooner + 
ww her, but my Heart told me it was ſhe. 
Heart / (ſaid Charlot laughing) why, . do 
earts uſe to ſpeak? The moſt intelligible of 
thing, (Rinaldo reply'd) when tis ten- 
iy touch'd, when tis charm'd and tranſ- 
ned. At theſe Words he ſigh'd, and Au- 
aug ne, to his extreme Satisfaction, bluſh'd. 


1 ch'd, charm'd, and tranſported, (iaid Char- 
* ) what's that? And how do you do to have 
bour 


be all theſe things? For I would give any 


| Al ling in the World to have my Heart ſpeak. 
; 9! (ſaid Rinaldo) your Heart is too young, 
d ug i; not yet arrived to the Years of Speaking z 
ſer0Wout thirteen or fourteen, it may poſſibly be 
= hing a thouſand ſoft things to you; but it 


ut be firſ® inſpir'd by ſome noble Object, 
boſe Idea it muſt retain.. What (reply'd 
ls pretty Prattler) 1˙˙l warrant 1 muſs be in 
de? Yes, (laid Rinaldo) moſt paſſionately, 
you will have but little Converſation -with 
b ur Heart. Oh! (reply'd ſhe) I am afraid 

| Pleaſure of ſuch a Converſation, will » 

| . s * S. 2 FS 2 ak uma 


1 — 


238 The Lncky Miſtake. 
make me amends for the Pain that Love wil 
give me. That ((aid Rinaldo) is accordin 
as the Object is kind, and as you hope; if 
love, and you hope, you will have doubi 
Plzaſure: Aud in this, how great an Ada 
tage have fair Ladies above us Men! Tiga 
moſt impoſſible for you to love in vain, 9. 
Have your Choice of a thouſand Hearts, whit 
you have ſubdu'd, and may not only chuſe you 
Slaves, but be aſſur d of em; without ſpeak 
ing, you are belov'd, it needs not cofs you 
Sigh or a Tear. But unhappy Man is often dl 
ftin'd ts give his Heart, where it is not n 
| garded, to figh, to weep, and languiſh, wit 
out any hope of Pity. You ſpeak ſo feeling] 
Sir, (ſaid Charlot) that I am afraid this 
your Caſe. Yes, Madam, (reply'd Rinali 
ſighing) I am that unhappy Man. Tndeed 
ig pity, (ſaid ſhe.) Pray, how long have yi 
been ſo? Ever fince ] heard of the charni 
Atlante, (reply'd he, ſighing again) 
ador d her Character; but now I have ſeen li 
T die for ber. For me, Sir! (ſaid Alan 
who had not yet ſpoke) this is the conmmi 
Compliment of all the young Men, who preti 
10 be Lovers; and if one ſbould pity all thi 
Sighers, we ſhould have but very little left ji 
our ſelves. I believe (ſaid Rinaldo) there 
none that tell you ſo, who do not mean as itt 
Jay: Yet among all thoſe Atorers, and tu 
who ſay they will die for you, you will find nl 
will be ſo good as their Fords but Rinald 
Perhaps (aid Atlante) of all thoſe who # 
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m T Dying, there are none that tell me of it 
1; Wi! /o little Reaſon as Rinaldo, if that be your | 
lame, Sir. Madam, it is, (ſaid he) and 
ho am tranſported with an unſpeakable Joy, 
bear thoſe laſs Words from your fair Mouth. 
let me, Oh lovely Atlante! aſſure you, 
ut what I have ſaid, are not Mords of courſe, 
proceed from a Heart that bas vow'd it ſelf 
rally yours, even before I had the Happineſs 
behold this divine Perſon ; but now that my 
es have made good all my Heart before ima 
nd, and did but hope, I ſwear, I will die a 
ſand Deaths, rather than violate what I 
we [aid to you; that 1 adore you; that my 


5 al 

90 
phi 
you 
beak 
on 
„ 00 
ft 1 


10 ul and all my Faculties, are charm d with 
i HBeauty and Innocence, and that my Life 
% Fortune, not incunſiderable, ſball be laid 


jour Feet. This he ſpoke with a Fervency 
Paſhon, that left her no Doubt of what 
nad ſaid; yet the bluſh'd for Shame, and 


eed | 
ve ji 


in) hs a little angry at her ſelf, for ſuffering 
„n to ſay ſo much to her, the very firſt time 


claw him, and accuſed her ſelf for giving 
any Encouragement: And in this 
fuſion ſhe replied, Sir, you have ſaid 


[ant 
1mm 


hy oo much to be believ'd; and I cannot 
f uigine ſo ſhort an Acquaintance can 
ereake fo conſiderable an Impreſſion; of 
15 1148 hich Confeſſion 1 accuſe my ſelf much 
ore than you, in that 1 did not only 
1 nd! icarken to what you ſaid, without for- 
naldiidding you to entertain me at that rate, 


„ . for vaheedily ſpeaking fomerbing, 


— 
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<. that has encourag'd this Boldneſs : for (MF * 


< I muſt call it, ina Man ſo great a Strat 
© to me. Madam (/aid he) if I have off 


1 c fended by the Suddenneſs of my preſum 
"mh © tuous Diſcovery, I beſeech you to con 
tf! © dermy Reaſons for it, the few Opporti e 
bi © nities I am like to have, and the Impoſiiff 
111 * fibility of waiting on you, both from ii |: 
Ut Severity of your Father and mine; w]. 
44 6 ere I ſaw you, warn'd me of my Fall 1 
tt © as if he foreſaw I ſhould fall in love, Ml (/ 
1 £ ſoon as I ſhould chance to ſee you; . 
10 © for that Reaſon has kept me cloſer to Þ: 
I Studies, than hitherto I have been. Aa in 
wi 6 from that time I began to feel a Flanif C 
It © which was kindled by Report alone, at be 
the Deſcription my Father gave of yo n 
1 © wondrous and dangerous Beauty: Then /® 
1 * fore, Madam, I have not ſuddenly iq 8⁴ 
I * you of my Paſſion. I have been long yo * 
Lover, and have long languiſh'd withofiff ('* 
q | telling of my Pain; and you ought e 
'F © pardon it now, ſince it is done with 0 
1 * the Reſpect and religious Awe, that are 
15 © poſlible for a Heart to deliver and unlo 
li! < it ſelf in; therefore, Madam, if eo 
5 gave by chance uttered any thing, thaſ"<" 
1 have taken Advantage or Hope from be 
1 aſſure you tis ſo ſmall, that you have 5 
1 © reaſon to repent it; but rather, if I 
| would have me live, ſend me not fit 4 
14 © you, without a Confirmation of that 7 
N 5 tle Hope. See, Madam, („aid be, w. 
1 k 8 FT. gay * 
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ö carneſtly and trembling) ſee we are. almoſt 
{ arriv'd at our Homes, ſend me not to 
mine in a Deſpair that I cannot ſupport 
with Life; but tell me, I ſhall be bleſs'd 
with your Sight, ſometimes in your Bal- 
cony, Which is very near to a jetting 
Window in our Houſe, from whence 1 


4 have ſent many a longing Look towards 
vþ yours, in hope to have ſeen my Soul's 
7 Tormenter.“ © I ſhall be very unwilling 


(aid ſhe) to enter into an Intrigue of 
Love or Friendſhip with a Man, whoſe 
o Parents will be averſe to my Happineſs, 
and poſſibly mine as refractory, tho? they 
cannot but know ſuch an Alliance would 
be very conſiderable, my Fortune not be- 
ing ſuitable to yours: I tell you this, that 
you may withdraw in time from an En- 
gagement, in which I find there will be 
a great many Obſtacles. © Oh! Madam, 


hol Ce Rinaldo, /fghing) if my Perſon be 
„t not diſagreeable to you, you will have 
s no 2 to fear the reſt; tis that! 


dread, and that which is all my Fear. 
1010's ſighing, beheld her with a languiſhing 
ook, that told her, he expected her An- 
har 3 when ſhe reply'd, Sir, if that will 
rom be Satisfaction enough for you at this 
ave ume, I do aſſure you, I haye no Averſion 
tor your Perſon, in which I find more to 

© fu de valu'd, than in any I have yet ſeen; 
hat end if what you ſay be real, and proceed 
from a Heart truly affected, I find, in 
A 6 ſpite 
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r ſpite of me, you will oblige me to g 
you Hope“ A 
They were come ſo near their oy 
Houſes, that he had not time to retu 
her any Anſwer; but with a low Boy | 
acknowledg'd her Bounty, and expreſs 
the Joy her laſt Words had given hi 
by a Look that made her underſtand 
was charm'd and pleas*d: and ſhe bowi 
to him with an Air of Satisfaction in h 
Face, he was well aſſur'd, there was n 
thing to be ſeen fo lovely as ſhe thi 
- appear*d, and left her to go into her o 
"Houſe: but till ſhe was out of fiphr, 
had not power to ftir, and then Bed 
retired to his own Apartment, to thi! 
over all that had paſt between them. 
found nothing but what gave him a tho 
-fand Joys, in all ſhe had ſaid; and he bl: 
this happy Day, and wondred how 
Stars came fo kind, to make him in o 
hour at once ſee Atlante, and have t 
happineſs to know from her Mouth, . 
be was not diſagreeable to her: 
with this Satisfaction, he had a thouſa 
Thoughts mix'd which were tormentin 
and thofe were the Fear of their Parent 
he foreſaw from what his Father had ia 
to him already, that it would be diffic 
to draw him to a Conſent of his Mar 
age with Atlante. "Theſe Joys and Fe 
were his Companions all the Night, 
which he took but little Reſt. N > | 
8 — * wa % 
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ante without her Inquietudes: She found 
Rinaldo more in her Thoughts than ſhe 
wih'd, and a ſudden Change of Humour, 
that made her know ſomething was the 
matter with her more than * ſhe 
calls to mind Rinaldo's ſpeaking of the 
Converſation with his Heart, and found 
bers would be rattling to her, if ſhe would 
give way to it; and yet the more ſhe 
trove to avoid it, the more it imporrun'd 
s nder, and in ſpight of all her Reſiſtance, 
cth(vould tell her, that Rinaldo had a thou- 
nd Charms: It tells her, that he loves 
1d adores her, and that ſhe would be the 
-hinuoſt cruel of her Sex, ſhould ſhe not be 
mi nabe of his Paſſion. She finds a thou- 
nd Graces in his Perſon: and Converſati- 
n, and as many Advantages in his For- 
e bine, which was one of the moſt conſide- 
ible in all thoſe Parts; for his Eſtate 
in officeeded that of the moſt Noble Men in 
ve i lans, and ſhe imagines ſhe ſhould be the 
1, [oſt fortunate of all Womankind in ſuch 
| Match. With theſe Thoughts ſhe em- 
oulaWloy'd all the Hours of the Night; ſo that 
entivic lay fo long in Bed the next Day, that 
ount FVernole, who had invited himſelf to 


arent 


ad inner, came before ſhe had quitted her 
iificWhamber,” and ſhe was forc'd ro fay, ſhe 
Maid not been well. He had brought her a 
1 Fey fine Book, newly come out, of deli- 
a ite Philoſophy, fit for the Study of La- 
For 


But he 8 ſo diſagreeabig to 


Alla 2 "that - 


— 
— 


— 
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that Heart, wholly taken up with anew an 
W fine Object, that ſhe could now hardly p; 
1 him that Civility ſhe was wont to do 
while on the other fide that little Stat 
and Pride Atlante aſſum'd, made her ap 
| pear the more charming to him: fo the 
10 if Atlante had no mind to begin a new Let 
ſon of Philoſophy, while ſne fancied he 
Thoughts were much better employ'd, th 
[ Count every moment expreſſing his Te 
derneſs and Paſſion, had as little an Incl 
nation to inſtruct her, as ſhe had to | 
inſtructed: Love had taught her a ne 
Leſſon, and he would fain teach her a ne 
Leſſon of Love, but fears it will be 
diminiſhing his Gravity and Grandeur, t 
open the Secrets of his Heart to ſo you 
a Maid; he therefore thinks it more agre( 
able ro his Quality and Years, being abo 
Forty, to uſe her Father's Authority 
this Affair, and that it was ſufficient ic 
him to declare himſelf to Monſieur J 
Pais, who he knew would be proud of ti 
Honour he did him ſome time paſt, befo 
he could be perſuaded even to dec 
himſelf to her Father: he fancies the l 
tle Coldneſs and Pride he ſaw in Alan 
Face, which was not uſual, proceeded tro 
ſome Diſcovery of Paſſion, which. his E 
had made, or now and then a Sigh, t 
unawares broke forth; and accuſes him 
of a Levity below his Quality, and 
_ Dignity. of his Wit and Gravity; 
therefore aſſumes a more rigid and f 


. 
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mal Behaviour than he was wont, which 
zendred him yet more diſagreeable than be- 
fore 3 - and *rwas with greater pain than 
ever, ſhe gave him that Reſpect which was 
due to his Quality. $25.8 e 
Rinaldo, after a reſtleſs Night, was up 
rery early in the Morning; and tho' he was 
not certain of ſeeing his adorable Atlante, 
he dreſs'd himſelf with all that Care, as 
if he had been to have waited on her, and 
rot himſelf into the Window, that over- 
bok'd Monſieur De Pais's Balcony, where 
he had not remain'd long, before he faw 
the pretty Charlot come into it, not with 
iny deſign of ſeeing Rinaldo, but to look 
nd gaze about her a little. Rinaldo faw 
er, and made her a very low Reverence, 
nd found ſome diſorder'd Joy on the fight 
f even Charlot, ſince ſhe was Siſter to At- 
unte. He call'd to her, (for the Window 
mas ſo near her, he could eaſily be heard 
by her) and told her, He was infinitely in- 
lebte to her Bounty, for giving him an Op- 
prtunity yeſterday of falling on that Diſcourſe, 
bich had made him the bappieſt Man in the 
Vorld : He ſaid, If ſhe had not by her agree- 
le Converſation encourag*d him, and drawn 
im from one Word to another, he ſhould never 
Ive had the Confidence to have told Atlante, 
ww much he ador*d her. I am very glad, 
replyed Charlot) that I was the Occaſion of 
be Beginning of an Amour, which was diſ- 
leaſing to neither one nor the other; for 1 aſ- 
„ L 3 ” 
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ſure you for your Comfort, my Siſter nothing 
but thinks on you: We lis together, and 90 
baus taught her already to figh ſo, that | 
could not ſleep for her. At this his Face 
was cover'd over with a riſing Joy, whict 
his Heart could not contain: And after 
ſome Diſcourſe, in which this innocent 
- Girl diſcovered more than Atlaute wilh'c 
the ſhould, he befought her to become 
his Advocate; and fince ſhe had no Bre 
ther, to give him leave to aſſume tha 
Honour, and call her Siſter. Thus, by 
degrees, he flatter'd her into a Conſent o 
carrying a Letter from him to Atlan 
which ſhe, who believ'd all as innocent ail 
her ſelf, and being not forbid to do ſe f 
immediately conſented to; when he toon. 
his Pen and Ink, that ſtood in the WI 
dow, with Paper, and wrote Atlaute thi 
following Letter: 


RINALDO tt 4ATELANTE. Nic 


IF Fate be ſo fevere, as to deny me t 
1 Happineſs of fighting out my Pain and Pa 
fon daily at your Feet, if there be any Fail 
in the Hope you were pleaſed to give me (i 
were a Kin to daubt] Ob charming At lante et 
ſuffer me not is languiſh, both without bi 
holding you, and without the Bleſſing of 10 
aud then a Billet, in anſwer to thoſe tua; 
ſhall daily aſſure you of my eternal Faith aer. 
Horus; "tis all I ask, till Fortune, and or 


Affairs, ball allow me the unſpeakable Sal 


fatti 


Minn of claiming you : yet if your Charity 
w ſometimes afford me a ſight of you, either 
um your Balcony in the Evening, or at 4 
lurch in the Morning, it would fave me from. 
but Deſpair and Torment, which muſt poſſeſs ! 
Heart {a unaſſur d, as that of Oe 


Your Eternal Adorer, - 
ng Kin. Bellhaurd. 
He having writ and ſeal'd thi 3 4 


into the Balcony to Charles, having firſt 
kd about to ſee if none perceiv'd them. 


ne e put it in her Boſom, and ran in to her 
at iter, whom by chance ſhe. found alone; 
» ſeſernole having taken De Pais into the Gar- 
tool en, to diſcourſe him concerning the ſending 
Vin berlot to the Monaſtery, which Work he 


glir d to ſee perform'd, before be declar d 
is Intentions to Atlante : for among all 
is other good Qualities, he was very ava> 
tious z and as fair as Atlaute was, he 


10 thought ſhe would be much fairer with the 
Pa addition of Charlot's Portion. This Af⸗ 


ur of his with Monſieur De Pais, gave 
larlot an opportunity of delivering her 
etter to her Siſter; who no ſooner drew 
from her Boſom, but Atlante's Face 
as covered over with Bluſhes: For ſhe 
hagin'd from. whence it came, and had a 


þ af Joy in that Imaginaticn, th! ſh 
Sat 


d Nicenels of a Virgin, who would not 
F " ©» 
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be thought to have ſurrendered her Hear 


that Letter? Who replyed with Joy, Fr 


and was ſo richly dreſs'd, ten times finer tha 
be was yeſterday; and I promis'd him 90 
ſhould read it: therefore, pray let me ket 


| ( | Harlot, your little importunate Advocat 


TT _—_— — CCCCC——_ — —-— 


with ſo ſmall an Aſſault, and the firſt too 
So ſhe demanded from whence Charlo? had 


the fine young Gentleman, our Neighbour. A 
which Atlante aſſum'd all the Gravity ſh 
could, to chide her Siſter; who replied] 
Well, Siſter, had you this day ſeen him, 90 
Would not have been angry to have receiv 
a. Letter from him; he look'd ſo handſonu 


my Word with him; and not only ſo, but ca 
ry him an Anſwer. Well (laid Atlante) to ſa 
your Credit with Monſieur Rinaldo, Iwill rea 
it: Which ſhe did, and finiſh'd with 
Sigh. While ſhe was reading, Charlot r 
into the Garden, to ſee if they were ne 
likely to be ſurpriz'd; and finding th 
Count and her Father ſet in an Arbou 
in deep Diſcourſe, ſhe brought Pen, lk 
and Paper to her Siſter, and told her, 
might write without the Fear of bein 
diſturbed : and urged her ſo long to wh: 
was enough her Inclination, that the at la 
obtained this Anſwer: 


Atlante 7o Rinaldo. 


has at iaft ſubdued me to a Conſent | 
returning you This. She has put me on an Afi 
with which I am wholly unacquainted; and)! 
1 8 8 | | | on 
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ought to take this very kindly from me, ſince 
it is the very firſt. time I ever vrit to one of 


your Sex, tho" perhaps I might with leſs Dans 
ger have done it 10 any other Man. I trem- 


ble while I write, fince I dread a Correſpon- 


dence of this Nature, which may inſenfibly 


draw us into an Inconvenience, and engage me 
teyond the Limits of that Nicety I ought to 


preſerve : For this Way we venture to ſay a 
thouſand little kind Things, which in Conver- 
ſation we dare not do; for now none can ſee 
1 bluſh. I am ſenſible 1 ſhall this Way put 
my ſelf too ſoon into your Power; and tho" you 
laue abundance of Merit, I ought to be 
gam d of confeſſing, I am but too ſenſible of 
11. git hold ſhall diſcover for your 


Repoſe (which I would preſerve) too much of 


the Heart of © > Atlante. 

She gave this Letter to Charlot; who 
immediately ran into the Balcony with 
it, where ſhe ſtill found Rinaldo in a me- 
ancholy Poſture, leaning his Head on his 
Hand: She ſhewed him the Letter, but 
was afraid to toſs it to him, for fear it 
might fall to the Ground; ſo he ran and 
fetched a long Cane, which he cleft at 
one End, and held it while ſhe put the Let» 
ter into the Cleft, and ſtaid not to hear 
what he ſaid to it. But never was Man ſo 
tranſported with Joy, as he was at the 


reading of this Letter; it gives him new 


Wounds; for to the Generous, nothing 


obliges Love ſo much as Love: tho' it is 


Ly now 
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no too much the Nature of that ineonſta 
Sex, to ceaſe to love as ſoon as they x 
"fure of the Conqueſt. But it was far dif 
"ferent with our Cavalier; he was the mo 
"inflamed, by imagining he had made ſom 
Impreſſions on the Heart of Arlante, an 
kindled ſome Sparks there, that in tim 
might increaſe ro ſomething more; 
that he now reſolves to die hers : and co 
ſidering all the Obſtacles that may poſi 
bly hinder his Happineſs, he found non 
but his Father's Obſtinacy, perhaps occa 
ſioned by the Meanneſs of Atlante's Fortune 
To this he urged again, that he was hi 


only Son, and a Son whom he loved equi te 
to his own Life; and that certainly, . 
ſoen as he thould behold him dying foi m 
Atlante, which if he were forc'd to qui C 
her he muſt be, he then believed the TcnW h 
derneſs of fo fond a Parent would breao 
forth into Pity, and plead within fo B 
his Conſent. Theſe were the Though; 


that flatter'd this young Lover all that] 
Day; and whether he were riding the Greaſ 0 
Horſe, or at his Study of Philofophy, ot 
Mathematicks, Singing, Dancing, or what 
foever other Exerciſe his Tutors ordered 
his Thoughts were continually on Atlanie 
And now he profited no more, wha'eve 
he ſeem'd to do: every Day he faiPd not 
to write to her by the Hand of the kinc 
Charlot; who, young as the was, had con 
ceived a great Friendſhip for Rinaldo, and 
fail'd not to fetch her Letters, and a 

5 | : un 
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him Anſwers, ſuch as he wiſh'd to receive. 
But all this did not ſatisfy our impatient 
Lover; Abſence kill'd, and he was no lon- 
ger able to ſupport himſelf, without a 
light of this adorable Maid; he therefore 
implores, ſhe will give him that Satisfa- 
tion; And ſhe ar laft grants it, with a 
better Will than he imagin'd. The next 
Day was the appointed Time, when ſhe 
would, under Pretence of going to Church, 
give him an Aſſignation: And becauſe all 
publick Places were dangerous, and might 
make a great Noiſe, and they had no pri- 
vate Place to truſt to, Rinaldo, under Pre- 
tence of going up the River in his Pleaſure- 
Boat, which he often did, ſent to have it 
made ready by the next Day ax Ten of the 
Clock. This was accordingly done, and 
he gave Atlaute Notice of. his Deſign of 
going an Hour or two on the River in his 
Boat, Which lay near to ſuch a Place, not 
far from the Church. She and Charlot came 
thither : and becauſe they durſt not come 
out without a Footman or two, they taking - 
one, ſent him with a Zow-do-ye to ſome 
young: Ladies, and told him, he ſhould find 
them at Church: So. getting rid of their 
Spy, They haſtened to the River-ſide, and - 
found a Boat and Rinaldo, waiting to car- 
y thera on board his little Veſſel, which 
Was richly adorn'd, and a very handſome 
Collation ready for them, of cold Meats, 
vallads and Sweetmeats. 15 Sf 
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252 The Lucky Miſtake, 
As ſoon as they were come into the 

: +, Pleaſure-Boat, unſeen of any, he kneel'q 
at the Feet of Atlante, and there utterd 

ſo many paſſionate and tender Things to her, 
with a Voice ſo trembling and ſoft, with 
Eyes ſo languiſhing, and a Fervency and a 
Fire ſo ſincere, that her young Heart, 
wholly uncapable of Artifice, could no 
longer reſiſt ſuch Language, and ſuch 
Looks of Love; ſhe grows tender, and he 
perceives it in her fine Eyes, who could not 
1 diſſemble; he reads her Heart in her 
Looks, and found it yielding apace; and 
therefore aſſaults it anew, with freſn For- 
ces of Sighs and Tears: He implores ſhe 
would aſſure him of her Heart, which ſhe 
could nò other way do, than by yielding to 
marry him: He would carry her to the Hot. 
next Village, there conſummate that Hap- ne 
pineſs, without which he was able to live Hr 
no longer; for he had a thouſand Fears, Mga 
that ſome other Lover was, or would ſud-Wkcr 
denly be provided for her; and therefore {Wu 
he would make ſure of her while he had Whe 
this Opportunity: and to that End, he no 
anſwer'd all the Objections ſhe could make th. 
to the contrary. But ever, when he na- Wl 
med Marriage, ſhe trembled, with fear of tb 
doing ſomething that ſhe fancy'd ſhe ought Wu 
not to do without the Conſent of her Fa- Wot 
ther. She was ſenſible of the Advantage, pi. 
but had been fo us'd to a ſtrict Obedience, Mo! 
that ſhe could not without Horror think Wo 
of violating it; and therefore . 
im, 


— <4 — — 9 — 
— — . 7 — —ę— * 
* 7 D 


"_ * 3 0 
4 
2 8 — — — 1" 
2 „ 
pr n r 
IRS. 7 —— 


py_— — 7. K — 
7 
PLS 
A 


ee —. 
n 
— — — 


3 
. ; ART. AS! — — 2 ——— 
2 — 2 — * — — - — 
FP" * — 2 — | 5 : . 
" * 0 3 WHEY" DARK ie — ace Io 
— r. eee A 7 1 0 „ 


The Lucky Miſtake, 253 
him, as he valu'd her Repoſe, not to ur 

her to that: And told him further, That 
if he fear'd any Rival, ſhe would pive 
him what other Aſſurance and Satisfaction 
he pleas'd, but that of Marriage ; which 
ſhe could not conſent to, till ſhe knew ſuch 
an Alliance would not be fatal to him: 
for ſhe” fear'd, as paſſionately as he lov'd 
ich her, when he ſhould find ſhe had occafion'd 
he him rhe Loſs of his Fortune, or his Fa- 
notMiher's Affection, he would grow to hate 
herber. Tho? he anſwer'd to this all that a 
andi fond Lover could urge, yet ſhe was re- 
or-Mſolv'd, and he forc'd to content him- 
ſhe elf with obliging her by his Prayers and 
ſheMWProteſtations, his Sighs and Tears, to a 
to Contract, which they ſolemnly made each 
the other, vowing on either Side, they would 
ap- MWicvcr marry any other. This being ſo- 
IiveMl:moly concluded, he aſſum'd a Look more 
gay and contented than before: He pre- 
ſented her a very rich Ring, which ſhe 
durſt not put on her Finger, but hid it in 
ber Boſom. And beholding each other 

now as Man and Wife, ſhe ſuffer'd him all 
the decent Freedoms he could wiſh to take; 
ſo that the Hours of this Voyage ſeem'd 
the moſt ſoft and charming of his Life: 
ad doubrleſs they were ſo; every Touch 
of Atlante tranſported him, every Look 
pierced his Soul, and he was all Raptures | 
of Joy, when he conſider'd this charming 
nk Novel) Maid was his own. n 
ght Charlot all this while was gazing a- 
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bave-deck, admiring the Motion of thy 
little Veſſel, and how eaſily the Wind ane 
Tide bore her up the River. She had ne 
ver been in any thing of this kind before 
and was very well pleas'd and entertain'd 
when Rinaldo call'd her down to eat 
where they enjoy'd themſelves, as well a 
was poſſibhle: and Charlot was wondring tc 
fee ſuch a Content in their Eyes. | 

But now they thought it was high time 
for them to return; they fancy the Foot 
man miſſing them at Church, would ge 
home and alarm their Father, and the 
Knight of the IIl-favour'd Countenanee, 2 
Charlot call'd Count Vernole, whoſe Severit 
put their Father on a greater Reſtriction ol 
them, than naturally he would do of him: 
ſelf. At the Name of this Count, Rinald 
chang'd Colour, fearing he might be ſome 
Rival; and asked Atlante, if this Yernolt 
was a-kin to her? She anſwer'd no; but 
was a very great Friend to her Father, and 
one who from their Infancy had had a par 
ticular Concern for their Breeding, and 
was her Maſter for Philoſophy. Ah (re 
ply'd Rinaldo, ſighing) this Man's Concer 
muſt proceed from ſomething more than Friend 
tap. for her Father; and therefore conjur'd 
her to tell him, whether he was not 
Lover: A Lover“ (reply'd Atlante) 1 ſl 
you, he is a perfect Antidote againſt that Paſt 
Lon: And tho' ſhe ſuffer'd his ugly Preſence 
now, ſhe ſhould loath and hate him, ſhoulc 
he but name Love to her, Sbe 


—— 
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She faid, ſhe believed ſhe need not fear 
any ſuch Perfecution, ſince he was a Man 
who was not at all amorous; that he had 
too much of the Satire in his Humour, to 
harbour any Softneſs there: and Nature 
had form'd his Body to his Mind, wholly 
unfft for Love. And that he might ſet his 
Heart abſolutely at reſt, ſhe afar'd him 
her Father had never yer propog'd any 
Marriage to. her, tho” many advantageous 
ones were offer'd him every Day. 5 hs 

The Sails being turned to carry them 
back from whence they came; after having 
diſeourſed of a thouſand Things, and all of 
Love, and Comrivance to carry on their 
mutual Deſign, they with Sighs parted; 
Rinaldo ftaying behind in the Pleaſure-Boat, 
and they going a- ſhore in the Wherry that 
attended : after which he caſt many an a- 
morous and ſad Look, and perhaps was an- 
ſwer'd by thoſe of f4rlante. © 
It was paſt Church-rime two or three 
Hours, when they arrived at home, wholly 
unprepar'd with an Excuſe, fo abfolutely was 
4tiznte's Soul poſſeft with fofter Buſinels. 
The firſt Perſon they met was the Footman, 
vho open'd the Poor, and began to cry out 
how long he had waited in the Church, and 
how in vainz without giving them time to 
reply. De Pais came towards em, and with 
a frowning Look demanded where they had 
deen? Atlante, who was not accuſtom'd to 
Excuſes and Untruth, was a While at a 
1 ſtand; 


—— ——— 


and I on the other, becauſe I never ſaw 


let the Father on, but himſelf with a Gra 
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ſtand; when Charlot with a Voice of Joy 
.cry'd out, Oh Sir] we have been a- board if a 
fine little Ship : At this Atlante bluſn'd, fear 
ing ſhe would tell the Truth. But ſhe pro 
ceeded on, and ſaid, that they had not bee 
above a Quarter of an Hour at Church, when 
the Lady —, with ſome other Ladies and 
Cavaliers, were going out of the Church 
and that ſpying them, they would needs 
have em go with em: My Siſter, Sir 
continu'd the, was very loth to go, for fea 
you ſhould be angry; but my Lady 
was ſo importunate with her on one fide 


little Ship in my Life, that at laſt we pre 
vail'd with her: therefore, good Sir, be 
not angry. He promiſed them he was not 
And when they came in, they found Count 
Vernole, who had been inſpiring De Pai, 
with Severity, and counſelled him to chide 
the young Ladies, for being too long ab 
ſent, under Pretence of going to their De 
votion. Nor was it enough for him tc 


vity, where Concern and Malice were bot 
apparent, reproached Atlante with Levity 
and told her, He believed ſhe had ſome o 
ther Motive than the Invitation of a Lady 
to go on Ship- board; and that ſhe had toc 
many Lovers, not to make them doubt 
that this was a deſign'd thing; and that ſhe 
had heard Love from ſome one, for whom i 
was deſign' d. To this ſhe made but a (hol 
Es -, 5; _  Reph 


3 
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Reply, That if it was ſo, ſhe had no rea- 
ſon to conceal it, fince ſhe had Senſe enough 
to look after herſelf; and if any body had 
made love to her, he might be aſſur'd, it 
was ſome one whoſe Quality and Merit de- 
ſerved to be heard: and with a Look of 
Scorn, ſhe paſſed on to another Room, and 
ede leſt him ſilently raging within with Jea- 
Sir buſy: Which, if before ſhe tormented 
feau bim, this Declaration increas'd it to a pitch 

not to be conceal'd. And this Day he ſaid 
ide! ſo much to the Father, that he reſolv'd 
forthwith to ſend Charlot to a Nunnery: © 
and accordingly the next day he bid her 
prepare to go. Charlot, who was not yet 
arrived to the Years of Diſtinction, did 
not much regret it; and having no Trou- 
ble but leaving her Siſter, ſhe prepared to 
go to a Nunnery, not many Streets from 
that where ſhe dwelt. The Lady Abbeſs 
was her Father's Kinſwoman, and had 
treated her very well, as often as ſhe came 
to viſit her: ſo that with Satisfaction e- 
nough, ſhe was condemned to a Monaſtick 
Life, and. was now going for her Proba- 
tion-Year. Ailante was troubled at her 
Departure, becauſe ſhe had no body to 
bring and to carry Letters between Rinaldo 
and the: however, ſhe took her leave of 
her, and promis'd to come and ſee her as 
often as ſhe ſhould be permitted to go a- 
broad; for ſhe fear'd now ſome Conſtraint 
R extra 
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extraordinary would be put upon her: and Mer 
ſo it happened. EP ert 
Atlante's Chamber was that to which the nei 
Balcony belong'd; and tho” ſhe durſt not Mhcr 
appear there in the Day- time, ſhe could in Noch 
the Night, and that way give her Lover as Myo 
many Hours of Converſation as ſhe pleaſed, ore 
without being perceiv'd : But how to give | 
Rinaldo notice of this, ſhe could not tell; Myuc 
who not. knowing Charlot was gone to a cy” 
Monaſtery, waited many days at his Win- Cat 
dow to Ice her: at jal, they neither of Who 
them knowing who to truſt with any Meſ- Mike 
ſage, one day, when he was, as uſual, up- Mia: 
on his watch, he ſaw 4:lante ſtep into the Ile 
Balcony, who having a Letter, in which Had 
ſhe had put a piece of Lead, ſhe toſt it in- Miter 
to his Window, whoſe Caſement was o- Ch 
n, and run 1n again unperceived by any the 


855 himſelf. The Paper contain'd only Min: 
this: | 


My Chamber is that which looks into th 
Balcony; from whence, tho" I cannot convert!" 
with you in the Day, I can at Night, when Ian 
retired to go to bed > therefore be at your Wins ter 
dow. Farewel. | 


There needed no more to make him 2 / be 
diligent Watcher: and accerdingly ſhe was ble 
no ſooner retired to her Chamber, but ſhe HI 
would come into the Balcony, where ſne tw 
fail'd not to ſee him attending at his Win- be 
dow. This happy Contrivance was thus Hin 

| carry'd 
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carry'd on for many Nights, where they en- 


ertain'd one another with all the Endear- 


pent that two Hearts could. dictate, who 
xere perfectly united and aſſur' d of each 
cher; and this pleaſing Converſation 
yould often laſt till Day appear'd, and 
forced them to part. ä We 

But old Bellyaurd perceiving his Son fre- 
quent that Chamber more than uſual, fan- 


yd ſomething extraordinary muſt be the 


Cauſe of it; and one night asking for his 


don, his Valet told him, he was gone into 
the great Chamber, ſo this was called: Bel- 
haurd asked the Valet what he did there; 
he told him he could not tell; for often he 
had lighted him thicher, and that his Maſ- 


er would take the Candle from him atghe. 
Chamber-Doar, and ſuffer him to go nds 
ther. Tho” the old Gentleman could nat 


magine what Affairs he could have alone 
every Night in that Chamber, he had a Cu- 
nofity to fee: and one unlucky Night, 


putting off his Shoes, he came to the Door 


"> 


of the Chamber, which was open; he en- 


ter'd ſoftly, and faw the Candle ſet in the 
Chimney, and his Son at a great open Bay- 
Window: he ſtopt awhile to wait when 
be would turn, but finding him unmovea- 


ble, he advanced ſomething farther, and at 


alt heard the ſoft Dialogue of Love be- 


tween him and Atlante, whom he knew to 
be ſhe, by his often calling her by her Name 


in their Diſcourſe. He heard enough to 
| confirm 


. 
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cenfirm him how Matters went; and un 
ſeen as he came, he returned, full of Indig 
nation, and thought how to prevent ſe 
great an Evil, as this Paſſion of his 80 
might produce: at firſt he thought to round 
him ſeverely in the Ear about it, and up 
braid him for doing the only thing he had 
thought fit to forbid him; but then he 
thought that would bur terrify him foi 
Id awhile, and he would return again, where 
| he had ſo great an Inclination, if he were 
near her; To therefore reſolves to ſend hin 
. to Paris, that by Abſence he might forget 
the young Beauty that had charm'd hi 
Youth. Therefore, without letting R 
naldo know the Reaſon, and without ta 
king Notice that he knew any thing of hi 
Amour, he came to him one day, and tolc 
him, all the Maſters he had for the improv 
ing him in noble Sciences were very dullWotf 
or very remiſs; and that he reſolved hWno 

| ſhould go for a Year or two to the AcademyſWm 
at Paris. To this the Son made a thouſanWi 
 Evaſions 3 but the Father was poſitive, anc 
not to be perſuaded by all his Reaſons : Anc 
Hnding he ſhould abſolutely diſpleaſe hin 
if he refus'd to go, and not daring to tel 
him the dear Cauſe of his Deſire to remait 

at Orleans, he therefore, with a breaking 

- "Heart, conſents to go, nay, reſolves it 
.. "tho? it ſhould be his Death. But alas! kW 
conſiders that this Parting will not on- 
prove the greateſt Torment upon _ 50 
. 2 1 


FA - 


him, but that Atlante will ſhare. in his Miſ- 


un 

lig ortunes alſo: This Thought gives him a 
- {double Torment, and yet he finds no Way 

Son d evade it. | Om + 
und The Night that finiſhed this fatal Day, 
up be goes again to his wonted Station, the 
had Window z where he had not ſighed very 


long, but he ſaw Atlante enter the Balcony : 


foi He was not able a great while to ſpeak to 
herMhbcr, or to utter one Word. The Night 
verꝗ vas light enough to ſee him at the wonted 
him Place; and ſhe admires at his Silence, and 
rgefWdcmands the Reaſon in ſuch obliging Terms 
| his adds ro his Griefz and he, with a deep 


ta peak, leſs by obeying you I give you more 
f hifW:2u/e of Grief. than my Silence is capable of 
tolq eing. and then ſighing again, he held his 
peace, and gave her leave to ask the Cauſe 


no Reply but by ſighing, ſhe imagin'd it 
much —— ing ood Was; — with 
trembling and fainting Voice, ſhe. cricd, 
04! Rinaldo, give me leave to divine that 
cruel News you are ſo unwilling to tell me. It 
is ſo, added ſhe, you are deſtin d to ſome more 
fortunate Maid than Atlante. At this Tears 
ſtopp'd her Speech, and ſhe could utter no 
more. No, my deareſs Charmer (reply'd Ri- 
allo, elevating his Voice) if that were all, 
jou ſhould ſee with what Fortitude 1 would die, 
rather than obey any ſuch Commands. I am 


8 


1 pe) „ +. 


— — — — — - — 


RifSigh, reply'd, Urge me not, my fain Atlante, 


of theſe laſt Words. But when he made 
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| | and 0 be yours in ſpite of all the Oppeſ 7 
| | An the World: that Cruelty I could evade, bl fr 


"camo? this that threatens ms, Ab ! (cri 
| Atlante) let Fate do her worſt, ſo fhe ftill con 
ene Rinaldo mine, and keep that Faith 
—1＋74 Hath ſworn to me entire: What can fhe do þ 
bit File, that can 7 ah me? She can ſeparate 1 
4 * (cried he) for ſome time from Atlante. 0 
_ (reply'd the) all Misfortanes fall ſo beln 
3 that which I firſt imagined, that methinks Id 
not reſent this, as I ſhould otherwiſe have done 
5 But I know, when I have a little more conf 
in " der'd it, I ſhall even die with the Grief of it 
Fi ' Abſence being ſo great an Enemy to Love, ani 
making us ſoon forget the Object belov'd : Thi 

_ tho" I never experient'd, I have heard, an 
fear it may be my Fate. He then convine' 
her Fear with a thouſand new Vows, ant 
a thouſand Imprecations of Conſtancy. Shi 
then asked him, f their Loves were diſco 
ver' d, that he was with ſuch haſte to depart 
He told her, Nothing of that was the Canſe 
and he could almoſt wiſh it were diſcover't 
# znce he could reſolutely then refuſe to go: bu 
it was only to cultivate his Mind more effecti 
ally than he could do here; "twas the Care o 
his Father tb accompliſh him the more; ani 
therefore he could not contradif it. But (ſaie 
he) Jam not ſent where Seas ſhall part us, m 
vaſt Diſtances of Earth, but to Paris, fro 

' whence he might come in two Days to fee he 
again; and that he would expect from tha 
. Balcony, that had given him fo many ff 
Moments 
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Moments, many more when he on come to 
'fre her. He beſought her to fend him away 
with all the Satisfaction ſhe could, which 
ſhe conld no otherwiſe do, than by giving 


give away that Right he had in her to any 
other Lover : She vows this with innume- 
Table Tears; and is almoſt angry with him 
for queſtioning her Faith. He tells her 
he has but one Night more to ftay, and 
tis Grief would be unſpeakable, if he 
ſhould not be able to take a better leave of 
her, than at a Window ; and that, if ſhe 
would give him leave, he would by a Rope 
or two, tied together, ſo as it may ſerve 
an or Steps, aſcend her Balcony z he nor ha- 
nc ing time to provide a Ladder of Ropes. 
and She tells him ſhe has ſo great a Confidence 
Shen his Virtue and Love, that ſhe will re- 
i/coftuſe him nothing, tho? it would be a very 
art bold Venture for a Maid, to truſt her ſelf 
auſe with a pafſionate young Man, in ſilence of 
er Night: and tho? ſhe did not extort a Vow 
rom him to ſecure her, ſhe expected he 
would have a care of her Honour. He 
Iwore to her, his Love was too religious 
for ſo baſe an Attempt. There needed not 
many Vows to confirm her Faith; and it 
ms agreed on between them, that he 
* come the next Night into her Cham- 
. 2 

It happen'd that Night, as it often did, 
that Count Vernole en Monſieur He 
=” EEE 


him new Aſſurances that ſhe would never 


N ' 
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Pais, which was in a Ground-Room, ju 
under that of Atlante s. As ſoon as ſhi 
knew all were in bed, ſhe gave the wort 
to Rinaldo, who was attending with th 
Impatience of a paſſionate Lover below 
W . the Window; and who no ſoone 
heard the Balcony open, but he aſcendet 
with ſome difficulty, andenter'd the Cham 
ber, where he found Atlante trembling wit 
Joy and Fear: He throws himſelf at he 
Feet, as unable to {peak as ſhez who no 
thing but bluſhed and bent down her Eyes 
hardly daring to glance them towards th 
dear Object of her Deſires, the Lord of aW'* 
ber Vows: She was aſham'd to fee a Ma 
in her Chamber, where yet none had eve 
been alone, and by Night too. He ſaw he 
Fear, and felt her trembling; and after 
._ thouſand Sighs of Love had made way f 
Speech, he beſoughr her to fear nothin” 
from him, for his Flame was too ſacrec 
and his Paſſion too holy to offer any thin 
but what Honour with Love might afforf”* 
him. At laſt he brought her to ſom 
Courage, and the Roſes of her fair Cheek 
aſſum'd their wonted Colour, not bluſhin 
too red, nor languiſhing too pale. B 
when the Converſation began betwee 
them, it was the ſofteſt in the world: The 
ſaid all that parting Lovers could ſay; a 
that Wir and Tenderneſs could exprel* 
They exchanged their Vows anew and 
confirm his, he tied a Bracelet of an 
OY TD d 


0 * 


— 


The Lucky Miſtake. 265 
bout her Arm, and ſhe returned him one 
F her Hair, which he had long begged, 
d ſhe had on purpoſe made, Which claſped 
gether with Diamonds; this ſhe put a- 
bout his Arm, and he ſwore to carry it to 
tis Grave, The Night was far ſpent 
tender Vows, ſoft Sighs and Tears on 
oth ſides, and it was high time to part: 
ut, as if Death had been to have arrived 
0 them in that Minute, they both linger'd 
way the time, like Lovers who had forgot 
gemſelves; and the Day was near ap- 
roaching when he bid farewel, which he 
tpeated very often: for ſtill he was inter- 
wred by ſome commanding Softneſs from 
ante, and then loſt all his Power of go- 
g; till ſhe, more courageous and careful 
his Intereſt and her own Fame, forc'd 
im from her: and it was happy ſhe did, 
r he was no ſooner got over the Balcony, 
nd ſhe had flung him down his Rope, and 
hut the Door, but Vernole, whom Love 
Wd Contrivance kept waking, fancy'd ſe- 
nell ral times he heard a Noiſe in Atlantes 
hamber. And whether in paſſing over 
de Balcony, Rinaldo made any Noiſe or not, 
wee whether it were {till his jealous Fancy, 
The came up in his Night- Gown, with a 
iſtol in his Hand. Atlante was not ſo 
uch loſt in Grief, tho' ſhe were all in 
ind ears, but ſhe heard a Man come up, and 
nagin'd it had been her Father, the not 
mowing of Count Vernole's lying in the 
Vo L. II. he Houle 
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Houſe, that Night; if ſhe had, ſhe poſſib 
had taken more care to have been: filent 
but whoever. it was, ſhe could not get te 
bed ſoon enough, and therefore turn'd he 
{elf to her Dreſſing- Table, where a Candi 
ſtood, and where lay a Book open of th 
Story of Ariadne and Theſeus. The Coun 
turning the Latch, enter'd halting int. 
her Chamber in his Night- Gow clappe 
cloſe about him, which betray'd an ill-fa 
vour'd Shape, his Night- Cap on, withou 
a Perriwig, which diſcover'd all. his lea 
wither'd Jaws, his pale Face, and his Eye 
ſtaring; and made altogether ſo dreadful 
Figure, that Atlante, who no more dream 
of him than of a Devil, had poſſibly hav 
rather ſeen the laſt, She gave a greg 
Sbriek, which frighted HVernale; fo bot 
ſtood for a while ſtaring on each other, ti 
both were recollected: He told her th 
Care of her Honour. had;brought him thi 
ther; and then rolling his ſmall Eye 
round the Chamber, to ſee if he could di 
cover any body, he proceeded, and cry'c 
Madam, if I had na other Motive than poi 
being up at this time of Night, or rather 
Day, 4 could; eaſily gueſs haw hon have been t 
tertain d. What. Infolence. is this, (faid hd 
all in a rage) when to cover your Boldneſs « 
approaching my Chamber az this Hour, 9 
would queſtion. how I have. been entertain d 
Either explain our ſelf, or quit my Chamber 
for, I do not uſe to ſee ſuch EY” 
5 : . 4 * 


bl y thoſe you db ſee (ſaid the Count) are 

nt Weed more agreeable, but I am afraid have 
that Regard to your Honour as 1 have” 
hend at that word he ſtepped to the Bal- 
\1Wny, open'd it, and looked out; but ſee- 
the no body, he ſhur it to again. This 
unWrraged Atlanie beyond all Patience; and 
int 


aching the Piſtol out of his Hand, ſhe 


pehd him, He deſerved to have it aimed at 
fa Head, for having the Impudente to queſtion 
jou 7 | 


Honour, or her Conduf? ; and commanded 
lin to avoid her Chamber as he lov'd his Life, 


amWunported with Rage, and at the ſame 
Vc holding the Piſtol towards Him, made 
on tremble with Fear; and he now found, 
boiſhbether ſhe were guilty or not, it was 
„ curn to beg Pardon: For you muff 
 Ufow, however it came to paſs chat his 
louſy made him come up in that fierce © 
0 oſture, at other times Vernole was the 


oft tame and paſſive Man in the World, 


1 one who was afraid of his own Sha- 
„in che Night: He had a natural Aver- 
a on for Danger, and thought it below a 


Fighting: His Philoſophy told him, 4 


uy ſafe ſleeping in a whole Skin and poflibly 


| therefore fell on his Knees, and be- 
1 M2 ſought 
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Which ſhe. believ'@ be was 15 onder of than of her 
our. She ſpeaking this in a Tone wholly 


lin of Wit, or common Senſe, to be 
ty of that brutal thing, called Courage 


pprehended as much Danger from this 
ago, as ever he did from his own Sex. 
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ſought her to hold her fair Hand, and no 


to ſuffer that, which was the greateſt Mar 
of his Reſpect, to be the Cauſe of be 


Hate or Indignation. The pitiful Faces hi 
made, and the Signs of mortal Fear i 
him, had almoſt made her laugh, at lea 
9 it allay'd her Anger; and ſhe bid him riſ 
and play the fool hereafter ſomewhere elſe 
j and not in her Preſence : yet for once ſh( 
= would deign to give him this Satisfaction 
\ hat ſhe was got into a Book, which hac 
many moving Stories very well writ ; and 
#8 that ſhe found her {ſelf ſo well entertain'd 
ihe had forgot how the. Night paſſed. Hi 
— moſt humbly thanked her for this Sati 
faction, and retired, perhaps not ſo wel 

ſatisfied as he pretended.  _ 
After this, he appear'd more ſubmiſlivi 
and reſpectful towards Atlante; and ſhi 
carry'd herſelf more reſerv'd and havght) 
towards him; which was one Reaſon, h. 
would not yet diſcover his Paſſion. 
Thus the Time run on at Orleans, wil 
Rinaldo found himſelf daily languiſhing a 
Paris. He was indeed in the beſt Academ) 
in the City, amongſt a Number of bray{ 
and noble Youths, where all things tha 
could accompliſh them, were to be learn 
by thoſe that had any Genius; but Rinal⸗ 
had other Thoughts, and other Buſinels 
his Time was wholly paſt in the moſt {oli 
tary Parts of the Garden, by the melan 
choly Fountains, and in the moſt oo 
| * Shades 
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Shades, where he could with moſt Liberty 
treathe out his Paſſion and his Griefs. He 
nas paſt the Tutorage of a Boy; and his 
Maſters could not upbraid him, but found 
he had ſome ſecret Cauſe of Grief, which 
nade him not mind theſe Exerciſes, which 
ere the Delight of the reſt: ſo that no- 
ting being able to divert his Melancholy, 
mich daily increaſed upon him, he fear'd 
would bring him into a Fever, if he 
lid not give himſelf the Satisfaction of 


this, but he was impatient to put it in 
xecution 3 he reſolved to go (having ve- 
good Horſes) without acquainting any 
t his Servants with it. He got a very 
andſom and light Ladder of Ropes made; 
mich he carry'd under his Coat, and a- 
ay he rid for Orleans, ſtay'd at a little 
lage, till the Darkneſs of the Night 
tight favour his Deſign: And then walk- 
g about Atlante's Lodgings, till he faw 2 
ht in her Chamber, and then making 
lat Noiſe on his Sword, as was agreed be- 
ſeen them, he was heard by his adorable 
ante, and ſuffer'd to mount her Cham- 
tr, where he would ſtay till almoſt break 
Day, and then return to the Village, 
Id take Horſe, and away for Paris again. 
bis, once in a Month, was his Exerciſe, 
thout which he could not live; ſo that 
| whole Year was paſt in riding between 
RCCC. of {dhe _ 


ing Atlante. He had no ſooner thought 


wholly unable longer to conceal his Paſſto 


to the Father, and then to the love 


| Had ſeen no Signs of any ſuch Misfort 


Monarchs; and one whoſe Fortune v 
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Orleans and Paris, between Exceſs of Grie 
and Exceſs of Joy by turns. a 
It was now that A7ante, arrived to hg 
Fifteenth Year, ſhone out with a Luftre ( 
Beauty greater than ever; and in this Vea 
in the Abſence of Rinaldo, had carry'd he 
ſelf with that Severity of Life, witho 
the youthful Deſire of going abroad, ord 
firing any Diverſion, but = K* the found 
her own retired Thoughts, that Yernu| 


reſolv'd to make a Publication of it, fit 


Daughter, of whom he had ſome Hope, þ 
cauſe ſhe had carry'd her ſelf very well t 
wards him for this Year 3. Which f 
would never have done, if the had imag! 
he would ever have been her Lover: 8 


towards her in theſe many Years he 
converſed with her, and ſhe had no Ca 
to fear him. When one Day ker Father 
king her into the Garden, told her wv 
Honour and Happineſs was in :ſtore 1 
her; and that now the Glory of his falMer 
Family would riſe again, fince ſhe had 
Lover of an illuſtrious Blood, ally'd Hirn 


newly encneaſed to a very conſiderable Mir, 
gree, anſwerable to his Birth. She changar, 
Colour at this Diſcaurſe, imagining 


too well who this illuſtrious Lover ve 


/ 


when De Pais proceeded and told her, er i; 
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led his Perſon was not the moſt avreenble that 
wer was ſeen; but he marry'd her to Glory 
ud Fortune, not 'the Mun And a Womit 
lays he) ozght to Took no farther. © 
She needed not any-tnore to inform her 


heMWyho this intended Husband was; and there- 
hoWhre, burſting forth into Tears, ſhe throws 


jerſelf at his Feet, imploring him not to 
ik the Authority of a Father, to force 
her to a thing ſo contrary to her Inclina- 


oon: aſſuring him, ſtie could not conſent to 

fi ſuch ching; and that The would rather 
ovellic than yield. She urged many Argu- 
e, ients for this her Diſobedience; but none 


jould paſs for current with the old Gentle- 


ch ran, whoſe Pride had flatter'd him with 
aginWopes of fo conſiderable a Son-in-law: He 


hs very tuch ſurpriz'd at Ailante' refu- 
ortulling what he believ'd ſhe would receive 


he Mrith Joy; and finding that no Arguments 
Can his Side could draw hers to an bedient 
her Wonfent, he grew to ſuch a Rage, as very 
r viliely poſſeft him: vowing, if ſhe did not 
re Wonfortn her Will to his, he would abandon - 
falfher to all che Cruelty of Contempt and Po- 
haqerty; ſo that at laſt ſhe was forced to re- 
ly'd rn him this Anfwer, That ſhe would ſtrive 
ne "Wl be could with her Heart ; but ſhe verily be- 
ble Ned ſhe ſhould: never bring it to conſent to a 
hangghlarriage with Monſieur the Count. The Fa- 


ing er continued threatning her, and gave 
x Vit ſome Days to conſider of it: So leaving 
kr in Tears, he returned to his Chamber, 
2 : M 4. 5% 0 


+ 
4 
- 
"3 
1 
4 i 
PE. 
"i 
»G& 
„ 
'Y 
DS... 
<< 
-#-. 
_— > 
>; 1 
* 4 7-8; 
. 
1 
o 7 
1 
4 5 
FF + 
ih 4 
11 4 « 
* U og 
4 
a 45 
7 Ne 
. "#1 L 
1 1 
\ 74 
ME * 
U Ly 
; 4 
— N 4 
2 8” 
1 
1 
'1 
» 
%3 i N 
1 
1 = 
"2 4 
28 
1 
i! 
. 
2 * 
E 
4 | 
; | 
Pc 
7 * 
43: 
1 : 
7 . 
1 
1 77 
7 : 5 
6 \ 
1 I 
'S, ; 
** ** 
— 1 
i; 5 y 
\ 
* 
Y } * 
+ 
: 
+4 


| Rinaldo the better and more advantageo 
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to conſider what Anſwer he ſhould giy 


Count Yernele, who he knew would be im 
patient to learn what Succeſs he had, an 
what himſelf was to hope. De Pais, afte 
ſome Conſideration, reſolved to tell him 
ſhe receiv'd the Offer very well, but thath 
muſt expect a little Maiden-Nicety in th 

. Caſe: and . accordingly did tell him fol: 
and he was not at all doubtful of his good 
Fortune. . 1 th; 
But Atlante, who reſolved to die a thou 
ſand Deaths rather than break her ſolenM/ 


Vows to Rinaldo, or to marry the Coun! 
caſt about how ſhe ſhould avoid it with thi 
leaſt Hazard of her Father's Rage. She foun 


Match of the two, could they but pet h 
Father's Conſent : He was beautiful an ee 
young; his Title was equal ta that of ,, 
nole, when his Father ſhould die; and h dic 
Eſtate exceeded his: yet ſhe dares ne be 
make a Diſcovery, for fear ſhe ſhould injuſſ 
her Lover; who at this Time, though E 
knew it not, lay ſick of a Fever, while ſh ea 
- was wondering that he came not as he ule rec 
to do, However ſhe reſolves to ſend him ke 
Letter, and acquaint him with the Misfot ole 
tune; which ſhe did in theſe Terms: 5 
ATLANTE # RINAL DO. ſh 
M Y Father's Authority would force me W''®! 
VI violate my ſacred Yows to you, ai ine 
give them to the Count Vernole, whom 1 * ſhe 
2 | | ” | 
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tally hate, yet could wiſh him the greateſt Mo- 
wrch in the World, that I might ſhew you 1 
wuld even then deſpiſe him for your Sake. My 
Father is already too much enraged by in, De- 
wal, to hear Reaſon from me, if 1 ſhould cou- 
feſs to him my Lows to you: Co that I fee nos 
thing but a Proſpe of Death before me; for 
aſure your ſelf, my Rinaldo, Iwill die rather 
than conſent to marry any other : Therefore 
ume my Rinaldo, and come quickly, to ſee my 
Funerals, inſtead of thoſe» Nuptials they vainly 


eee? from 

8 ws; Your Faithful 

AT EANTE. 
This Letter Rinaldo receiv'd; and there 
nceded no more to make him fly to Orle- 
inge This raiſed him ſoon from his Bed of 
dickneſs, and getting immediately to horſe, 
be arrived at his Father's Houſe ; who did 
not fo much admire to ſee him, becauſe he 
heard he was fick of a Fever, and gave him 
ave to return, if he pleas'd : He went di- 
rectly to his Father's Houſe, becauſe he 
knew ſomewhat of the Buſineſs, he was re- 
olv'd to make his Paſſion known, as ſoon 
is he had ſeen Atlante, from whom he was 

to take all his Meaſures : He therefore fail'd 
dot, when all were in Bed, to riſe and go 
from his Chamber into the Street; where 
inding a Light in Atlante's Chamber, for 
he every Night expected him, he made the 
dual Sign, and ſhe went into the Balcony; 
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i ing up into It, they diſcourſed, and ſaid al 


die his, than live any Body's elſe: And a 


ſee bim in his Grave, than in the Arms of At- 
-- lante: Not (continued he) /o much for am 
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and he having no Conveniency of mount 


they had to ſay. From thence ſhe tells hi 
of the Count's Paſhon, of her Father's Re 
folution, and that her own was rather te 


laſt, as their Refuge, they reſolv*d to diſco 
ver the whole Matter; ſhe to her Father 
and he to his, to ſee what Accommodatio 
they could make; if not, to die together 
They parted at this Reſolve, for ſhe woule 


permit him no longer to ſtay in the StreeWMih: 


after ſuch a Sickneſs; ſo he went home t; t 
bed, but not to fleep, ſhe 

The next Day, at Dinner, Monffeu de 
Bellyaurd believing his Son abſolutely cur'd MW! 
by Abſence, of his Paſſion ; and ſpeaking oi br 
all the News in the Town, among the reſt Co 
told him he was come in good time to dancaWWin 


at the Wedding of Count Hernole with At 
ante, the Match being agreed on: No, SH 
- (reply Rinaldo) I hall never dance at tha 
Marriage of Count Vernole with Atlante vi 


ad you will ſee in Monfieur De Pais's Houſe of 
Funeral ſooner than s Wedding. And there- A. 
upon he told his Father all his Paſſion ford 


- that lovely Maid; and aſſur'd him, if hebe 


would not ſee him laid in his Grave, bei 
muſt conſent to this Match. Bellyaurd roleſo0 
in a Fury, and told him, Ze had rather" 


Diſlike I baveto the young Lady, of the 27 
3 8 * ms 
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w/e of her Fortune; but becauſe I bave ſo 
ng warn d you from ſuch a Paſſion, and have 
with ſuch Care endeuvour d by your Abſence 
prevent it He travers'd the Room very 
alt, ſtill proteſting againſt this Alliance; 
ind was deaf to all Rinaldo could ſay. On - 
he other ſide the Day being come, wherein 
Hlante was to give her final Anſwer to her 
Father concerning her Marriage wich Count 
ernolez ſhe aſſum'd all the Courage and 
Reſolution ſhe cbuld, to withſtand the Storm 
that threatned a Denial. And her Father 
ame ro her, and demanding het Anſwer, 
ſhe told him, She could not be the Wife of 
fon WMVernole, inte be was Wife to Rinaldo, only 
dito Bellyaurd, If her Father ſtorm'd he- 
o ofEflre, he grew like a Man diſtracted at her 
elt MConfeffion ; and Hernole heating them loud, 
nceFin to the Chamber to learn the Cauſe; 
At 3 as he enter'd he found De Pais s 
Sir word drawn, and ready to kill his Daugh- 
tber, who lay all in Tears at his Feet. He 
nie rith-held his Hand ; and asking the Cauſe 
e Ale his Rage, he was told all that Atlante 
ere-· Nad conſeſs'd; which put Pernole quite be- 
 forxlde all his Gravity, and made him diſcover 
f hehe Infirmiry of Anger, which he uſed to 
ay ought tô be diſſembled by all wiſe Men: 
o that De Pais forgot his own to appeaſe 
lis, but *rwas in vain, for he went out of 
the Houſe, vowing Revenge to Rinalds: 
And to that end, being not very well afſur'd 
ot his own Courage, as I fnd before, and 
5 5 being 
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being of the Opinion, that no Man ovght 


attend him in the nature of Footmen; and 


but this happy Lover was he, whom he fan 


Way. | 
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to expoſe his Life to him who has injur'd 
him; he hired S.] and Spaniſh Soldiers to 


watch'd ſeveral Nights about Bellyaurd's 
Door, and that of De Pais's, believing he 
ſhould ſome time or other ſee him under 
the Window of Atlante, or perhaps moun 


ting into it: for now he no longer doubted, 


cy'd he heard go from the Balcony that 
Night he came up with his Piſtol z and be- 
ing more a Spaniard than a Frenchman in hi 
Nature, he reſolv'd to take him any wa 
unguarded or unarm'd, if he came in his 


s = Rho, AMO tt Doq2 => 


_ Atlante, who heard his Threatnings when 
he went from her ina Rage, fear'd his Cow- Iv 


= 


ardice might put him on ſome baſe Ac 


tion, to deprive Rinaldo of his Life; and). 
therefore thought it not ſafe to ſuffer him /, 
to come to her by Night, as he had befordfff o 
done; bur ſent him word in a Note, that n 
he ſhould forbear her Window, for Yer a 
had ſworn his Death. This Note came, un- 
ſeen by his Father, to his Hands: but this :} 
could not hinder him from coming to her :/ 


Window, which he did as foon as it was 


dark: he came thither, only attended withWe: 
his Valet, and two Footmen; for now he; 
car'd not who knew the Secret. He had nod 
ſooner made the Sign, but he found himſcltY;: 
incompaſs'd with Yernole's in I 


himſelf ſtanding, at a diſtance cry'd out, 
That is he : With that they all drew on both 
ſides, and Rinaldo receivd a Wound in his 
Arm. Atlante heard this, and ran crying 
out, That Rinaldo preſt by Numbers, would 


Cloſer, took his Sword, and ran out; and, 
contrary to all Expectation, ſeeing Rinaldo 
fighting with his Bsck to. the Door, pull'd 


an- him into the Houſe, and foughr himſelf 


hat with the Bravoes: who being very much 
be wounded by Rinaldo, gave ground, and 


hig ſheer'd off; and De Pais, putting up old 
way Bilbo into the Scabbard, went into his. 


hig Houſe, where he found Rinaldo almoſt ſaint- 


ing with loſs of Blood, and e 


hen her Maids binding up his Wound; 
very well becomes you, and is what 1 can allow 


for this Action. Rinaldo by degrees recover'd 


the ReſpeFt in the World; firſt, for his being 
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be kil'd. De Pais, who was fading i in his 


whom De Pais ſaid, This Charity, Nd 
you; and 1 could wiſh you had no other Motive. 


of his Fainting, and as well as his Weak- 
neſs would permit him, he got up and made, 
alow Reverence to De Pais, telling him, 
He had nom a double Obligation io pay him all 


tbe Father of Atlante; and ſecondly, for being 
the Preſerver of his Life: two Tyes that ſhould. 
eternally oblige him to love and honour him, as 
bis own Parent. De Pais reply'd, He bad 
done nothing but what common Humanity com- 
bell d him to: But if be would make good that 
FUYR, be N e/s'd towards him, it muſt be in 
Ms 


OT OE l 11 


| quitting all Hopes of Atlante, whom he hag 
_ deſtin'd to another, or an eternal Incloſure in a 
- Monaſtery : He had another Daughter, whom 
i; be would think worthy of bis Regard, he 
ſhould. take his, Alliance as a very great Honour; | 
but bis Mo 2 aud Reputation, nay his Vows 
were paſt, to give Atlante o Count Vernole, ll | 
Rinaldo, who before he ſpoke took meaſure MI | 
from Arlante's Eyes, which told him her Wl 
Heart was his, return'd this Anſwer to Ml ; 
De Pais, That he was infinitely glad to find by ; 
[ 

0 

n 


* 


the Generoſity of his Offer, thut he had no A- 
verſion againſt his being his Sqne in-laꝛv; and 
that, next to Atlante, the greateſt Happineſs 
he could wifh would be his receiving Charlot Ne 
from bis Hands: but that he could not think Wl 
of quitting Atlante, : how neceſſary ſoever it Wt; 
Would be, for Glory, and his ——(the further) 
Repoſe. De Pais would not let him at this My 
time argue the matter further, ſeeing he Hag 
was ill, and had need of looking after; he IN 
therefore begp'd he would for his Health's gt 
ſake retire to his own Houfe, whither he Nhe 
himſelf conducted him, and left him to the V 
Care of his Men, who were eſcap'd the 4. 
Fray; and returning to his own Chamber, die 
he found Atlante retir'd, and ſo he went to ry 
bed full of Thoughts. This Night had in- fin 
creas'd his Eſteem for Rinaldo, and leſſen'd NM. 
it for Count Yernole; but his Word and Myic 
Honour being paſt, he could not break it, tap 
neither with Safety nor Honour: for he Wac 
knew the haughty reſenting Nature 5 the 4 
Ms 3 ount M- - 
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Count, and he, fear'd ſome Danger might ar- 
rive to the brave Rinaldo, which troubled © 
him very much. At laſt he reſolv'd, that 
neither might take any thing ill at his Hands, 
; Wl to loſe Atlaute, and fend her to the Monaſ- 
50 tery where her Siſter was, and compel her 
. tobe a Nun. This he thought would pre- 
e WW vent Miichiefs on beth ſides; and accor- 
er dingly,' the next Day, (having in the Mor- 
o ning ſent Word to the Lady Abbeſs what he 
y vwould have done) he carries Atlaute, under 
pretence of Nang her Siſter, (which they + 
often did) to the Monaſtery, where ſhe was 
no ſooner come, but ſhe was led into the In- 
cloſure : Her Father had rather ſacrifice her, 
than ſhe ſhould be the Cauſe of the Murder of 
two ſuchi noble Men as Fernole and Rinaldo: 
The Noiſe of Atlante's being inclos'd, 
was {o6n ſpread all over the buſy Town, 
and Rinaldo was not the laſt to whom the 
News arriy'd:; He was for a few Days con- 
fin'd to his Chamber; where, when alone,; 
he rav'd like a Man diſtracted: But his 
Wounds had fo incens'd his Father againſt 
Atlaute, that he ſwore he would fee his Son 2 
die of them, rather than ſuffer him to mar 
ry Atlante; and was extremely overjoy'd to 
find ſhe was condemn'd, for ever, to the 
Monaſtery. So that the Son thought it the 
viſeſt Courſe, and moſt for the advan- 
tage of his Love, to ſay nothing to contra- 
dect his Father; but being almoſt aſſur'd 
Allante would never conſent to be ſhut up 
. | © =, 


; 
7 
; 
7 


— — 


Rg rr —— 


280 De Lucky Miſtake. 


in«Qoyſtcr/and abandon him; he flatrera I ” 
himſelf with hope, that he ſhould ſteal her n 
from thence, and marry her in ſpite of all Ml 1 
Oppoſition. This he was impatient to put v 
in practice: He believ'd, if he were not WW 
permitted to fee Atlante, he had {till a kind o 
Advocate in Charlot, who was now arrivd g 
to her Thirteenth Year, and infinitely ad- f 
vanc'd in Wit and Beauty. Rinaldo there- Nc 
fore often goes to the Monaſtery, ſurround- t. 
ing it, to ſee what Poſſibility there was of In 

- accompliſhing his Deſign; if he could get I 
her Conſent, he finds it not impoſſible, and WI { 
goes to viſit Charlotz who had command If |; 
not to ſee him, or ſpeak to him. This was 1 

à Cruelty helook*d not for, and which gave n 
him an unſpeakable Trouble, and without Ne. 
her Aid it was wholly impoſſible to give A- h 
ante any account of his Deſign. In this p 


Perplexity he remain'd many Days, inlW { 
which he languiſh'd almoſt to Death; he h. 
was diſtracted with Thought, and conti- t! 
nually hovering about the Nunnery-Walls, tr 
An hope, at ſome time or other, to ſee or 
phear from that lovely Maid, who alone 
 cquid make his Happineſs. In theſe Tra- 
1 | viekſes he often met Vernole, who had Liber- 
ty to {ce her when he pleas'd: If it hap- 


5 

my — time, tho' Fernole was attended with an E- 
ll - quipage of Ruffians, and Rinaldo but only 

with a couple of Footmen, he could per- 
ceive /crnole ſhun him, grow pale, and 
111 | _ mo 
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moſt tremble with Fear ſometimes, and get 
to the other Side of the Street; and if he did 
not, Rinaldo having a mortal Hate to him; 
would often bear up ſo cloſe to him, that he 
would joſtle him againſt the Wall, which 
Vernole would patiently put up, and paſs 
on; fo that he could never be provok'd to 
fight by Day- light, how ſolitary ſoever the 
Place was where they met: but if they 
chanc'd to meet at Night, they were cer- 
tain of a Skirmiſh, in which he would have 


no part himſelf; ſo that Rinaldo was often 


like to be aſſaſſinated, but ſtill came off with 
ſome flight Wound. This continu'd ſo 
long, and made ſo great a Noiſe in the 


Town, that the two old Gentlemen were 


mightily alarm'd by it; and Count Bellyaurd 
came to De Pais, one Day, to diſcourſe with 
him of this Affair; and Bellyaurd,. for the 
Preſervation of his Son, was almoſt con- 
ſent ing, ſince there was no Remedy, that 
he ſhould marry Atlante. De Pais confeſs'd 
the Honour he proffer'd him, and how 
troubled he was, that his Word was already 
paſt to his Friend, the Count FVernole, whom 
he ſaid ſhe ſhould marry, or remain for ever 
a Nun; but if Kinaldo could diſplace his 
Love from Atlante, and place it on Charlot, 
he ſhould gladly conſent to the Match; 
Bellyaurd, who would now do any thing for 

the Repoſe of his Son, tho' he believ'd this 


Exchange would not paſs, yet reſolv'd to 
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him out ot the Danger of Vernole's Aſſaſſi. 
_ nates, who would never leave him till they 
had diſpatch'd him, ſnould he marry Atlanie. 
While Rinaldo was contriving a thouſand 
ways to come to ſpeak to, or ſend Billets 
to Atlante, none of which could ſucceed 
without the Aid of Charlot, his Father 
came and propes'd this Agreement between 
De Pais and himſelf, to his Son. At firſt 
Rinaldo receiv'd it witha chang'd Counte- 
nance, and a breaking Heart; but ſwiftly 
turning from Thought ro Thought, he con- 
ceiv'd this the only way to come at Charlot, 
and ſo conſequently at Hilante he there- 
fore, after ſome diſſembled Regret, con- 
ſents, with a fad put-on'Look : And Char- 
per had Notice given her to ſee and entertain 
Nilo. As yet they had not told her the 

| Reaſon ;, which her Father would tell her, ' 
when he came to viſit her, he faid. Rinaldo Il * 
over- joy'd at this Contrivance, and his own Il | 
DPiflimulation, goes to the Monaſtery, and 
viſits Charlot; where he ought to have ſaid 
ſomething of rhis Propoſition: but wholly 
bent upon other Thoeghts, he ſollicits her 
to convey ſome Letters, and Preſents to 
Hilants ; which ſhe readily did, to the un- 
ſpeakable Joy of the poor Diſtreſt. Some- 
times he would talk to Charlot of her own 
Affairs; asking her, if ſhe reſolv'd to be- 
come a Nun? To which ſhe would ſigb, 
and ſay, If ſhe muſt, it would be extremely 
againſt her Inclinations; and, if ir pleas'd 
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her Father, ſhe had rather begin the World 
with any tolerable Match. 5 
Things paſt thus for ſome Days, in 
which our Lovers were happy, and Fernole 
aſſur'd he ſhould have Ailaule. But at laſt 
De Pais came to viſit Charlot, Who ask'd 
her, if ſhe had ſeen Rinaldo? She anſwer'd, 
She had. And how does he entertain you? 
(reply'd De Pais) Have you receiv'd him as 

. ? and has he behav'd bimfelf lite 
one? At this a ſudden Joy ſeiz'd the Heart 
of Charlot; and loth to. confeſs what ſhe 
had done for him to her Sifter, ſhe hung 
down her bluſhing Face to ſtudy for an 
Anſwer. . De Pais continued, and told her 
the Agreement between Belhaurd and him, 
1 oF ſaving of Bloodſhed. . © | 

who bleſt the Caiiſe,' whatever. it 

Was, Ng Yo always a great Friendſhip and 

Tenderneſs for Rinaldo, gave her Father a 

thouſand Thanks for his Care; and aſſur'd 

him, ſince ſhe was commanded by him, ſhe 
would receive him as her Husband. 

And che next Day, when Rinaldo came to 
vilit her, as he us'd to do, and bringing a 
Letter with him, wherein he propos d the. 
ſight of Atlante; he found a Coldneſs in 
Charlot, as ſoon as he told her his De- 
ſign, and deſir'd her to carry the Letter. 
He ask'd the Reaſon of this Change: She 
tells him ſhe was inform'd of the ee- 
ment between their two Fathers, and that 
the look'd upon herſelf as his Wife, and 

would 
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would act no more as a Confident; that ſhe 
had ever a violent Inclination of Friend- 
hip for him, which ſhe would ſoon i pros 
into ſomething more ſoft. | 

He could not deny the Agreement, nor Ir 
his Promiſe ; but it was in vain to tell her, Ir 
he did it only to get a Correſpondence G1 
with /:lante: She is obſtinate, and he as fn 
preſſing, with all the Tenderneſs of Per- N 
ſuaſion: He vows he can never be any but be 
Ailante's, and ſne may ſee. him die, but WW"! 
never break his Vows. She urges her Claim 0 
in vain, ſo that at laſt ſhe was overcome, En 
and promiſed ſhe would carry the Letter; Wi" 
Which was to have her make her Eſcape WW - 
that Night. He waits at the Gate for her MW? 
Anſwer, and Charlot returns with one that N 
Wang him'very well; which was, that 
Night her Siſter would make her Eſcape, 
-and that he muſt ſtand in ſuch a Place of 
the Nunnery- Wall, and ſhe would come 
out to him. 

After this ſhe upbraids him with bis 
falſe Promiſe to her, and of her Goodneſs 
to ſerve him after ſuch a Diſappointment. 
He receives her Reproaches with a thou- 
ſand Sighs, and bemoans her Misfortune in 
not being capable of more than Friendſhip 
for her; and vows, that next Arlante, he 
eſteems her of all Womankind. She ſeems 
to be a tae 6 by this, and aſſured him, ſhe 
would * en the Flight of Atlante; and 
taking 
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taking leave, he went home to order 2 
Coach, and ſome Servants to afliſt him. 
In the mean time Count Yeryole came to 
viſit Atlante; but ſhe refuſed to be ſeen by 
or bim: And all he could do there that Af- 
er. Wicrnoon, was entertaining Charloz at the 
ce Crate; to whom he ſpoke a great many 
is ine Things, both of her improved Beau'y 
er. ind Wit; and how happy Rinaldo would 1 
ut Ibe in ſo fair a Bride. She received this 
ur Nuith all the Civility that was due to his 
im INuality; and their Diſcourſe being at an 
ne End, he took his Leave, it being towards 
er; the Evening. 1 iy DEM 
pe Rinaldo, wholly impatient, came betimes 
r Jo the Corner of the dead Wall, where he 
was appointed to ſtand, having ordered 
his Footmen and Coach to come to him as 
bon as it was dark. While he was there 
valking up and down, /ernole came by the 
End of the Wall to go home; and looking 
bout, he ſaw, at the other End, Rinaldo 
walking, whoſe Back was towards him, 
but he knew-him well; and tho” he feared 
ind dreaded his Buſineſs there, he durſt 
ou- Not encounter him, they being both at- 
e in Nended but by one Footman a- piece. But 
hip Nole's Jealouſy and Indignation were ſo 
he Nigh, thar he reſolved to fetch his Bravoes 
| 0 his Aid, and come and aſſault him: for 
e knew he waited there for ſome Mel- 
we from Atlaute. 4 FTE. 
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In the mean Time it grew dark, and Ni. 
naldo's Coach came with another Footman; 
which were hardly arrived, when Yernole, 
with his Aſſiſtants, came to the Corner of 
the Wall, and skreening themſelves a little 
behind it, near to the Place where Rinaldo 
ſtood, who waited now cloſe to a little 
Door, out of which the Gardeners uſed to 
throw the Weeds and Dirt, Pernole could 
* anon the Door to open, and a 
/ oman come out of it, calling Rinaldo by 
his Name, who ſtept up to her, and caught 
her in his Arms with Signs of infinite Joy, 
Pernole. being now- all Rage, cry'd. to his 
Aſſaſſigjates, Fall on, and till the Raviſber: 
And immediately they all fell on. Rinaldo, 
who had only his two Footmen on his Side, 
was forc'd to let go the Lady; who would 
have run into the Garden again, but the 
Door fell to and lock'd: ſo that while Ri- 
naldo was fighting, and beaten back by the 
Bravoes, one of which he laid dead at his 
Feet, Yernole came to the frighted Lady, 
and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, Come, 
my. fair Fugitive, you muſi £9 along with me. N! 
She, wholly ſcar'd out of her Senſes, was 
willing to go any where out of the Terror 
ſhe heard ſo near her, and without Reply, 
ave her ſelf into his Hand, who carried 
her directly to her Father's Houfe; where 
-ſhe was no ſooner come, but he told her 
Father all that had paſt, and how ſhe was 
running away with Rinaldo, but that his 


good 
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. good Fortune brought him juſt in the 
M Wacky Minute. Her Father turning to re- 
15 we her, found by the Light of a Can- 
of de that this was Chai, and not Atlante, 
le Nrhom #exnole had brought Home: At. 
4% Mwbich Hernole was extremely aſtoniſh'd. 
tle MHer F ather demanded of her why, ſhe. was 
to unning away with a Manz who was deſign 'd: 
nd ber by Conſent? Yes, (ſaid. Charlot) you, 9 5! 
| a his Conſent, Sir, and that of his Father but. 
[ was. far from getting it: I found he reſolu'd 
io dis rather than quit Atlante; and promi- 
ing him my Aſi france in bis. Amour, ſiuce he 
wuld, never be mine, be got me to carry a Let» 
r to Atlante; which was, 10 deſire her tofly. 


way with him. Inſtead of carrying her this 
de, Netter, I told her, he was deſign'd for me, and 
ud Nad cancel d all bis Vows to ber : Ihe [woon'd 
the this News 3. and being recover'd a little, I 
Ri- t her in the Hands of the. Nuns, to:perſuade. 
the e 70 liue; ahich ſhe reſolves not to do auithout 
his Rinaldo; 7% they preſoed me, yet Ireſolv'd 
dy, burſts my Deſign, which was to tell Rinaldo 


mu obey bis kind. Summons. He waited. 
ir bers hut 1 put my ſelf into his Hands in lieu 
F Atlantes' aud bad not the Count: receiv'd 
rror Ne, e had been marryid by tbis time, by ſome 
p, Light that could not have diſcover dime. 
ried 55 J am ſatisſied, if I had, he would newer 
here ewe lid with me longer than the. Cheat had 
un undiſcouer d; for 1 find them both reſol> 
ed to die, rather iban change. And for my 
t, Sir, I was not ſo much in Love with Ri- 
nalin 
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naldo, as I was out of love with the Nunnery, 
and took any Opportunity te quit a Life abſo- 
Iutely contrary to my Humour. She ſpoke 
this with a Gaiety ſo brisk, and an Air {6 
. V that Yernole found it touch'd his 
eart; and the rather becauſe he found 
Atlante would never be his; or if ſhe were, 
he ſhould be ſtill in Danger from the Reſent- 
ment of Rinaldo : he therefore bowing to 
Charlot, and taking her by the Hand, cry'd, 
Madam, ſince Fortune has diſpos'd you thus 
Tuckily for me, in my Poſſeſſion, I humbly im- 
plore you would conſent ſhe ſhould make me en- Ne i 
lirely happy, and give me the Prize for which 
T fought, and have conquer d with my Sword. 
My Lord, (reply'd Charlot, with a modeſt 
Air) 1 am ſuperſtitious enough to believe, ſince 
Fortune, ſo contrary to all our Deſigns, has gi- 
ven me into your Hands, that ſhe from the be 
ginning deſtin d me to the Honour, which 
with my Father's.Conſent, I ſhall receive as be 
comes me. De Pais tranſported with Joy 
to find all Things would be ſo well brought 
about, it being all one to him, whethe 
. Charlot or Atlante gave him Count Yernolt 
for his Son-in-law, readily conſented ; and 
immediately a Prieſt was ſent for, and the 
Vere that Night marry'd. And it being 
- Now not above ſeven o' Clock, many of thei 
Friends were invited, the Muſick: ſent for 
and as good a Supper as ſo ſhort a Tim 
would provide, was made ready. 
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All this was perform'd i in as ſhort a time 
s Rinaldo was fighting; and having kill'd 
one, and wounded the reſt, they all fled be- 
fore his conquering Sword, which was ne- 
jer drawn with ſo good a Will. When 
ke came where his Coach ſtood, juſt againſt 
the Back-Garden-Daoory he kioked for his 
Miſtreſs : But the Coachman told him, he 
vas no ſooner engaged, but a Man came, 
nd with a thouſand eh on ber Les 
us Mity, bore her off. 

m- This made our young Lover rave; at 
te is ſatisfied the is in the Hands of his Ri- 
l, and that he had been fighting, and 
Feading his Blood, only to ſecure her 
light with him. He loſt all Patience, and 
t was with much ado his Servants per- 
naded him to return; telling him, in their 
pinion, ſne was more likely ro get out of 
de Hands of his Rival, and come to him, 
han when ſhe was in the Monaſtery.” 

He ſuffers himſelf to go into his Coach 
nd be carry'd home; bur he was no ſooner 
ligkted, than he heard Muſick and Noiſe 
| De-Pais's Houſe. He ſaw Coaches ſur- | 
dund his Door, and Pages and Footmen, 
th Flambeaux. The Sight and Noiſe E 
Ney made him ready to fink at the Door; 
id ſending: his Footmen to learn the Cauſe 
[this Triumph, the Pages that waited 
Id him, That Count Fernote was this 
ght married to Monſieur De Paiss Daugl.- 
Vol, I. * der. 


ter. He needed no more to deprive hi 
of all Senſe; and ſtaggering againſt hi 
Coach, he was caught by his Footmen and 
carried into his Houſe, and to his Chamber 
where they put him to Bed, all ſenſleſs a 
he was, and had much ado to recover hi 
to Life. He ask'd for his Father, with e 
faint Voice, for he deſir'd to ſee him before 
he died. It was told him he was gone tc 
Count Vernole's Wedding, where there w: 
a perfect Peace agreed on between them 
and all their Animoſities laid aſide. At 
this News Rinaldo fainted again; and hit 
Servants call'd his Father home, and tolc 
him in what Condition they had brought 
home their Maſter, recounting to him al 
that was paſt, He haſten'd to Rinaldo 
whom he found juſt recover'd of his Swoon ert 
ing; who, putting his Hand out to his Fa 
ther, all cold and trembling, cry'd, Well 
Sir, now you are ſatisfied, ſince you have ſee 
Atlante married 10 Count Vernole. I hope 
nom you will give your unfortunate Son leave ti 
die; as you wiſh'd he ſhould, rather than give 
him to the Arms of Atlante. Here his 
Speech fail'd, and he fell again into a Fit of 
Swooning: His Father ready to die with 
fear of his Son's Death, kneel'd down by 
his Bed - ſide; and after having recover'd : 
little, he ſaid, My dear Son, I bave been in- 
| deed at the Wedding of Count Vernole, but 

"tis not Atlante te whom be is married, but 
8 55 .Charlot; 


* 
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Charlot 3 who wwas the Perſon you were bearing 
from the Monaſtery, infiead of Atlante, who» 
is fill reſerv'd for you, and ſhe is dying till ſhe. 
rar you are reſerv'd for her ; Therefore, as you 
ward her Life, make much of your own, and 
nate hour ſelf. fit to receive her; for her Fa- 
ther aud I have agreed the Marriage already. 
And without giving him leave to think, he- 
call'd to one of his Gentlemen, and ſent 
tim to the Monaſtery; with this News to 
{tlante. Rinaldo bowed himſelf as low as 
he could in his Bed, and-kiſs'd the Hand of 
bs Father, with Tears of Joy: But his 
Weakneſs continued all the next Day; and 
bey were fain to bring Atlants to him, to 
onfirm his Happineſs. 1 

It muſt only be gueſſed by Lovers, the 
gerfect Joy theſe two receiv'd in the fight of 


bon | 
Fa ch other. Bellyaurd receiv'd her as his 
Daughter; and the next Day made her ſo, 


with very great Solemnity, at which were 
ernole and Charlot Between Rinaldo and 
im was concluded a perfect Peace, and all 
bought themſelves happy in this double 

mon. b | 
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8 - HIS 3 mg is a moſffl be 
e Ed devilith Thing! I'm ſure thd 
I SY Want of it had like to have rui M 
— OS TR n'd my dear Philibella, in hei 
= SS Love tOalentine Goodland: wh. { 


was really a pretty deſerving Gentleman" 


Heir to about fifteen. hundred Pounds 5 
Vear; which, however, did not ſo much 
recommend him, as the Sweetneſs of hi fr 
Temper, the Comelineſs of his Perſon, an” 


the Excellency of his Parts: In all which 
_ Circumſtances my obliging Acquaintance 


equal'd him, unleſs in the Advantage ol 
their Fortune. Old Sir George Goodland 
_ LS 4:0 
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knew of his Son's Paſſion for Philibella; and 
tho' he was generous, and of a Humour ſuf- 
kciently complying, yet he could by no 
means think it convenient, that his only 
don ſhould marry with a young Lady of 
ſo lender a Fortune as my Friend, who 
had not above five hundred Pound, and 
that the Gift of her Uncle Sir Philip Friend- 
y: tho? her Virtue and Beauty might have 
deſery'd, and have adorn'd the Thrône of 
m Alexander. ofa der. 
Sir Philip himſelf, indeed, was but a 
younger Brother, tho? of a good Family, 
and of a generous Education; which, with 


Mi Perſon,” Bravery, and Wit, recom- 
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This Mr. Hould-be it ſeems had ofte; 
been told, when he was yet à Stripling 
either by one of his Nurſes, or his owt 
Grandmother, or by ſome. other Gypſy 
that he ſhould infallibly be What his Sir 
name imply'd, a King, by Providence o 
Chance, ere he dy'd, or never. This glc 
rious Prophecy had ſo great an Influence of 
all his Thoughts and Actions, that he di 
MRributed, and diſpers' d his Wealth ſomeWur: 
times ſo largely, that one would hav 
thought he had undoubtedly been King o 
ſome Part of the Judies; to fee a Prelen 
made to-day of a Diamond Ring, wort. 
two or three hundred Pounds, to Madan 
Flippant; to-morrow, 2 large Cheſt of t. 
Hneſt Ching to my Lady Aleecewell;. an 
next Day, perhaps, 1 ecklace of larg 
Oriental Pearl, with a Locket.to it of Sag 
phires, Emeralds, Rubies, .&c. to prents 
Mie Ogle-me, for an amorous Glance, for 
Smile, and (it may be, tho“ bur rarely) tc 
the mighty Bleſſing of one ſingle Kiſs. Bu 
ſuch were his Largeſſes, not to reckon hi 
Treats, his Balls, and Serenades beſide: 
tho' at the ſame time he had marry'd a vir 
tuous Lady, and of good Quality: But he 
Relation to bim (it may be fear d) mad 
Her very diſagreeable.:: For a Man of hi 
Humour and Eſtate can no more be ſatis 
y:d with one Woman, than with one Di 
of Meat; and to ſay Truth, tis ſomething 
£3746 4 Y - unmodiſh 
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mmodiſh. However, he might have dyd 
pure Celibate, and "altogether unexpert 

of Women, had his good or bad Hopes 

mly terminated in Sir Philip's Niece.” Bur 

the brave and haughty Mr. Would · be was 
zot to be baulk d by Appearances of Vir- 
ne, which he thought all Womankind 
Wonly did affect; befides, he promis'd him- 

elf rhe Vigory over any Lady whom he 
ntempted, by the Force of his damn'd 
Money, cho her Virtue were ever ſo real 
ind ſtrict. 

With P&ilibella he ſound anethey pretty 
young Creature, very like her, who had 
deen a Miſtreſs to Sir Philip. He, 
with young 'Goodland, was then diverting, 
his Miſtreſe and Niece at a Game at 
Cards, when Would - be came to viſit him; 
the found em very merry, with a Flask or 
wo of Claret before em, and Oranges 
waſting by « large Fire, for it was Chriſt- 
na- time. The Lady Friendly under ſtand- 
ing that this extraordinary Man was with 


den to make the Number of both Sexes equal, 
vine well as in Hopes to make up a Purſe of 
t he Guineas: toward the Purchaſe of ſome new 
nadine Buſineſs that ſhe had in her Head. 
f hi rom his accuſtom'd Deſign of loſing at 
Play to her. Indeed, ſhe had Part of her 
With, forthe get twenty Guineas of him; 
| As . 


dam, 


Sir Nlulip in the Parlour, came in to em, 
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dam, five: Not but that pul- be intended i ſible 
better Fortune to the young ones, than hꝰ Vert 
did to Sir Philip's Lady; but her Ladyſſiip 
was utterly unwilling to give him over tc 
their Management, tho' at the laſt, whe 
they were all tir'd with the Cards, afte 
Mould- be had ſaid as many obliging thing Cot 
as his preſent Genius would give him leave 
to Philibella and Lucy, eſpecially. to the firſt 
not forgetting his Baiſemains to the Lady?" 
Friendly, he bid the Knight and Goodlandſ*! 
adieu; but with a Promiſe of repeating hi 
Viſit at ſix a*clock-in-. the Evening o 
 Twelfth-Day, to renew the famous and anti hin 
ent Solemnity of chuſing King and Queen en 
to which Sir Philip before invited him, with 
a Deſign yet unknown to you, I hepe. 
As ſoon as he was gone, every one madey*** 
their Remarks on him, but with very lit bet 
or no Difference in all their Figures of him 
In ſhort, all Mank ind, had they ever known 
him, would have univerſally agreed in thit 
bis Character, That he was an Original z 
ſince nothing in Humanity was ever ſo vain, 
ſo. haughty, ſo profuſe, ſo fond; and ſo ri- N. 
diculouſly ambitious, as Mr. ould be King. 
They laugh'd and talk'd about an Hou 
longer, and then young Goodland was ob- 
lig'd to ſee Lucy home in his Coach; tho he 
bad rather have ſat up all Night in the ſame 
Houſe with Philibella, L fancy, of whom he 
took but an unwilling Leave ; which we + 
eb "> 3 ble 
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{ble 3 every one t be. ſince: they 
were/ alizequainted with his Paſſion for my 
fair Friend. (roof, IT 21 13 10.01 Þ 6-7 

About twelve a · clock on the Day pre- 
fx d, young Goodland came to dine with Sir 
Philip, whom: he found juſt return d from 
Court, in a very good Humour. On the 
Sight of Valentine, the Knight ran to him,. 
ind embracing him, told him, That he had 
prevented his Wiſhes, in coming thither 
before he ſent for bim, as he had juſt then 
Mid:fign'd. The other return'd, that = there- 
fore hoped he might be of ſome Service to 
him, by ſo happy à Prevention of his in- 
tended Kindneſs, No doubt (reply'd' Sir 
Philip): * Kindneſs, J hope, will be: to us 
both; Lam aſſur'd it will, #2 you will act 
Meccording to my Meaſures: I deſire no 
detter Preſcriptions for my Happineſs: (re- 
turn d Halentius) than what you ſhall pleaſe 
o ſet doyyn te me: But is it necetary: * 
ä convenient that] ſhould know./em: firſt 21 

6 (anſwer d Sir. Philip) let us ſit, and as 
Mall underſtand em. —1 am very ſenſible 
r he) of your ſincere and honou= 
able Affection and Pretenſion to my Niece, 
ho, perhaps, is as dear to me as-my own 
Child could he, had I one; nor am 11 igno- 
rant how averſe Sir George your Father is: 
to your Marriage with her, inſomuch that: 

am confident — would diſinherit you im 
|; ediately upon it, merely for. want. of a: 
5 5 For tuns 
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Fortune ſome what proportionable to you 
tate: but I have now contriv'd the Mean 
to add two or three thouſand Pounds t 
the five hundred I have defign'd to give 
with her; I mean, if you marry her, /; 
not otherwiſe ; for I will not labour ſo fo 
any othen Man. What inviolable Obliga 
tions you put upon me! ((cry'd Goodland. 
No Return, by way of Compliments, good 
Val, (ſaid the Knight) Had I not en 
gag'd to my Wife, before Marriage, that 
would not diſpoſe of any part of what 
brought me, without her Conſent, I Woult 
_ certainly make Philibella't Fortune anſwera 
ble to your Eſtate: And beſides, my Wifi De 
is not yet full eight and twenty, and w 
may therefore expect Children of our ov 
which-hinders me from propoſing any thing 
more for the Advantage of my Niece.- 
But now to my Inſtructions; Hing wil 
be here this Evening without fail, and, a 
ſome Time or other to- night, will ſhew th we 
_  Haughtineſs of his Temper to you, I doubii 7 
not, ſince you are in a manner a Strange! 
to him: Be ſure therefore you ſeem to quar 
rel with him before you part, but fuffer a: 
much as you can firſt from his Tongue; fo 
1 know he will give you'Oceafſtons-enough 
to exerciſe your paſſive Valour. I muſt ap 
pear his Friend, and you muſt retire Home H 
If you pleaſe, for this Night, but let me ſee 
you as early as your Convenience will permit 
| Eon to- 
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to-morrow: my late Friend Lucy muſt be 
my Niece too. Obſerve this, and leave the 
reit to me. I fhall moſt 1 and 
will in all things be directed by you, (ſaid 
Valentine.) 1 had forgot to tell you (ſaid 
Friendly) that 1 have fo order'd matters, 
that he muſt be King to-night, and Lucy 
Queen, by the Lots in the Cake. By all 
means (veturn'd Godau)! it muſt be * 


c 
| 2 at fix Aloe came „ond. le i in 


bis wr glut and found Sir Philip, and 


his Lady, Goodland, Philibella, and Lucy 
ready to receive him; Lucy as fine as a 
Durcheſs, und almoſt as beautiful as ſhe was 
before her Fall. All things were in ample 
Order for his Entertainment. They played 


till Supper was ſerv'd in, which Was be- 


tween eight and nine. The Treat was ve-- 
ry ſcaſonable and ſplendid. Juſt as che: ſe - 
cond Courſe was fet on the Table, they 
were all on a ſudden ſurpriz d, except 

Moulu- be, wich a Flouriſh of Violins,. and 
other Inftrumoms, which proceeded to en- 

tertain em with the beſt.and neweft Airs 


in the laſt new Plays, being then in the Vear 


1683: The Ladies were curious te know to» 
Whom they ow'd the cheartul part of their 
Entertainment: On which he call'd out; 


mei Hey! Tom Farmer / Ale worth, Eccles ! 'Hall! * 


and the reſt of you! Here's a Health to 
mich theſe 9 and all this honourable Com- 


* 
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pany. They bow'd; he drank, and eom- 
manded another Glaſs to be fill'd, into 
vhich he put ſomething yet better than the 
Wine, I mean, ten Guineas : Here, Far- 
mer, (ſaid he then) this for you and your 
Friends. We humbly thank the honoura- 
ble Mr. Would-be King. They all return'd, 
and ſtruck up with more Spritelineſs than 
before. For Gold and Wine, | doubtleſs, 
are the beſt Roſin for Muficians. VE 
After Supper they took a hearty Glaſs or 
two to the King, Oben, Dube, Se. And 
then the mighty Cake, teeming with the 
Fate of this extraordinary Perſanage, was 
brought in, the Muſicians playing an Over- 
ture at the Entrance of the Alimental Oracle; 
which was then cut and conſulted, and the 
royal Bean and Pea fell to thoſe to whom 
Sir Philip had deſign'd em. Twas then the 
Knight began a merry Bumper, with three 
Huzza's, and, Long live King Would: be! 
to Goodland, who echo'd and pledg'd him, 


putting the Glaſs about to the harmonious 
Attendants; while the Ladies: drank their 

- own Quantities among themſelves, To his 
aforeſaid Majeſty. Then of courſe you may 


believe een Lucy's Health went merrily 
round, with the ſame Ceremony: After 
which he faluted his Royal Conſort, and 
condeſcended to do the ſame Honour to the 
two other Ladies. S 


Then 
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Then they fell a dancing, like Lightning; 


I mean, they moy'd as ſwift, and made al- 
molt as little Noiſe; But his Majeſty was. 
foon weary of that; for he long'd to be 
ng love both to Philibella and Lucy,, 
who (believe me) that Night might well 
enough have paſſed for a Given, W e 

They fell then to Queſtions and Com- 
mands; to creſs Purpoſes: I think a Thought, 


what is it lite? &c. In all which, his Wpuld- be 


Majeſty took the Opportunity of ſnewing 
the Excellency of his Parts, as, How fit he 
was to govern! How dextrous at mining 
and countermining. and, How he oli 
reconcile the moſt” contrary and diſtant 


Thoughts! The Muſick; at laſt, good as it 


was, grew troubleſome and too loud; which. 
made him diſmiſs them: And then he be- 


gan to this effect, addreſſing himſelf to Phji= 


libella : Madam, had Fortune been juſt, and 
were it poſſible that the World ſhould be 
govern'd and influenc'd by two Suns, un- 
doubtedly we had all been Subjects to youg 
from this N1ghr's | Chance, as well a$2t& 
that Lady, who indeed alone can equal you 
in the Empire of Beauty, which yet you 


ſhare with her Majeſty here preſent, who | 


only could diſpute it with you, and is only; 
ſuperior to you in Title. My Wife is infi- 
nitely oblig'd to your Majeſty, (interrupted 
Sir Philip who in my Opinion, has greater 
Charms, and more than both of them to- 
Ree > gether, 
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;gether. You.ought:to:think ſo, Sir P};/ 
(returned the new dubb'd King) however 
vou ſhould not ſo liberally have expreſs'd 
your ſelf, in Oppoſition and Derogation to 
Majeſty : Let me tell you 'tis a ſaucy 
Boldneſs that thus has loos'd your Tongue 
— What think you, young Kinſman and 
Counſellor? (ſaid he to Goadland.) With all 
Reſpect due to your facred Title, (return d 
Falentiue, riſing and bowing) Sir Phils 
ſpoke as became a truly affectionate Hul- 
band; and it had been Preſumption in him, 
unpardonable, to have ſeem'd to prefer her 
Majeſty, or that other ſweet Lad „in his 
— *Phoughts, ſince your Majeſty has been 
pleas d to ſay ſo much and fo particularly of 
their Merits: Twould appear as if he 
durſt lift up his Eyes, with Thoughts too 
near the Heaven you only would enjoy. 
And only can deſerve, you ſhould have ad- 
ded, (ſaid King, no longer Woulu· be.) How ! 
may it pleaſe your Majeſty (cry'd Friendly) 
och my Nieces ! tho' you deſerve ten thou- 
nd more, and better, would your Majeſty 
enjoy them both? Are they then both your 
Nieces? (asked Chance King). Ves, both 
Sir (return'd the Knight,) her Majeſty's. 
the eldeſt, and in that Fortune has ſhewn 
ſome Juſtice. 80 ſhe has (reply'd the titu- 
lar Monarch:) My Lot is fair (purſu'd he) 
tho? I can be bleſs'd but with one. 


Le: 


21222 „ r + Www rw oo WH VO, = e - 


RW, VAI BA RES "> fe fe PR PEA I IS rg AtS eng  e 5 > 


I * Y 
- ö — ws 
* , 
N + » 


BANT A M. 303; 


Zet -Majefty with Majeſty be. join d. 
| 2 ges and leave a Race of Kings bebind. 
come Madam (continued he, kiſſing Lucy): 
| W this, as an Earneſt of our future Endea- 
d vours. I fear (return'd the pretty Queen) 
| WY your Majefty will forget the unhappy Sta- 


d ll 7ira, when you return to the Embraces of 
your dear and beautiful Roxana. There is 
none beautiful but you (reply'd the titular 
, King) unleſs this Lady, to whom I yer: 
r could pay my Vows moſt zealouſly, were't 
is not that Fortune has thus pre- engaged me. 
1 But, Madam (contimied he) to ſhew that 
of © fill you hold our Royal Pavour, and that, 
ie next to our Royal Conſort, e eſteem you, 
o ve greet you thus (kiſſing Philibella and. 
y. as a Signal of our continued Love, wear 
d- this rich Diamond: (here he put a Diamond: 
v1- Ring on her Finger, worth three hundred 
y). Pounds.) Your Majeſty (purſu*d he to Lac) 
u- EU maypleaſe to wear this Necklace, with this 
ty | Locket of Emeralds. Your Majeſty is 
ur | bounteous as a God! (faid Palentine.). Art 
th thou in Want, young Spark ?(ask*d the Bing 
ft 


s of Bantam) I'll give thee an Eſtate fhall. 
vn make thee merit the Miſtreſs of thy Vows, be 
u- | ſhe who ſhe will. That is my other Niece, 
ce) Sir, {cry'd Friendly.) How! how! pre- 
fumptuous Youth ! How are thy Eyes and 
Thoughts exalted?ha! To Bliſs your _— 
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mult never hope for, (reply'd Goodland.) 
How now! thou Creature of the baſeſt 
Mold! Not hope for what thou doſt aſpire : 
to! Mock- King; thou canſt nor, dar'ſt not, 
Halt not hope it: (return'd Valentine in a 
heat.) Hold, Val, (cry'd Sir Philip) you 7 
grow warm, forget your Duty to their G 
Majeſties, and abuſe your Friends, by ma- | 
king us, ſuſpected. . Good-night,. dear Phi- i © 
libella, and my Queen! Madam, I am your b 
Ladyſhip's Servant (laid Goodland Fare- | 
wel Sir Philip: Adieu thou Pageant ! thou p 
Property- King! I ſhall ſee thy Brother on 7 
the Stage ere long; but firſt Pl viſit thee: 0 
and in the mean time, by way of Return to J 
thy proffer'd Eſtate, I ſhall add a real Terri- 50 
tory to the reſt of thy empty Titles; for 
from thy Education, barbarous Manner of 
Converſation, and Complexion, I think I 
may juſtly proclaim thee, King of Bantam 
So, Hail, King that Wou'd-be! Hail, thou 
King of Chriſtmas ! dll hail, Mon d-be King 
of. Bantam and ſo he left em. 
They all ſeem'd amazed, and gaz 'd on one 
another, without ſpeaking a Syllable; till J 
Sir Philip broke the Charm, and figh'd out, 
Oh, the monſtrous Effects of Paſſion! Say I x 
rather, Oh, the fooliſh Effects of a mean 
Education! (interrupted his Majeſty of  , 
Bantam.) For Paſſions were given us for | 


Uſe, Reaſon to govern and direct us in the br 
Ves. and Education to cultivate and refine 


that. 


LLC TIS. 
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that Reaſon. But (purſu'd he) for all his 
Impudence to me, which I ſhall take a time 
to correct, I'am oblig'd to him, that ar laſt 
he has found me out a Kingdom to my Ti- 
tle; and if I were Monarch of that Place 
(believe me, Ladies) I would make you all 
Princeſſes and Dutcheſſes; and thou, my 


old Companion, Friendly, ſhouldft rule the 
: Roaſt with me. Burt theſe Ladies ſhould 
be with us there, where we could erect 
u Temples and Altars to em; build Golden 
a Palaces of Love, and Caſtles—— Irr the Air N 
. | (interrupted her Majeſty, Lucy I. ſmiling.) + Mt 


Gad take me (cry'd King Wou'd- be) thou 
dear Partner of my Greatneſs, and ſhalt 
be, of all my Pleaſures! thy pretty ſatiri- 1 
c I <2! Obſervation has oblig d me beyond I- 10 
1 mitation I think your Majeſty is got into 11 
a Vein of Rhiming to- night, (ſaid Philadel- N | 


f bia) Ay! Pox of that young inſipid Fop, i! 

we could elſe have been as great as an Empe= Wi 
> ror of China, and as witty as Horace in his 1 
Wine; but let him go, like a pragmatical, | [ 
N captious, giddy Fool as he is! I ſhall take a 3 
Time — him. Nay, Sir, (ſaid Philibella) 14 
„ be has promis'd your Majeſty a Viſit in our || 
Hearing. Come, Sir, I beg your Majeſty Ti 


e Do pledge me this Glaſs to your long and | | 
! happy Reign; laying aſide all Thoughts of 


. ungovern'd Vouth: Beſides, this Diſcourſe 
I wuſt needs be ungratetul to her Majeſty to ⁵ 
ie 2 7 1 ng 9 *J bes 1 
whom, I fear, he will be marry'd within I 
aint | | this 
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this Month. How! (cry'd Ming and no Ring) 
married to my Queen! I muſt not, cannot 
ſuffer it! Pray reſtrain your ſelf a little, 
Sir, (ſaid Sir Philig) and when once theſe 
Ladies have left us, I will diſcourſe your 
— Majeſty further about this Buſineſs. Well, 
pray Sir Philip, (ſaid his Lady) let not your 
Worſhip be pleas'd to fit up too long for 
his Majeſty : About five o'Clock I ſhall ex- 
ped you; tis your old Hour. And yours, 
adam, to wake to receive me coming to 
Bed Your Ladyſhip underſtands. me, 
(return'd Friendly.) You're merry, my Love, 
you're merry, (cry'd Philadelphia?) Come 
Niece, to Bed! to Bed! Ay, (ſaid the 
Knight) Go, both of you and ſleep toge- 
ther, if you can, without the Thoughts of 
a Lover, or a Husband. His Majeſty was 
pleas'd ta wiſh them 12 good Repoſe; and 
_ &, with a Kiss, they parted for that time. 
No we're alone (ſaiil Sir Nhilip) let me 
aſſure you, Sir, I reſent this Affront done 
do you by Mr. Goadland, almoſt as highly as 
you can: and tho' I can't wiſh: that you 
mould take ſuch Satisfaction, as perhaps 
ſome other horter Sparks would; yet ler 
me ſay, his Miſcarriage ought not togo un- 
uniſh'd in him. Fear not (reply'd t' other) 
I ſhall give him a ſharp Leſſon. No Sir (re- 
zurn'd Friendly) Iwould not have you think 


of a bloody Revenge; for tis that which 


poſſibly he deſigns on you: I know him 


brave 


re.. g. g S2 — 23 2 nere 
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brave as any Man. However, were it con- 


8 


venient that the Sword ſhould determine be- 


twixt you, you ſhould not want mine: The 
Affront is partly to me, ſince done in my 
Houle; but l've already laid down ſafer 
Meaſures for us, tho' of more fatal Confe- 


quence to him: that is, I've form'd them 


in my Thoughts. Diſmiſs your Coach and 
Equipage, all but one Servant, and I will 
diſcourſe it to you at large. Tis now paſt 
Twelve; and if you pleaſe, I would invite 
you to take up as eaſy a Lodging here, as 
my Houſe will afford. (Accordingly they 
were diſmiſs'd, and he proceeded:) — As 
J hinted to you before, he is in love with 


my youngeſt Niece Pbilibella; but her For- 


tune not exceeding five hundred Pound, his 
Father will aſſuredly diſinherit him, if he 


marries her: tho' he has given his Conſent 


that he ſhould marry her eldeſt Siſter, whoſe 
Father dying 


with child of the youngeſt, left Lucy three 


thouſand Pounds, being as much as he 


thought convenient to match her handſom- 
ly; and accordingly the Nuptials of young. 
Goodland and Luc) are to be celebrated next 
Eafter. They ſhall not, if I can hinder: 
them (interrupted his offended Majeſty.) 
Never endeavour the Obſtruction (ſaid the 
Knight)for1'llſhew you the Way to a dearer- 


Vengeance: Wamen are Women, your Ma- 


jeſty knows; ſnhe may be won to your Em- 
X Cu. races 


ere he knew his Wife was 
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braces before that time, and then you ante- 

date him your Crearure. A Cuckold, you 

mean (cry'd King in Fancy :) O exquiſite 

Revenge! but can you conſent that I ſhould 

attempt it? What is't to me? We live not 

in Spain, where all the Relations of the Fa- 

mily are oblig'd to vindicate a Whore: No, 

I would wound him in his moſt tender Part. 
But how ſhall we compaſs it? (ask'd other.) 
Why thus,. throw away three thouſand 
Pounds on the youngeſt Siſter, as a Portion, 
to make her as happy as ſhe can be in her 
new Lover Sir Frederick Flygold, an extra- 
vagant young Fop, and wholly given over 
to Gaming; ſo, ten to one, but you may 
Tetrieve your Money of him, and have the 
Two Siſters at your Devotion. Oh, thou 
my better Genius than that which was gi- 
ven to me by Heaven at my Birth! What 
Thanks, what Praiſes ſhall I return and ſing 
to thee for this! (cry'd King Conundrum.) 
No Thanks, no Praiſes, I beſeech your Ma- 
jeſty, ſince in this I gratify my ſelf V ou 
think Jam your Friend? and, you will a- 
gree to this? (ſaid Friendly, by way of 
Queſtion.) Moſt readily, (return'd the 
Fop King:) Would it were broad Day, 
that I might ſend for the Money to my Ban- 
ker's; for in all my Life, in all my Frolicks, 
Encounters and Ext ravagances, I never had 
one ſo grateful, and ſo pleaſant as this will 
be, if you are in earneſt, to gratify both 
. | | | {my 
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my Love and Revenge! That I am in ear- 


neſt, you will not doubt, when you ſee with 


what Application I ſhall purſue my Deſign : 


In the mean Time, My Duty to your Majeſty ; - 


To our good Succeſs in this Aﬀair. While he 
drank, t'other return'd, With all my Heart 
and pledg'd him. Then Friendly began a- 


freſh : Leave the whole Management of this 


to me; only one thing more I think neceſ- 
ſary, that you make a Preſent of five hun- 
dred Guineas to her Majeſty, the Bride that 
By all means (return'd the weal- 
thy King of Bantam; I had ſo deſign'd be- 
fore. Well Sir (ſaid Sir Philip) what think 
you of a ſet Party or two at Piquet, to paſs 
away a few Hours, till we can ſleep? A ſeas 
ſonable and welcome Propofition (return d 
the King; ) but I won't play above twenty 


Guineas the Game, and forty the Lurch. 


Agreed (ſaid Friendly; firſt call in your 
Servant; mine is here already. The Slave 
came in, and they began, with unequal For- 
tune at firſt; for the Knight had loſt a hun- 
dred Guineas to Majeſty, which he paid 


in Specie; and then propos'd fifty Gui- 
neas the Game, and a hundred the Lurch. 
To which t' other conſented; and without 
winning more than three Games, and thoſe 
not together, made ſhift to get three thou- 
ſand two hundred Guineas in debt to Sir 
Pbilip; for which Majeſty was pleas'd to 

TRE „ | give 
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give him Bond; whether Friendly would of 


% a *1 
Seal'd and deliver'd in the Preſence of, 


The Mark of (V) Mill. Matchful. 
And, (S) Sim. Slyboots. 


A couple of delicate Beagles, their mighty 
r 

It was then about the Hour that Sir Phi- 
lip's (and, it may be, other Ladies) began 
to:yawn and ſtretch; when the Spirits re- 
 freſlfd; troul'd about, and tickled the Blood 
with Deſires of Action; which made Ma- 
jeſty and Worſhip think of a Retreat to 
Bed: where in leſs than half an Hour, or 
before ever he cou'd ſay his Prayers, I'm ſure 
the firſt fell faſt aſleep; but the laſt, per- 
haps, paid his accuſtom'd Devotion, ere 
he begun his Progreſs to the Shadow of 
Death. However, he waked earlier than 
his Cully Majeſty, and got up to receive 
young Goodland, who came according to his 
Word, with the firſt Opportunity. Sir Phi- 
tip receiv'd him with more than uſual Joy, 
tho' not with greater Kindneſs, and let him 
know every Syllable and Accident that had 
pals'd between them till they went to Bed: 
which you may believe was not a little plea- 
ſantly ſurprizing to Valentine, who began 
then to have ſome Aſſurance of his Happi- 


that 


[+ Tx 2 
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neſs with Philibella. His Friend told bim, 
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that he muſt now be reconcil'd to his Mocł. 
Majeſty, tho* with ſome Difficulty; and fo 
taking one hearty Glaſs a- piece, he left Va- 
entine in the Parlour to carry the ungrate» 
ful News of his Viſit to him that Morning. 
King— was in an odd ſort of taking, when 
he heard that Yalentine was below; and had 
been, as Sir Philip inform'd Majeſty, at Ma- 
jeſtys Palace, to enquire for him there: But 
when he told him, that he had already 
ſchool'd him on his own Behalf for the Aft- 
front done in his Houſe, and that he be- 
liev'd he could bring his Majeſty off without 
any loſs of preſent Honour, his Countenance 
viſibly diſcover'd his paſt Fear, and preſent 
Satisfaction z which was much encreas'd 
too, when Friendly ſhewing him his Bond' 
for the Money he won of him at play, let 
him know, that if he paid three thouſand - 
Guineas to Philibella, he would immediately 
deliver him up his Bond, and not expect 
the two hundred Guineas overplus. His 
Majeſty of Bantam was then in ſo good a 

umour, that he could have made Love to 
dir Philip; nay, I believe he could have 
kils'd Valentine, inſtead of ſeeming angry. 
Down they came, and ſaluted like Gentle- 
nen: But after the Greeting was over, Ggod- 
nd began to talk ſomething of Affront, 
atisfaction, Honour, Ce. when immedi- 
tely Friendly interpos'd, and after a little 
teming Uneaſineſs and Reluctaney, recon- 


cil'd 
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eil'd the hot and cholerick Vouth to the 
Cold phlegmatick King. 
Peace was no ſooner proclaim'd, than the 
King of Bantam took his Rival and late An- 
tagoniſt with him in his own Coach, not ex- 
cluding Sir Philip by any means, to Locket's, 
where: they din'd: Thence he would have 
em to Court with him, where he met the 
Lady. Flippant, the Lady Harpy, the Lady 
Crocodile, Madam Tattlemore, Miſs Medler, 
Mrs. Gingerly, a rich Grocer's Wife, and 
ſome others, beſides Knights and Gentle- 
men of as good Humours as the Ladies; all 
whom he invited toa Ball at his own Houle, 
the Night following; his own Lady being 
then in the Country. Madam Ta7tlemore, 
I think, was the firſt he ſpoke to in Court, 
and whom firſt he ſurpriz'd with the happy 
News of his Advancement to the Title of 
King of Bantam. How wondrous haſty was 
ſhe to be gone, as ſoon as ſhe heard it! Twas 
not in her Power, becauſe not in her Nature, 
to ſtay long enough to take a civil Leave of 
the Company; but away he flew, big with 
the empty Tule of a fantaſtick King, pro- 
claiming it to every one of her Acquain- 
tance, as ſhe paſſed through every Room, till 
ſhe came to the Preſe nce- Chamber, where 
ſhe only whiſper'd it; but her Whiſpers 
made above half the honourable Company 
quit the Preſence of the King of Great 
Britain, to go make their Court to his 
. Majeſty 
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King of BAN TAM. 313 
Majeſty of Bantam: ſome cry'd, God bleſs 
your Majefty ! Some, Long live the King of 
Bantam f Others, All Hail to your Sacred 
' Majeſty! In ſhort, he was congratulated 
on all Sides. Indeed I don't hear that his 
Majeſty King Charles II. ever ſent an Am- 
baſſador to compliment him; tho? poſſibly, 
he ſaluted him by his Title the firſt time 
he ſaw him afterwards: For, you know, - 
he is a wonderful good-natur'd and well- 
bred Gentleman. 1145 8 
After hè thought the Court of England 
was umverfally acquainted with his mighty 
Honour, he was pleas'd to think fit to retire 
to his own more private Palace, with Sir 
Philip and Goodland, whom he entertain'd 
that Night very handſomly, till about ſeven 
o' Clock; when they went together to the 
Play, which was that Night, 4 King and no 
King, His Attendant-Friends could not 
forbear ſmiling, to think how aptly, the Ti- 
tle of the Play ſuited his Circumſtances. 
Nor could he chooſe but take Notice of it 
behind the Scenes, between Jeſt and Earneſt; 
telling the Players how kind Fortune had 
deen rhe Night paſt, in diſpoſing the Bean 
to him; and juſtifying what one of her Pro- 
pheteſſes had foretold ſome Years ſince. I 
ſhall now no more regard (ſaid he) that old 
loating Fellow Pythagoras's Say ing, Ab/ti- 
eto a Fabis, That is, (added he, by way of 
onſtruction) Abſtain from Beans: For I 
Ind the Excellency of 'em in Cakes and 
VSI. II. O Diſhes; 
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Diſhesz from the firſt, they inſpire th 
Soul with mighty Thoughts; and from ti 
laſt our Bodies receive a ſtrong and whole 
ſom Nouriſhment. That is, (ſaid a W 
among thoſe ſharp Youths, I think 'tw 
my Friend the Count) theſe puff you y 
in Mind, Sir; thoſe in Body. They h: 

| ſome further Diſcourſe among the Nymp 
of the Stage, ere they went into the P. 
where Sir Philip ſpread the News of 

_ Friend's Acceſſion to the Title, tho' n 
yet to the Throne of Bantam; upon whi 
be was there again complimented on t 
Occaſion, Several of the Ladies and G 
tlemen who ſaluted him, he invited tot 
next Night's Ball at his Palace. 

The Flay done, they took each of thi 

a Bottle at the Roſe, and parted till Sc 
the Night following; which came 
ſooner than deſired: for he had taken (: 

Care, that all Things were in readineſs bef 

Eight, only he was not to expect the | 

lick till the End of the Play. About Ni 

Sir Philip, his Lady, Goodland, Philib! 

and Lucy came. Sir Philip returned him R 

lais, which he had borrow'd of him, wh ©. 

in the Knight had written, in an old 1 * 
ſort of a Character, this Prophecy of. 

own making; with which he ſurpriz'd % 
Majeſty of Bantam, who vow'd he had}. * 

ver taken Notice of it before: but he 3 
be perceiv'd it had been long written. 
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the Character; and here it follows, 2 8 ncar 
as [ can remember: | 


7 JV hen M. D. C. come L. Wa | 
Three XXX's, two II's, and one I. more; 

' Then KIN G. the now but Name 10 thee, 
Shall both thy Name: and Title be. 


They had hardly made an End of n 
It, ere the whole Company, and more than 
ke had invited, came in, and were receiv'd 
with a great deal of Formality and Magni- 
Wicence. Lucy was there attended as his 
Queen; and Phlibella, as the Princeſs her 
iter. They danc'd then till they were 
Weary; and afterwards retired to another 
arge Room, where they found the Tables 
ſpread and furniſhed with all the moſt ſea- 
ſonable cold Meat; which was ſucceeded 
y the choiceſt Fruits, and the richeſt De- 
ert of Sweetmeats that Luxury could think 
In, or at leaſt that this Town could af- 


n their Kind; and their Spirits flew about 
iro* every Corner of the Houſe: There 
vas ſcarce a Spark ſober inthe whole Com- 
any,” with drinking repeated Glaſſes to 
ne Health of the King of Bantam, and his 
Royal Conſort, with the Princeſs Phili- 
ellas, who ſat together under a Royal 
anopy of State, his Majeſty between the 
ro beautiful Siſters: only Friendly and 
0 2 n | 
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ord. The Wines were all moſt excellent 
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Goodland wiſely manag'd that part of t 
Engagement where they were concern' 
and preſery*d themſelves from the Heat 
the Debauch. 5 

Between Three and Four moſt of the 
began to draw off, laden with Fruit a 
Sweetmeats, and rich Favours compos'd 
Yellow, Green, Red and White, the C 
lours of his new Majeſty of Bantam. Befc 
Five they were left to themſelves; w 


dre 
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or 
of 
in 
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Phi 
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la 

the Lady Friendly was diſcompos'd, bi. 
Want of Sleep, and her uſual CordiWat 
%\ which obliged Sir Philip to wait on Iran 
Home, with his two Nieces: But his A 
jeſty would by ne Means part with Ce, 


land; whom, before Nine that Mornihat 
he made as drunk as a Lord, and by Config! 
quence, one of his Peers; for Majeſty ron 
then, indeed, as great as an Emperor: Nat 
fancy'd himſelf Alexander, and young Min 
lentine his Hepheſtion; and did ſo be-ith 
him, that the young Gentleman fear'Ihe S 
was fallen into the Hands of an /:FWnag 
However, by the kind Perſuaſions off ig 
_ condeſcending and diſſembling MajeſtyMhe P 
ventur'd to go into Bed with him; Wuck 
King Wou'd- be fell aſleep, hand-over-iFice, 
and not long after, Goodland, his new-1 . 
Peer, follow'd him to the cool Retrealſl . 
Morpheus. ; poke 
About Three the next Afternoon lope. 
both wak'd, as by conſent, and cal} 
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King of BAN TAM. 317 
dreſs. And after that Buſineſs was over, I 
tnink they ſwallow'd each of em a Pint of 
o Hock, with a little Sugar, by the way 
of healing. Their Coaches were got ready 
in the mean time; but the Peer was for- 
ted to accept of the Honour of being car- 
ned in his Majeſty's to Sir Philip's, whom 
they found juſt riſen from Dinner, with 
Philadelphia and his two Nieces. They fat 
lown, and ask'd for ſomething to reliſh a 
laſs of Wine, and Sir Philip order'd a cold 
bine to be ſet before em, of which they 
at about an Ounce a- piece; but they 
lrank more by half, I dare ſay. 
After their little Repaſt, Friendly call d 
he MWould-be- Monarch aſide, and told him, 
hat he would have him go to the Play that 


Night, which was, The London-Cuckolds y 
ty Wromiling to meet him there in leſs than 
r: Wit an Hour after his Departure: telling 


ig im withal, that he would ſurprize him 
ith a much better Entertainment than 
ac Stage afforded. Majeſty took the Hint, 

magining, and that rightly, that the 
ight had ſome Intrigue in his Head, for 
he Promotion of the Commonwealth of 
uckoldom : In order therefore to his Ad- 
ice, he took his leave about a quarter of 
-H Hour ier. 

When he was gone, Sir Philip thus be- 
pore his pretended Niece: Madam, I 
lope your Majeſty will not refuſe me the 
* = ng 2 Honour 
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Honour of waiting on you to a Place where 
you will meet with better Entertainment 
than your Majeſty can expect from the beſt 
Comedy in Chriſtendom. Val, (continued 
he) you muſt go with us, to ſecure me a. 
gainft the Jealouly of my Wife. That 
indeed (return'd his Lady) is very mate 
rial; and you are mightily: concern'd not 
to give me Occaſion, I muſt own. You ſec 
Fam now, (rephed he:) Bur—— come! o 
with Hoods. and Scarf! (purſued he, tc 
Lucy.) Then addreſſing himſelf again tc 
his Lady; Madam, (ſaid he) we'll wai 
on you. In leſs Time than I could hay 
drank a Bottle to my Share, the Coach wa 
got ready, and on they drove to. the Play 
Houſe. By the way, ſaid Friendly to al, 
Your Honour, noble Peer, muſt be ſe 
down at Long's; for only Lucy and I mul 
de ſeen to his Majeſty of Bantam An 
now, I doubt not, you underſtand what yo 2 
muſt truſt to. To be robb'd of her Me 
jeſty's Company, I warrant. (return'd t 
other) for theſe long three Hours. | 
(cry'd Lacy) you don't mean, I hope, 1 

leave me with his Majeſty of Bantam? '1 
for thy Good, Child! *Tis for thy Goc 
(return'd Friendly.) To the Reſe they g 
then; where Goodland alighted, and © 
— Sir Philip; who led Lucy into tt 
King's Box, to his new Majeſty z whey 
after the firſt Scene, he left them togeth uod 
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King of BAN TAM. $19 
The over-Joy'd fantaſtick Monarch would 
fin .haye-ſaid ſome fine obliging Things 
to the Knight, as he was going out; but” 
Friendly's. Haſte prevented em, who went 
directly to Valentine, took one Glaſs, call'd: 


Reckoning, mounted his Chariot, and a- 
at Wt 2. 
way Home they came: where | believe he 
5 was welcome to his Lady; for I never 
heard any thing to the contrarx. 
In the mean Time, his Majeſty had not 
the Patience to ſtay out half the Play, at 
which he was ſaluted by above twenty Gen- 
be. tlemen and Ladies by his new and mighty 
We Title: but out he led Miſs Majeſty ere the 


third Act was half done; pretending, that 
it was ſo damn'd bawdy a Play, that he 
„new ber Modeſty had been already but too 
nuch offended at it; ſo into his Coach he 
got her. When, they were ſeated, ſhe told 
aim the would go to no Place with him, bur 
volte the Lodgings her Mother had taken for 
Wn her, when ſhe, firſt. came to Town, and 
ü vhich ſtill ſhe. kept. Your Mother! Ma- 
WIH dem, (ery'd he) why, is Sir Philip's Siſter 
lving then? His Brother's Widow is, Sir, 
(he reply'd.) Is ſhe there? (he ask'd.) 


No, Sir, (the return'd ;) ſhe's in the Coun- 
try. . Ob, then we will go thither to chuſe. 
The Coach- man was then order'd to drive 
to Jermain- Street 3 where, when he came in- 
to the Lodgings, he found em very rich and 
nodiſhly fürniſh' d. He preſently call'd one 


* 


320 The COURT of the 
of his Slaves, and whiſper'd him to ger 
three or four pretty Diſhes for Supper; and ! 
then getting a Pen, Ink and Paper, writ a 
Note to C—4 the Goldſmith within Temple- 1 
Bar, for five hundred Guineas; which Jo 
Matchſul brought him, in leſs than an Hour's N v 
time, when they were juſt in the Height of I a 
Supper; Lucy having invited her Landlady, ¶ ſc 
for the better Colour of the Matter. His fi 
Bantamite Majeſty took the Gold from his 
Slave, and threw it by him in the Window, 
that Lucy might take Notice of it; (which 
you may aſſure your ſelf the did, and after 
Supper wink'd on the goodly Matron of the 
 Houie to retire, which ſhe immediately o- 
bey'd.) Then his Majeſty began his Court 
very. earneſtly and horly, throwing the na- 
ked Guineas into her Lap : which ſhe ſeem'd 
to refuſe with much Diſdain; but upon his 
repeated Promiſes, confirm'd by unheard of 
Oaths and Imprecations, that he would 
give her Siſter three thouſand Guineas to 
her Portion, ſhe began by Degrees ro mollity, 
and let the Gold lie quietly in her Lap: And 
the next Night, after he had drawn Notes 
on two or three of his Bankers, for the 
Payment of three thouſand Guineas to Sir 
Philip, or Order, and receiv'd his own Bondi! 
made for what he had loſt ar Play, fro 
Friendly, ſhe made no great Difficulty to ad- 
mit his Majeſty to her Bed. Where! _ 
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fit to leave em for the preſent ; for (per- 
haps) they had ſome private Buſineſs. 


The next Morning before the Titular 
King was (I won't ſay up, or ſtirring, but) 
out of Bed, young Goodland and Philibella © 


were privately marry*d the Bills being all 
accepted and paid in two Days Time. As 
ſoon as ever the fantaſtick Monarch could 


find in his Heart to divorce himſelf from 


the dear and charming Embraces of his 
beautiful Bedfellow, he came flying to Sir 
Philip, with all the Haſte that Imagination 
big with Pleaſure could inſpire him with, 
to diſcharge it ſelf to a ſuppos'd Friend. 
The Knight told him, that he was really 


much troubled to find that his Niece had 


yielded ſo ſoon and eaſily to him; however, 
he wiſh'd him Joy: To which the other 
return'd, that he could never want it, 
whilft he had the Command of ſo much 
Beauty, and that without the ungrateful Ob- 


ligations of Matrimony, which certainlyare 
the moſt nauſeous, hateful, pernicious and 


deſtruct ive of Love imaginable. Think you 


ſo, Sir? fask*d the Knight;) we ſhall hear 


what a Friend of mine will ſay on ſuch an 
Occaſion, to-morrow about this Time: but 


Ibeſeech your Majeſty to conceal your Sen- 


timents of it to him, leſt you make him as 


unealy as you ſeem to be in that Cireum- 
Be aſſur'd I will, (return'd the o- 


ſtance. \ 
ther :) But when ſhall I ſec the ſweet, the 
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dear, the blooming, the charming Philibella 
She will be with us at Dinner. Where's 
her Majeſty? (ask'd Sir Philip.) Had you en. 
quir'd before, the had been here; for, look 
ſhe comes! Frienaiy ſeems to regard her wit 
a Kind of Difpleafure, and whiſper'd Ma 
jeſty, that he ſhould expreſs no particula 
Symptoms of F — Lucy in hi 
Houſe, at any Time, eſpecially when Good 


land was there, as then he was above wi tt 
his Lady and Philibella, who came dowi n 
preſently after to Dinner. ti 


Abeut Four o“ Clock, as his Majeſty ha 
inttigu'd with her, Lucy took a Hackney h. 
Coach, and went to her Lodgings; whithef L 
about an Hour afrer, he follow'd her. Nei E 

M.orning, at nine, he came to Friendly's, wi vi 
carry'd him up to fee his new- marriq ab 
Friends But (O Damnation to Thoughts p- 
what Torments did he feel, when he ſi] er 
young Goodland and Philibella in Bed tog 9: 
ther; the laſt of which rerurn'd him hun b! 
ble and hearty Thanks for her Portion an} m 
Husband, as the firft did for his Wite. i 
Mook his Head at Sir Philip, and witho 
ſpeaking one Word, left em, and hur: 
to Lucy, to lament the ill Treatment 
Had met with from Friendly. They coc 
and bill'd as long as he was able; ſhe (ſwe 
_Hypocrite) ſeeming to bemoan his M T 
fortunes; which he took ſo kindly, . at 
When he left her, which was about three Sy 
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Ring of BAN TAM. z 23 
the Afternoon; he caus'd à Scrivener to 
draw up an Inſtrument, wherein he ſettled: 
a hundred Pounds a Vear on Lucy for her 
Life, and gave her a hundred Guineas more 
againſt her Lying: in: (For ſhe told him, 
and indeed twas true, that. ſhe was with 
child, and knew her ſelf to be ſo from a very 
good Reafon——) And indeed ſhe was ſo 
by the Friendly Knight. When he re- 
turn'd to her, he threw the obliging Inſtru-- |} 
ment into her Lap; (ir ſeems, he had a par- 
ticular Kindneſs for that Place——) then 
call'd for Wine, and ſomething to eat; for 
he had not drank a Pint co his Share allthe 
Day, (tho' he had ply'd it at the Chocolate 
Houſe.—) The Landlady, who was in- 
vited to ſup with 'em, bid 'em good- night. 
about eleven; when they went to bed, and 
partly ſlept till about ſix; when they were 
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entertain d by ſome Gentlemen of their Ac- 
quaintance, who play'd and ſung very finely, 
by way of Epithalamium, theſe Words and 
more, — a Feng 1 1 
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Joy to great Bantam! 
Live long, love and wanton? 
1 And thy Royal Conſort! | 
coc For both are of one Sort, &c. 
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MEE ThereſtI have forgot.He took ſome Offener | iſ 

, ti at the Words; but more at the Viſit that: | 

ree Sir Philip, and Goodland, made him, about 
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324 The CouRT, &c. 
an Hour after, who found him in Bed with 
his Royal Conſort ; and after having wiſh'd 
em Joy, and thrown their Majeſties own 
Shoes and Stockings at their Head, retir'd, 
This gave Monarch in Fancy ſo great a Cau- 
tion, that he took his Royal Conſort into 
the Country, (but above forty Miles off the 
Place where his own Lady was) where, in 
Teſs than eight Months, ſhe was deliver'd o 
a Princely Babe, who was Chriſten'd by the 
Heathenifn Name of Hayoumorecake Bans 
tam, While her Majefty lay in like a petty 
Queen. e 
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BLACK LADT. 


=a4 BOUT the Beginning of laſt 
June (as near as I can remem- 
ber) Bellamora came to Town 
from Hampſbire, and was obli- 
id to lodge the firſt Night at 
the ſame Inn where the Stage- 
Coach ſet up. The next Day ſhe took Coach 
for Covent-Garden, where ſhe thought to find 
Madam Brightly, a Relation of hers, with || 
whom ſhe defign'd to continue for about. 
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half a Year undiſcover'd, if poſſible, by her 
Friends in the Country: and order'd there= {|| 
| fore her Trunk, with her Clothes, ank 
1 molt of her Money and Jewels, to be | | 

2 brought 


jon 2 16 . Ahn E 


. aker her to Madam Brightly's by 


a ſtrange Porter, whom ſhe ſpoke to in the 
Street as ſhe was taking Coach; bein ur- 


terly unacquainted with the neat Practices 


of this fine City. When ſhe came to 
Bridges-Street, where indeed her Couſin 


had Iodged near three er four Years ſince, 


ſhe was ſtrangely ſurprized that ſhe could 


not learn any thing of her; no, nor ſo 


much as, meet with any one that had ever 


heard of her Couſin's Name: Till, at laſt, 


* roar "3 


deſcribing Madam Brighily to one of the 
Houſe-keepers in that Place, he told het, 
that there was ſuch a kind of Lady, whom 
he had ſometimes ſcen there about a Year: 
and a half ago; but that he believed ſhe 
was married and remoy'd towards 5000. 
In this Perplexity ſhe quite forgot her 
Trunk and Money, Cc, and wander'd in 


Her Hackney Coach all over St. Aune's Pa- 


; Tiſh; i _ inquiring” for Madam. Brightly, ſtill 


_ deſcribing her Perfon; but in vain; for no 
Soul could give her any Tale or Tidings 


of ſuch a Lady. After ſhe had thus fruit- 


leſly rambled, Vin ſhe, the Coachman, and 


the very Horſes were even. tired, by good: 


Fortune for her, "ſhe, happen'd on a private 
e Where lived x good, diſcreet, an- 
eient Gentlewoman, wh was fallen to De- 
ay, and forc'd to let Lodgings for the beſt 
Part of her Livelihood: From hom ſhe un- 


ad 2 hat there was fuct a Kind of Lady, 
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y MU who had lain there ſomewhat more than 
e il © L'ywclycmonth, being near three Months: 
- after/ſhe was. married; but that The was 
es now gone abroad with the Gentleman her 
to Husband, either to the Play, or to take the | 
in freſh Air; and ſhe believ'd would not return 
e, Ml (tillNight. This Diſcourſe of the good Gen- 
14  :tlewoman's ſo he Bellamora*s drooping | 


they came home, ſhe: 


"mM When they were Ane Bellamoru deſired 
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- The Adventure of * 
Miles from her Uncle's, in the Road to 
Landon, and that the Cauſe of her quitting 
the Country, was to avoid the hated Impor- 
tunities of a Gentleman, whoſe pretended 
Love to her ſhe fear'd had been her eternal 
Ruin. At which ſhe wept and ſigh'd moſt 


extravagantly. The diſcreet Gentle woman 


endeayour'd to comfort her by all the ſofteſt 
and moſt powerful Arguments in her Capa- 
city; promiſing her all the friendly Affiſ- 
tance that ſhe could expect from her, during 
Bellamora's Stay in Town: which ſhe did 
with ſo much Earneſtneſs, and viſible Inte- 
grity, that the pretty innocent Creature 
was going to make her a full and real Diſ- 
covery of her imaginary inſupportable Miſ- 

| fortunes z and (doubtleſs) had done it, had 
e not been prevented by the Return of the 
Lady, whom ſhe hop'd to have found her 
Couſin Brightly. The Gentleman her Huſ- 
band juſt ſaw her within Doors, and order'd 
the Coach to drive to ſome of his Bottle- 
Companions; which gave the Women the 
better Opportunity of entertaining one a- 
nother, which happen'd to be with tome 
Surprize on all Sides. As the Lady was go- 
ing up into her Apartment, the Gentlewo- 
man of che Houſe told her there was a young 
Lady in the Parlour, who came out of the 
Country that very Day on purpoſe to viſit 
ber: The Lady ſtept immeviately to ice 
. Who it was, and Bellamora approaching to 
5 . 1 receive 
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receive her hop'd-for Couſin, ſtop'd on the 


ſudden juſt as ſhe came to her; and figh'd | 
out aloud, Ah, Madam! I am loſt—lIr is 


not your Ladyſhip I ſeek. No, Madam (re- 
turn'd the other) I am apt to think you did 


not intend me this Honour. But you are 


as welcome to me, as you could be to the 
deareſt of your Acquaintance: Have you 


forgot me, Madam Bellamora? (continued 


ſhe.) That Name ſtartled the other: 
However, it was with a kind of Joy. Alas! 
Madam, (replied the young one) I now re- 
member that I have been io happy to have 
{een you; but where and when, my Memo- 
ry can't tell me. *Tis indeed ſome Years 


ſince, (return'd the Lady) But of that a- 


nother time. — Mean while, if you are 
unprovided of a Lodging. I dare undertake, 
you ſhall be welcome to this Gentiewoman. 


The Unfortunate return'd her Thanks; and 


whilſt a Chamber was prep-ring for her, 
the Lady entcrrain'd her in her own A- 
bout Ten o'Clock they parted, Bellamora 
being conducted to het Lodging by the 


Miſtreis of the Houſe, who then left her 
to take what Reſt ſhe could amidſt her fo 


many Misfortunes; returning to the other 
Lady, who deſir'd her to ſearch into the 
Cauſe of Bellamora's Retreat to Town. _ 
The next Morning the good Gentlewo- 


man of the Houſe coming up to her, found _ 
Bellamora almoſt drown'd in Tears, which 
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by many kind and ſweet Words ſhe at laſt 
ſtopp'd; and asking whence ſo great Signs 
of Sorrow ſhould proceed, vow'd a molt 
_ profound Secrecy if the would diſcover to 
her their Occaſion; which, after ſome lit- 
tle Reluctancy, ſhe did, in this manner. 
I was courted (ſaid ſhe) above three Years 
ago, when my Mother was yet living, by 
one Mr. Fondlove, a Gentleman of good E- 
ſkate, and true Worth; and one who, I 
dare believe, did then really love me: He 
continu'd his Paſſion for me, with all the 
earneſt and honeſt Sollicitations imaginable, 
till ſome Months before my Mother's Death; 
who, at that time, was moſt deſirous to ſee 
me diſpoſed of in Marriage to another Gen- 
tleman, of a much better Eftate than Mr. 
Fondlove; but one whoſe Perſon and Hu- 
mour did by no means hit with my Inelina- 
tions: And this gave Fondlove the unh«ppy 
Advantage over me. For, finding me one 
Day all alone in my Chamber, and lying on 
my Bed, in as mournful and wretched a 
Condition to my then fooliſh Apprehenſion, 
3! as now Iam, heurged his Paſſion with ſuch 
Fl Violence, and accurſed Succeſs for me, with 
eiterated Promiſes ef Marriage; whenſo- 
ever I pleas'd to challenge em, which he 
bound with the moſt facred Oaths, and moſt 
dreadful Execrations: that partly with my 
Averſion to the other, and partly with my 
nelinations to pity him, I uind my ſelf — 
as PSI 4 Lai3-bf 6+ VI hd 4d Kohls Se Here 
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Here ſhe relaps'd into a greater Extrava- 
gance of Griet than before; which was ſo ex- | 
treme that it did not continue long. When 
therefore ſhe was pretty well come to herſelf, 
the antient Gentle woman ask'd her, why ſne 
imagin'd her ſelf ruin'd : To which ſhe an- | 
| ſwer'd, Iam, great with Child by him, Ma- | 

: dam, and wonder you did not perceive it 
laſt, Night. Alas! I have not a Month to go: | 
; 

| 


as EG, 


| 1 am afham'd, ruin'd, and damn'd, I fear, 
A for ever loſt. Oh! fie, Madam, think not 
b ſo, (laid the other) for the Gentleman may 
ö yet prove true, and marry you. Ay, Ma- 
4 dam, (replied Bellamora) I doubt not that 
< he would marry me; for ſoon after my Mo= | 
| ther's Death, when I came to be at my own 
185 Diſpoſal, which happen'd about two Months 
aſter, he offer d, pay moſt earneſtly ſolli- 
cited me to it, which ſtill he perſeveres to 
do. This is ſtrange! (return'd the other) 
and it appears to me to be your own Fault, 
that you are yet miſerable. Why did you 
not, or why will you not conſent to your 
own Happineſs? Alas! (cry'd Bellamora) 
*tis the only Thing I dread in this World: 
For, I am certain, he can never love me af-- 
ter. Beſides, ever ſince I have abhorr'd the 
| Sight of him: and this is the only Cauſe that 
obliges me to forſake my Uncle, and allmy y 
Friends and Relations in the Country, ho- 
be in this populous and publick Place to 
be moſt private, eſpecially, 1 ole 4 
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= 332 The Adventure ß 
= your Houſe, and in your Fidelity and Diſ- 
cretion. Of the laſt you may aſſure your 
ſelf, Madam, (ſaid the other:) but what 
Proviſion have you made for the Reception 
of the young Stranger that you carry about 
you? Ah, Madam! (cryd Bellamora) you 
have brought to my Mind another Mistor- 
fortune: Then ſhe acquainted her with the 
ſuppos'd loſs of her Money and Jewels, 
telling her withall, that ſhe had but three 
Guineas and ſome Silver left, and the Rings 

ſhe wore, in her preſent Poſſeſſion. The 
good Gentlewoman of the Houſe told her, 
ihe would ſend to enquire at the Inn where 
ſhe lay the firſt Night ſhe came to Town, for, 

haply, they might give ſome Account of 
the Porter to whom ſhe had entruit:d her 
Trunk; and withal repeated her Promise 
of all the Help in her Power, and for that 
time left her much more compos'd than he 
found her. The good Gentlewoman went 

directly to the other Lady, her Lodger. 9 
whom ſhe recounted Bellamora's mourntul 
Confeſſion; at which the Lady appear'd 
- mightily concern'd: and at laſt ſhe told 
her Landlady, that ſhe would take Care 
that Bellamora ſhould lie in according to 
her Quality: For, added ſhe, the Child, 
it ſeems, is my own Brother's. 
As ſoon as ſhe had din'd, ſhe went to 
the Exchange, and bought Child-bed Li- 
nen; but defired that Bellamora * not 
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have the leaſt Notice of it: And at her 
return diſpatch'd a Letter to her Brother 
Fondlove in Hampſhire, with an Account of 
every Particular; which ſoon brought him 
up to Town, without ſatisfying any of his or 
her Friends with the Reaſon of his ſudden 
Departure. Mean while, the good Gentle- 
woman of the Houſe had ſent to the Star- 
Inn on Fiſh-ſfireet-Hill, to demand the Trunk, 
which the rightly ſuppos'd to have been 
carried back thither: For by good Luck, it 
was a Fellow that ply'd thereabouts, who 
brought it to Bellamora's Lodgings that 
very Night, but unknown to her. Fond- 
love no ſooner got to London, but he poſts 
to his Siſter's Lodgings, where he was ad- 
vis'd not to be ſcen of Bellamora till they 
had work'd farther upon her, which the |} 
Landlady began in this manner; ſhe told 
her that her Things were miſcarried, and 
ſhe fear'd, loſt; that ſhe had but a little 
Money her elf, and if the Overfeers of the 
Poor (juſtly ſo call'd from their over-look- 
ing 'em) ſhould have the leaſt Suſpicion 
of a ſtrange and unmarried Perſon, who 
Was entertain'd in her Houſe big with 
Child, and ſo near her Time as Bellamora 
was, 1he ſhould be troubled, if they could 
not give Security to the Parith of twenty | 
or thirty Pounds, that they ſhould 'nor | 
| ſuffer by her, which ſhe could not; or 
| 1 | "hy others | 
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334 The Adventure of 
„C000 
otherwiſe ſhe muſt be ſent to the Houſe of 
Correction, and her Child to a Pariſh- 
. Nurſe, This Diſcourſe, one may imagine, 


was very dreadful to a Perſon” of her 
Mouth, Beauty, Education, Family and 
Eſtate: However, ſhe reſolutely proteſted, 
. that ſhe, had rather undergo all this, than 
be expos'd to the Scorn of her Friends and 
Relations in the Country. The other told 
; her then, that ſhe'muſt write down to her 
| _ Unclea Farewell-Letter, as if ſhe were juſt 
going aboard the Pacquet-Boat for Holland, 


that he might not ſend to enquire for her 


1 * 4 4 4 


in Town, when he ſhould underſtand ſhe 
Was not at her new-married Couſin's in 
ws. e ee z which accordingly ſhe did, 
keeping her ſelf cloſe Priſoner to her Cham- 
ber; where ſhe was daily viſited by Fond- 
WE -. Jove's Siſter and the Landlady, but by no 
Soul elſe, the firſt diſſembling the Kow- 
BY - ledge ſhe had of her Misfortunes. Thus ſhe 
continued for above three Weeks, not a 
Servant being ſuffer'd to enter her Cham- 
ber, ſo much as to make her Bed, leſt they 
ſhould take Notice of her great Belly but 
mW. for all this Caution, the Secret had taken 
Wigad, by the means of an Attendant of 
fthbeother Lady below, who had over- heard 
ber ſpeaking of it to her Husband. This 
1 ſoon got out of Doors, and ſpread abroad, 
111 till it reach'd the long Ears of the Wolves 
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_— "the Brack Lavy, 375 
of che Pariſh, who. next Day deſign'd. to 


= her-a Viſit: But Fondlove, by good 


rovidence, prevented it; who, the Night 


before, was uſher'd into Bellamora s Cham- 
ber by his Siſter, his Brother · in- Law, and 


the Landlady. At the Sight of him ſhe 
had like to have ſwoon'd away: but he ta- 
king her in his Arms, began again, as he 
was Wont to do, with Tears in his Eyes, 
to beg that ſhe would marry him ere ſhe 


was deliver'd; if not for his, nor her own, 


yet for the Child's Sake, which ſhe hourly : 
expected; that it might not be born out 
of Wedlock, and ſo be made uncapable of 


inheriting either of their Eſtates; with a 


great many more preſſing Arguments on 
all Sides: To which at laſt ſhe conſented 


and an honeſt officious Gentleman, whom - 


they had before Ne was. call'd up, 
who made an Kad of the Diſpute : So to 
Bed they went together that Night; next 


Day to the Exchange,. for ſeveral pretty 


Buſineſſes that Ladies in; her Condition 
want. Whilſt they were abroad, came 
the Vermin of the Pariſh, (I mean, the 


Overſeers of the Poor, ho eat the Bread 


from *em) to ſearch for a young Black- 
hair'd Lady (for ſo was Bellamora) who 
was either brought to Bed, or juſt ready to 
lie down. The Landlady hens 'em all 


the Rooms in her Houſe, but no ſuch Lady 


could be found. At laſt ſhe berhought her 
ſelf, 
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